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O thou that wert the King of Heav” n Ret: Earth, | 
How poorly wert thou attended at.thy: Birth? FE 

A Manger was thy Cradle, and a Scoble: I's 
Thy Privy-Chamber, Mary's Knees: thy: Tablet Wits 
Thieves were thy Courtiers,and theCr "hy Fhrone,. 
Thy Diet Gall, a wreath of Thorns thy ron,” wy if 
All this the King of Glory endur'd-and: more, 
To make us Kings that were ws Slaves befgre.. -- 


John 3. 16. For God ſo lowed 
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O thou that wert the King of Heav' n and Ear 
How poorly wert thou attended at.thy: Birth 7 F: 
A Manger was thy Cradle, and a Stable: * 
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Thy Privy-Chamber, Mary's Knees: thy Tabloz NS 2; bo _ F 


Thieves were thy Courtiers,and theCraſsthy* 

Thy Diet Gall, a wreath of Thorns thy 5; #22 
All this the King of Glory endur'd-and more; 
To make us Kings that were but Slaves before, 
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The PROEM 


Y 
= Paſſion oft fteals your hearts by fond ſurprize ; 

'F 41! you who Amorous Stories gladly hear, 

3 And feed your wand"ring Fancies by the Ear ; 

7 759: treacherous Delights a while lay by, 

3 And lend attention 70 our Hiſtory : 

3 4 Hiſtory wth Love and Wonders flPd,  -. 
Z Such as nor Greece nor Rome could ever yield. 
= So great the SubjeQ, lofty the Deſign, $2 

= Each part is Sacred, and the whole Divine. 

= 1f yeu its worth and nature well ſhall weigh, 


8 *'7will charm your Ear, mour beſt Aﬀetions ſway, ; c lb 


Hnd in dark Minds. ſpring an . Eternal Day. 

My Muſe is rais'd beyond a wulga flight * .. 
8 For Cherubs boaſt to fing of what 1 write. © - 
TI write - — But "tis, alas, with trembling hand ! 
J For who thoſe boundleſs Depths can underſlana'? 
$7-oſe Myſteries wnveil, which Angels do _ | 
E1:th dread imaze deſire to look into ? SN 
3 Thou glorious Being ! from whoſe Bounty flows 
$1] good that Man, or does, or ſpeaks, or knows * 
Whoſe Altars once mean Turtles entertain'd, © 


"Rand from the mouths of Babes haſt ftrength ordain's, 


Purge with thy Beams my over- clouded mind ; 
SDiref my Pen, my Intelle& refine, 
hat 1 thy matchleſs Truumphs may endite, 
$-nd live in a due ſenſe of what I write. 
And you, dear Sirs, that ſhall wouchſafe to read, 
harity's Mantle o'cr my failings. ſpread. 
igh is my Theme, but weak and ſhort my Sight ; 
My Eyes oft dazled with Exceſs of Light. | 
ret ſomething here perhaps -may pleaſe each Gueſt ; 
11s Heavenly Manna, though but homely areft. 
A 2 23, 


OU Gentle Youths,whoſe chaſter Breaſts/ ds . beat. - © 
With pleaſing Raptares,& Love's generous heat ; © 
AndV irgins kind ! from whoſe unguarded Eyes, 
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-- . . The Proem. 
* Paul] became all to All :- and 1 would try, 
By this Eſay of. myſtick Poeſy, 
. To win their. Fancits, whoſe harmonious Brains 
Ave better pleas'd with ſoft and meaſur'd trains. 
" 4 Perſe mgy catch a wandring Soul, that flies 
'F Profounder Traffs, and by a bleſt ſurprize-s---- 
'F- Convert Dabght into a Sacrifice == = 
How many as their precious time abuſe 


" # 4 . 
-..-On curſed produfis of a wanton Muſe; 
'F Or trifling Fables, azd Romances warn. 


The poiſoned" frath of ſome infe&ed Brain 2 
Zhich only tend t0- nouriſh Rampant Vice, 
nd to Prophaneneſs eafie Youth entice ; : 
EE G87 0'@&, with Wit, black Vinom in they take, 
| And  nidft gay Flowers hug the Ilurking-Suake. 
Here's no ſuch danger, but all pure and chaſt ; 
Lowe moſt fit by Saints to be embrac'd: 
4 Love *bove zhat of Women :_ Beauty, ſuch, 
As none can be enamour'd- on teo much. 
' Read then, ' ang. learn. to love truly by this, . 
Until thy Soul Fon fag (Ropers in Bliſt), 
My Welk beloyed's mine, and I ambis. - 
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BOOK L 


CHAP L 


The Excellencies and Perfe&ions ef the glorious King, the ? 
Lord FEHOV AH, diſcovered : Shewing how ke 
had but one Son, the expreſs Image of the Father, 
the delig ht and joy of his Heart ; and of the glorious 
and eternal Deſign of this moſt High and everlaſting. . 
FEHOYL AH to diſpoſe of his Son in Marriage,. - 
Moreover, how the matter was propounded by the Fa, 
ther and whom he had choſe to be the intended'Spouſe,.. 
Shewing alſo haw the Prince readily conſented to.the } 
Propoſal; and of his firſt grand and gloriqus At= 
ehievements in order to the Accompliſhment of this -| 
happy Deſegn. | | | 
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N the fair Regions of approachleſs Light; - .: 


Where youth ne'er waſts, nor beauty: ever faes; 4 
Where no diſeaſe, nor paining: grief, invades; * © ,= 
| There reigns, and long hath reigned, a mighty 
© From whom all Honours,andall Riches ſpring,(King,  - 
3 His vaſt Dominions reach from Pole to Pole, 
*.No Realm nor Nation but he could controu]; © . 
WÞ So great his Pow'r, there never yet could be, ',” ' 4 
Z An abſolute Monarch in the World bur he. , © . 4 
3 What &er ſeem'd 5004 to him, he freely did; . .*.:- 3 
8 And nothing from {1's piercing Eye was hid.” ©, 
To him the mighty Vimroas all did bow, : SIIRN 
And none durſt boldly queſtion, What doſt thou 3 . * 
Jaſtice and wiſlom waired on his Throne; *..,- © + "1 
Ani Through the World his ClemEney was knownz.. © 
His Glory fo Illuſtrious and Bright, - | | 
It ſpatked forth, and dazled Morrtals fight. _ __. 
Immenſe his Being: for in every Land K 


He preſeat was, and by each Soul did ſtand.” - 
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2 Chriſt 1he expreſs mage of the Father. Pook T: | 
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& No ſpies he needed for Intelligence 
# In Foreign parts, to bring him Tydings thence. . 
And vain to him was Court-diſſemblers Art, 
* He ſaw each corner of the ſubtleſt heart, 
':& View'd as unborn, and plain diſcoveries wrought 
|'& Erelabouring Fancy once could mould a Thought, 
|'F Beheld mens minds clearly, as were their Faces, 
'F Anduncontain'd, at once did fill all Places ; 
His aw i! own could make the Mountains ſhake, 
And Srouteft hearts of Haughty Princes quake. 
All things were his, who did them firſt compoſe, F 1 
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';F And by his wiſdom doth them till diſpoſe ; 
14 To ſerve his Friends; and to deſtroy his Foes. 
'# His Azure Throne with Holineſs is ſpread, 
! #. The pure in Heart alone his Court may tread ; 
+ No vitious Gallant, Proud, Imperious, Vain, 
:F In Court, nor Kingdom will he entertain. 
FE. - He's th' eſſence of true Vertue, ſpotleſs, pure, 
And no ungodly one can he endure. 
| No wicked perſon to him dares draw nigh, 
-. Though ne'er ſo Rich, fo Mighty, -or ſo High-; 
*Tis Righteouſneſs his bleſſed Throne Maintain, 
F... Who all Injuſtice utterly diſdains ; 
> Nay, Holineſs doth this-grear Soveraign cloath, 
And ſuchas wear it not, his Soul doth loath. 
| But, above all the Glories which did wait. 
\\ F QUpon this High and Peerleſs Potentate :_ 
- HisPity did the moſt tranſcendent prove, 
Matchleſs his Power, but greater ſtill his Love ; 
Such bowels of Compaſſion ne'er were known, 
Nor &er ſech proofs of vaſt AﬀeQion ſhown; 
His kindneſs beyond all that Pen can write, 
Or Heart couceive, or nimblz{t Brain indite. # | 
This Soveraign Love our wond'rous Subje& brings, | 
Our Hiſt'ry from thoſe melting Ardours ſprings. 
For this great King had a moſt lovely Son, 
F And had indeed no more fave only one, 
|.» Who was begotten by him, and brought forth 
| Ere Heay'ns blue curtains did ſurroynd. the E _- ; 
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k I. Chap r. The Connſel between. Fathor'and Son, +3 
Before the World's foundation yet were laid, _.. > .. * 

e.. Times glaſs turn'd up, or the Sun's courſe diſplaid,'. -*? 

Z AT his Prince was brought up with him, and dil lye,, © 
Jn his dear Boſom from Eternity. . -  _ 

zphit $12 was his only Joy, and Hearts: deligtit; - 

zur, Whoever did behold him in bis fight. 

| And as he made his Father's heart moſt glad, 
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$#1e was ſole Heir to all the Father had ; 
Who freely gave all things into his Hand, 
And made him Ruler over every Land, 
"Deſigning till to razſe his Dignity 
Above each earthly Prince, or Monarchy, 
ZAnd him intitle with a glorious Name, 
EWhich none of all the Heav'nly Hoſt dare claun. . 
hat glory is there in each Seraphim ! | 
©Yet muſt they all do Homage unto him ; 
ZThe Cherubims likewiſe muſt 211 ſubmir, 
ZAnd humbly worſhip at his Royal Feer. 
With trembling Reverence ; for he doth bear 
{The expreſs Image of his Father dear ; » "of 
ZAnd his Majeſtick Glory-doth unfold, "4 
2 Too bright for any Creature to behold, 
FUntil transform'd into an Heav'nly mould. 
T The Luſtre of his Face, the lovelineſs. 4 
ZOf compleat Beauty, and of Holineſs. = 
43 His Perſonal Sweetneſs, and PerfeQions rare, 8 
No tongue of men, or Angels, can declare : 
. #For, 'tis recorded by unerring Pen, 
He fairer was than all the Sons of Men. 
© Which in its proper place will more appear : h 
# But mind at preſent what doth follow here. 
S This mighty King, whoſe Glories thus did ſhine 
& Had long on foot a very great Deſign, | 
2*, © Which was, in Marriage to diſpoſe his Son, 
b | The bleſſedſt Work that ever could be done : 
This Secret then to him he does diſcloſe, 
And whom for him. he had already choſe. 
Tells him the way, and means, whereby to bring - 
About this ſtrange and moſt important thing OLE £ 
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4 4 The Counſel betwweeen Father and Son, Pook 1. 
 Whathe muſt do; and all: things doth declare : 


IF To which the Son doth lend attentive Ear, 
FF Who never did hjs Father diſobey, | 
4 Nor himdiſpleafe, would not in this ſay nay ? 
But ſtraight-way -ſhew'd with joy & chearful mind 
He was that way himſelf long time inclin'd : 
For with a Heav'nly ſmile he made reply, 
That Creature is the Jewel of mine eye. 
Great King | f Kings, thy Sacred Soveraign Will 
With greateſt Joy I'm ready to fulfil. 
My heart's inſlam'd with love, and will be pain'd 
Till the for my embraces be obtain'd. 
| With ſecret tranſports Jong have I deſfign'd 
'F* - That happy Match in my Eternal mind, 
'& To people with a new and holy Race 
Th Immortal Manſions of this Glorious Place. 
Such 1s the Love which unto her I have, 
*Tis ſtrong as Death, and laſts beyond the Grave. 
Where e'er ſhe be (for wellI underſtand 
She's ſpirited of Jate to a ſtrange Land) 
Winged with Love I'll ſearch the World abour, 
And leave no-place unſonght to find her out. 
Tf any Foe doth Captive her detain, 
J'11l be her reſcue, and knock off her Chain: 
Or, if half ſtifled, ſhe 1n Priſon le, 
T']l break the Bars, and give her liberty. 
I will refuſe no Labour, nor no pain, 
Thee (deareſt Soul !) into my Arms to gain. 
Such was this Prince's love, and now tis fit 
We te!l you who the obje&t was of it. 
Within the Limits of the Holy Land, 
Whoſe Glory once ſhone forth on every hand; 
And near the Borders of rare Havel;h | 
Where Creatures of each kind firſt breath did draw ; 
Where P:iſon's ſtreams with Euphrates did meet ; 
Where did abound all joy and Comfort ſweer, 
Withourt the leaſt perplexiry or woe ; 
Where Bcllium and the Onyx Stone did grow ; 
Did a ,moſt choice. and lovely Garden lie, | 
| -Renowned much for its antiquity... 
* ERFT I On 2 For 
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hap. .I. Eden's Toy. 
or Sacred Story has proclaim'd its name, 
And rajs'd up Trophies to its laſting fame. 
ithin that Garden dwelt in Ancient time 
\ very loyely Creature in her Prime, 

Mirror of Beauty, and the World's chief glory, 
hoſe rare compoſure did out-vy. all Story : 
Fair as the Lily, ere rude hands have toucht it : 
FOr ſnow unfal'n, before the Earth hath ſmucht it : 
The perfeX'ft work which wondring Heav'n could 
Of Nature's Volume, bleſt Epitome ; (ſee, 

ZHer glorious Beauty, and Admired Worth, 
1d + What Mortal tongue is able to ſet forth ? 
A True Vertue was the Obje& of her will, 
There was no ſtain in her, no-Feature ill, 
23 No ſcarr, nor blemiſh, ſeen in any part ? 
& Her Judgment uncorrupt, and pure her Heart ? 
3 Her :houghts were noble, words moſt wiſe, not laviſh 5 
4 Her natural ſweetneſs was enough:to ravith 
7e. MF All that beheld her: from her ſparkling Eye, 
8 A thouſand Charms, a thouſan) Graces fly :.:-:-/*-* 
# No evil paffion harbour'd in her breaſt, 3 
, |R Orwith bold Mutinies diſturb'd her reſt ; | 
'3 For what's not born yet, needs not be repreſt, 
2 Her Lineage Noble, of ſuch high degree, | 
# None e'er could boaſt a greater Pedigree : - 
7 A Dowry too ſhe had, a fair ERate, " io 
{3 Conferr'd upon her at-an eaſy Rate. ' 
{# In brief, in all Indowments ſhe did ſhine, 


dk I, 


mind 


A Stampt with his Image, who is all Divine : 
; 3 But that which moſt unto her bliſs did add, - 
Was the great Honour which ſome time ſhe had, 
7 Of the ſweet preſence of a glorious King, 
g From whom alone true Happineſs doth ſpring ; 
* He oft declar'd her his grant Favorite, | 
aw ; And that with her was his endear'd delight : 
| For precious love to her burn'd in his heart, 
And nothing thought too dear for to.impart, | 
Or unto her moſt freely to beſtow, ons 
Of all the Treaſures he had here below. 


w The Fall. Book I|Þ-.. 


* This was her ſtate at firſt, none can gain-ſay ;, {Df r 
_ But then, mark what befel her on a day. =: 
| Shedid not long in this condition ſtand,  AWhc 
Before a curſed and moſt traiterous Band - And 


- Of Rebels, who ſhook off Allegiance, Ws b: 
And *gainſt their Soveraign did bold Arms advance ;{ÞHis ! 


Intic'd her-to their Party, and deſtroy'd S$1is 1 
All thoſe rare Privileges ſhe enjoy'd. T hat 
Which grand offence did fo the King diſpleaſe, |! 
That ſhe his wrath by no means could appeaſe; j* Br 
Nor had ſhe any Friend to ſpeak a word, T 
To ſtay the Tortures of the Flaming Sword. [Pern 
No purpoſe *twas, alas ! for her to plead;. The 
Why Sentence ſhould againſt her not proceed : 9 Tl 


Who well knew in her conſcience *twas. but right - *All « 
She ſhould thencforth be baniſht from his ſight, is G 


And. tis moſt glorious Face behold no more, ca 
As ſhe with Joy, had ſeen it heretofore. Fen 
The rightful Sentence paſſed , though ſevere, 'T hat 
Which might ſtrike dead the trembling Soul to hear, Mon 
Exil'd the was from him with fearful Ire, Wor 
And laid obnoxious to Eternal fire : Mo c 
Tuarn'd out of all her Glory with a curfe, Mo | 
No ſtate of Mortal Creatures could be worſe.. Wo t 
And now ſhe's forced to wander to and fro, Tor 
Finding no reſt, nor knowing what to do. Dif 
A foreign ſoul, alas !' ſhe muſt ſeek our, Nor 
And where to hide her ſelf ſhe looks abour. And 


A wretched Fugitive ſhe ſtraight became, 

A ſhame unto her ſelf, to al! a ſhame, 

Yet this vile wretched Creature, ſo forlorn, 
The Subje& of contempr and general ſcorn, 
She ſhe's the Obje& of this Prince's Love, 
She *ris to whom his warm AﬀeCtions move. 
*T was in her fallen ſtate he caſt his eye, 
Although he lov'd her frem Eternity. 
Who wandring thus into a Foreign Land, 
Far off of him : he ſoon did underſtand 
There was no'other thing for him' to do, 
But muſt a Journey take, and thither go. 
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hap. 1. . The Glory Chriſt keft, 7 7 
k f he'll accompliſh this his great Deſign... 
Df making Love, a Love that's moſt -divane. . -. 
$ The Father -now doth part -with his dear S0n, 
AVho's all on fire, and zealous to be gone : 
A nd what though it a grievous Journey be, 
Ts bitterneſs he 15s reſoly'd to toe. 
 -FHis high Atchievements nothing ſhall prevent, 
$is mind and purpoſe is fo fully bent. 
T hat he in his own Kingdom will not ſtay 
[Dne Minute after the appointed Day. 
* But that you may more fully yet diſcover 
i "he matchleſs flames of this moſt glorious Lover, 
[Permit us to preſent unto your view, 
The Court he left, the Dungeon he went to. 
5 The Kingdom, where this High-born Prince did 
;- *All other Countries vaſtly do excel, (dwell, 
Is Glory ſplendid is and infinite, | 
& cannot be beheld with fleſhly ſight. .: 
I en thouſand Suns, ten thouſand times more bright 
[T han ours is, conld never give ſich light. | 
r; Mone ever there beheld a Cloud, nor ſhall ; 
Mor ever was there any Night at all. 
Wo cold or heat did ever there diſpleaſe 
Mo pain nor ſorrow there, nor no diſeaſe. 
Ko thirſt nor hunger there, do any know, 
for any foes to ſeek their overthrow, 
Witiurb their peace, or them th leaſt annoy ; 
Mor 1s there any Devil to deſtroy. 
And if one would that Kingdom ſearch abour, 
*Fhere 1s no finding of one poor Man our. 
'No ſooner any ſuch do thither get, 
Mut on their Heads a glorious Crown is ſet. 
Ongratulating Angels round them wait, 
nd cloath them all in long white Robes of State. 
hey hve in boundleſs Blifs, with ſuch content, 
raiſes Joy unto a Raviſhmenr. 
here's Rivers too of Pleaſures,fill'd to th' Brim, 
| which the Prophets and Apoſtles ſwim. 
here Beauty fadeth not, nor Strength decays ; 
o weary old Age, neither end of Days. 
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Impoſſible 


X85 The Glory of Heawen, Book I. 

- Impoſſible itys for them to die , | 

' Whoſe Souls have tafted Immortality. - ©. 

All-there is Love, and Sempiternal Joys, -. - 

Whoſe ſweetneſs neither ghuts, nor fullneſs clays. 

Friends always'be; for abſence is not known, - 

Their loſs, or departure, none can bemoan, 

_ Within the confines of this bliſsful Land, 

There doth a ſpacious fonrſquare City ſtand, 

The nobleſt Stru@ure *cis that e'er was rais'd, | 

By men admired, or by Angels prais'd. . | - 

The Fonnder of it was a mighty King ;_ _- ... 

Yet withoue hands *rwas built,” amazing thing, ! 

As for th' Marterials, which did it prepare 
From a good Atthor this. deſcription hear 

© The Luke-warm Blood. of a dear Lamb being ſptt; 

* To-Rubies turn'd, whereof its parts were builr, 

* And what dropt down in a kind gellied Gore, 

| £* Became rich Saphire, anddid pave her Floor... 

-  * The Brighter flames that from his £ye-balls.ray'd, 

k. © Grew Chryſolites; whereof walls: were made. 

© The Milder glances ſparkled on the ground, 

* And groundſiPd every Door with Diamond : 

* Butd ying, 'darted upwards, and did fix 

* A Battlement-of pureſt Sardonys. 

© Its Streets with Burniſht Gold are paved round, 

* Stars lie like Pebbles ſcattered on the ground. :: 

© Pearl mixt with Ozyx, and the Jaſper Stone, : | 

© The Citizens do always tread upon. "4 

Here he'with's Father in great ſtate did fir, : || 

Whilſt Millions bow'd themſelves unto his Feet. } 

Here *twas he kept his Court, here was his Throne, 

From hence through all the World his Glory ſhone, 

And if ought could unto his Greatneſs add, brer 

Mark what'a rich Retinue there he had. 

He Servants kept of very high Degree, 

Who did bow down to him continually FETS 

Though they were Nobles all, and fac more bigh +: . 

Than proudeſt of the Roman Monarchy ; . i -- | 


And mighty great in ' Power too. are they ;.-: - 


For one alone did no leſs Number ſtay 
. EEE | Than 


hap. 1. The Argels Glory. - | 
han near two hundred thonſand in one night, 
Df valiant Soldiers, trained up to fight. | 
heſe Troops ſtill ready ſtood at his command, 
o execute. his Will in every Land. 
Df them he'd an innumerable Hoft, 
hough ſome of* them 1n ancient times were loſt : 
et the ſelefted Number Millions were, | 
ho till to him do true Allegiance bear : -/ 
True Love and Zeal burn'd in : heir breaſts,hke fire; 
o do his Will's their bufineſs and defire - 
& Tis his great Int'reſt which they wholly mind, | 
Aiding his Friends, whoſe welfare they defign'd : _ 
And likewiſe evermore to fruſtrate.thole, 
Vho did their Prince's Soveraignty-oppoſe. | 
Their Nature's quick and clear, as Beams of light : 
Treatures too pure for Mortals grofler fight. - 
And if we ſhall conſider well their worth, 
EMeer Empty Nothings are all Kings o'th” Earth, 
hen to theſe Servants they compared be ; 
o much excells their glorious Dignity. - 
hat of their Soveraign Lord then ſhall we ſay, | 
On whom they do attend both night and day ? v1 
When they before his dazling Throne appear, of 
heir Heav'nly Faces ſtraightway cover'd are ; 
\s if not able on his Face to look ; | 
r elſe with glorious bluſhings, Heaven-ſtruck. 


It; 
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A Such, ſuch his Court, ſuch his Attendants were :: 

VV ho could with this great Prince of light compare? \ 
; F Dh what celeſtial Glory didſt thou leave, © 

gAlmoſt beyond mans ctetence to believe ! 
hat thou ſhouldſt chus thy Father's houſe forſake, 
nd ſuch a tedious diſmal Journey make! _ - rf 4 
ould not that charming Melody above, : + & £2” ll 


Fd 
f - 


Ne, 
ne, | 


WAlluce thy thoughts, and hinder thy remove ?: 
Dh no ! there's nothing can retard thy Love. \ 
ark how the glorious Serap/ims do ling, | ; 
hoſe warbling Notes do make the Heavens ring } © +# 

' MVhar Mortals ever did ſuch Muſick hear * + 
-*DÞpirits made perfe$; are OY ravidh'd there, 


y "Oh! 


:. tO The Prince's Fearney. Pook I. 
'Oh ! how they liſten whilſt the Strains riſe higher, 
And joyning gladly with th* All-charming Quire, 
Sing forth aloud, inſpired with his flame, ©: Ti 
All Glory, Glory, Glory, to his Name, 
One ftrain of this Celeſtial Harmony, . 
Could Mortals hear, they ſoon would thither fly : ($45 
They ſtraight world ſhake off all their carnal ſhackles (Or 
And quit theſe dull and loathſome Tabernacles ; 
Like row'ring Larks, ſtill upwards would they ſoir, A1 
And raviſhed, would think of Earth no more : | 
Or life to herds of Cattle, great and ſmall, 
They'd leave their feedings, and run thither all. 
But yet could not this lovely Paradiſe, 0 
Theſe Henours, or this Melody intice 
The love-ſick Prince unto a longer ſtay, 
So much he longed for the Marriage day : 
Nothing could his Deſign divert, or move; . 
So conſtant was he in his Royal Love. 
His Travels next will you be pleas'd to hear 
Which raiſes wonder in me to declare. 
Ten thouſand millions, and ten thouſand more. \nd 
, Of Angel-meaſur'd Leagues from th'Eaſtern ſhore , #* » 
-OFf Dunghtl Earth this glorious Prince did come. 
\ Did ever Lover go ſo far from Home 
To ſeek a Spouſe ? What brave Heroick Spirit 
That &er did love of vertuous Princeſs merit, Welic 
Would not have found his trembling heart to ake, 
So vaſt an Enterprize to undertake ; 
Such Dangers to expoſe himſelf unto, 
Such Pleaſure, and ſuch Glory to fore-go ? 
But ſome *tis like may ask-a queſtion here, 
Unto. what Parts or Region did he ſteer ? 
Or whither did he travel, whither go ? 
A very needfull thing for all to know. 
| Was't to ſome Goſhen-Land, of precious Light ? 
Or into ſome Elyſian Fields, which might 
With Boundleſs Pleaſures thither him 1nvite ? 
Was it a Kingdom ſomewhat ike his own 
For Bliſs and Glory ?*or What kind of one 
| Qg . 5 
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Chap. 1. Earth a Doleſome Place. 17 


Was this ſtrange Land, to which this Lover went, 
To.ind. the Soul, forc'd into-Baniſhment ? 
Alas ! dear Sirs ! this may you ſtill amaze, 
And.to a higher Pitch your wonder raiſe : 
As far as Darkneſs differs fromethe Light, "a 
Or doleſome Earth falls ſhort of Heaven fo bright; 
As Heavens higher are than Earth or Seas, _ 
FA thouſand-times, ten thouſand of Degrees; 
So far that place where this ſweet Prince did dwel! 
The other (to which he travelFd) did excel. 
\s that tranſcends for lovelineſs moſt rare, 
So this in wickedneſs exceeds compare. 
Egypt was once a dark and doleſome place, 
hen no one could behold his Brother's face. 
hough there the ſacred ſtories plainly terr, 
he. darkneſs was ſo great, it might be felt. . 
et was that but a figure, you muſt know, 
Df the black horror of this Land of Wo, 
higher the wretched wandrmg Soul was gone, 
\nd whence her Lover now mnſt fetch her home : 
t was indeed an howling Wilderneſs, 
\ Region of Deſpair, and all diſtreſs : 
here Dragens, Wolves, Lyons, and ravenous Beaſts 
ad their clofe Dens, and Birds of Prey their Neſts. 
defides, thronghout the rumnated Lan 
> WM Black and-fearfu] King had great Command, 
x ho had revolted many years before 
$rom his Liege Lord, and to him fince has bore 
$ioſt cruel ſpite and curs'd malignity, 
Piuming to himſelf the Soveragnty ; 
he grear'ſt Uſurper that &'er being had : 
a, nor Nero never were ſo bad. 
or 'tis well known he was the original Syre 
; Df Tyrants all, and taught them to aſpire ; 


— 


mbicious through the World to ſpread his Arms, 
e fll'd the Earth with Blood and fad Alarms : 
nd like a ravenous Lyon rang'd about 

Mo ſeek his Prey, and find new Conqueſts out. 

Il of State-Policie ,, and ſubtle wiles ; 


aexe's Force attempts in yain, his Fraud beguiles,. 
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+ 12 '* The Black Prince. Book I, 


From whence his Name was call'd .2polyon, 


Hopes to entrap this long-expeQted Heir, 


 Tempted by both of them, ſcarce ever free ?. 


Where neither 'Truth,nor Faith,nor Peace is out 


And yetthe Fools, beſotted to his ſway, 

Court their own ruine,. and blindly obey. 

His Ancient Lord he hated moſt of all, 

And ſuch as were hwoffspring, great and ſinal], 
He* was reſoly'd to be reveng'd upon, C 


Moſt eruel to thoſe Slaves he can betray, © 


And them for to deſtroy e'er he had done, - 


A name which doth his Nature full expreſs, 

And you of him thereby may further gueſs. 

This greedy Dragon, hungry of his prey, 

With wide-firetcht Jaws fiood waiting for the day, 
When this dear Prince ſhould come,nayfor the hour 
That ſo he might him inſtantly devour. 

Oh Tyrant Love ! doſt thou no pity take ! 

Wilt thou the PHOENIX of both Worlds thus make 
A prcy to ſuch a Fiend, who by ſome ſnare 


And then to take Poſſeſſion, and alone p 
Rule on an undiſtucbed Helliſh. Throne ? 

See how the Troops of his Infernal Power 
Combine, this Sacred Perſon to devour. 

Needs muſt that be a ſad and diſmal Land, 
Where this damn'd Monſter bath fo great Command 
What Prince would come from ſuch 2Mount of Hil 


$ 


Unto a Cave, where Poyſonous Serpents hiſs ? 
Come from his Father's Boſojm where he lay, 


To be the Wolves and Dragons chiefeſt prey ? | 
To kave his glorious Robes and Cloath of Gold, | 
And cloathed be with Rags and Garments old ! | 
From ruling en and Devils, now to be 


7'0 leave a Paradiſe of all Delight, 

And come into a Land as black as night ? 

A glorious Crown and Kingdom to forſake, 
That he his Bed might on a Dunghil make ? 
To leave' a {.eet and quiet Habica.2n, 

To come into a rude diſtratted Nation ? 
Where Wars, Blood, and Miſeries abound} 
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Chap. 2. The Black Prince: FX 83 
To leave his Friends, who Jov'd him moſt. ears i = 
© To dwell with ſuch as mortal hatred bear "RN 


To him, and to his bleſſed Father, and | 
All ſuch as do for them moſt faithful ſtand ? 
T To come ſo many Milions of long miles 
: To be involv'd in Troubles and ſad Brolls ? 
And all this for a Creature poor and vile, 
A Traiterous Vagabond, and in Exile ? 
Yea, one that ſtill remain'd a ſtubborn Foe, 
Hating both him and his bleſt Father too'? 
Who ponders all in extaſie, can't mals. 
Ja ÞÞ cry out, Oh! what manner of Love « this ? 
YM Sure this is Love that may our Souls amaze, : 
And to the height our wondring Spirits raiſe, 
xn grateful Hymns to celebrate its praiſe. 


-. CHAT / 


Shewing what Entertainment the Prince of Light met with 
at his firſt arrival. How there being no roller him 
in the Inn, he was forced to lie in the Stable, and 
-nake his bed in the Manger. As alſo how he having 
inid afiae his Glorious and Princely Robes, was nor 
known by the People of that Country ;_ and how he was 
wronged, and abominably abuſed by them, 


| AW my Muſe ! T hear the Prince is come ; 
[d, ; 

Go and attend him, view the veyy Room 
Where he at firſt doth lodge : ſee how they treat 
, KF A King, whoſe Pow'r is ſo exceeding great. 
Much Rumour of his coming, I am told, 
Was ſpread abroad amongſt them there of old, 
And many waiting-for him, long'd to ſee _- 
What kind of King and Perſon he ſhould be. 
Oh! what proviſion-now to entertain | | 
Him did they make ? my Soul's in grfevons pain 
To hear of this. Doth notthe Trumpet ſound; . 
And Joy and Melody ſweetly abound - . wo 

| : _— = I'th' 
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| 24 The Prince of Light bis bad Entertainment. 
How did they carry't to him, or how uſe 


And Gloyious Seraphims fall down before ? 


_ Some Prince's Palace for his Reſidence, 


© - Expos'd by Greater Brutes, he muſt (alas) + 


Who their great Maker and Preferver was ; 


Prh* hearts of all, who heard of this good News? 
This lovely One, whom Angels do adore, | 


Ah ! how methinks thould they now look about 
Some curious ſtately Strufure to find out, 


Or ſtrong fair Caſtle for his ſafe Defence ! * 
Don't peopte leapFor Joy, whi Angels ſing, 
To welcome 1n their long expeQted King 2 
Do not the Conduits through all ſtreets combi e ; 
Inſtead of Water wholly to run Wine ? - 
Do not great Swarms of people *bout him fiy, 
Like to ſome ſtrange and glorious Prodigy * 

What doſt thou ſay, my Muſe, Art wholly mute ? 
Doth this not with thy preſent purpoſe ſuit ? 
fch !: yes, tt does, but how ſhallr be expreſt ? 
The grief that ſeizes on my panting Breaſky, 
My heart into a trembling Fit doth fall, ®. 
To think how he contemned was'of all. 

The Sayage Monſters did this Prince reje&, 
And Mt him with affronts and diſreſpett : 
"When he for them had taken all this pain, 
They neither would him know nor entertain : 
The-very Inn, where firſt he went to Jie, 
For to vouchſafe him rg joy deny. 

No Room: (alas !) bad they ; but if 'rwere ſo 
He would be there, to th*' Stable he muſt go. 
To #h* Stable then goes he contentedly, * 
Without the leaſt reflexion or reply. 

The filly Aſs, and labouring.Ox'muſt be. 
Companions now to Sacred Royalty ; 


Take up with the Dull Ox, and painful Aſs, 


And in the Manger's forc'd to make his Bed, {| 
Without one Pillow to ſupport his Head, 7 
Let Heav'n aſtoniſh'd, Earth amazed be 
At this ungrateful Inhumamry : 


Let 


* % 


Chap. 2. The Prince of Light bus Humility. 15 * 


Let Seas riſe up in heaps, and-afrer quit 

Their Courſe, theſe Barbarous People ro affright. 
Oh ! what a'mighty condeſcention's here ! | 
What ſtory may with this, w:th this, compare ? 
Is this the Entertainment they afford ! 

And" this a Palace for ſo great a Lord ! 

Ts this their kindneſs to ſo dear a Friend ! 

Do they him to a filthy Stable ſend ! 

Is that a Chamber ſuiting his Degree ! - 

Or fit the Manger ſhould allotred be, 

For him to lay his Glorious Body 1n, 

(Of whom the Prophet ſaich he knew no Sin *) .. 
Whoſe Footſtool's Earth,and Heaven is Ins Throne, 
* What ne'er a better Bed for ſuch an one ! 

That has ſo vaſt a Journey undertook, 

And for their ſakes ſuch Glory too forſook ! 


Is this great Prince with ſuch mean Lodging pleas'd, 3 


So thatTe may of Love-ſick pains be eas'd ! | 
O what a Lover's this !. Almighty Love ! & 
How potently doſt thou AﬀeCtions move ? 

W hat ſhall a Prince be thus &ercome by thee, 
And brought into Contempt to this degree ! 
Sure this may melt an heart of hardeſt Stone, 
When 'tis conſider'd well, and thought upon. 
'But no leſs worthy Note is it to hear 

The manner how this Soveraign did appear. - 
Was it in Pomp and outward Splendor bright ? 
Which doth. the ſenſual heiarr of man invite; 

To caſt a view, and deep reſpe& tv ſhow, 

As unto haugh:ty Monarchs here they do : 

Like to a Prince, or like himſelf, did he 

His beams diſplay that every Eye might ſee 

In his bleſt Face, moſt radiant Majeſty ? * 
No, no, fo far was he from being proud, | 
That he thought fit his Glories all to ſhroud;. 
And, like the Sun, invelop'd in a Cloud, 
'Did veil his Heav'nly Luſtre, would not make 
Himſelf of Reputation, for the fake ger CM 
Of that poor Soul he came for to ſeek out : 


He faw *twas good, that he might work abour,- - 4 
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 Appear'd to all, the very low'ſt degree, 


The People of that Country too, T find 


He that all Riches had, moſt poor beca 
@&'hat fo the Soul through his fad poverty 
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- Diſpatch in haſt a Servant tro the Sea, 
| A piece of Coin (Oh wondrous Treaſury !) 
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[Hi- bleſt Deſign, himſelf thus to deny, - 


And ſhew a partern of humility. 


- His glorious, Robes he freely did lay off, A 
"Though thereby made tWobje& of Men's ſcoff,,, 
"Vho viewing his deſpiſed mean condition # ot 


Welcom'd him with contempt, ſcorn, and deriſion : 
For 'twas i'rh* form of a poor ſervant he 


Which amengſt all the Sons of {dam are, 
Arg doth not this fill wondrous Love declare! 


+0 groſs Miſtakes ſo readily inclin'd, 

They judg'd him a poor Carpenters Son born, 
And figmatizd him with it 1n great ſcorn -: 
Nav, ſome affirm he worked at the Trade, 
For which they did him mightily upbratd. 


However, this we muſt to all proclaim, 


Might be enriched to Eternity, 
The Foxes of the Earth, and Birds of th' Air 


Had more alas! than fell unto his ſhare. 6. 
' In holes the ons, in neſts the other fed ; 


Bur he, (poor he !) no where to Jay his head : | 
Not one poor Cotrapge had this precious King, | 
Although the rightful Heir of every thing. | 
The mcaneſt Man almoſt, of Adam's Race ! 
Seem'd to be in as good, nay better caſe, 
ReſpeQing outward Wealth and Glory here ; . 
Thoſe things no Price in his AﬀeQions bear. 

Silver and Gold (the Muckworm Worldling's Gods) 

He knew to be but more refined Clods 


Of that fame Earth, which he himſelf had made 
.-Ripe by a Sun, ſcarce fit to be his ſhade. 


No. Money, doubtleſs, had this Prince art all 
In Purſe or Ceffer :: for, when ſome did call 
For Ceſar's, Tribute, then, behold,” muſt he. 


In an uncertain Fiſhes mouth to ſpy 


With 
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Chap. 3. ThePrince of Light lightly efteemed. 1 7 I 
' With which he ſtraight did Geſar's Tribute pay , 

; " (Though ſmall Engagement on the Children lay) 
i | 
: 


| Rather than he'll be diſobedient thouFhr, 
To raiſe the Tax, a Miracle is wrought. 
4 But here, *tis like, ſome may deſire to know 
's - The Cauſe why he abas'd himſelf ſo low ? 
+3 - The Anſwer to which Query's very plain; 
| 4 His Errand- ſo requir'd , if he'd obtain - 
The Soul, for whom his Country he did leave, . 
He of his Glory muſt himſelf bereave. 
"Twas Love that brought him into'this diſguiſe, 
To come 7#ncognito to haughty Eyes, 
To lay aſide awhile, his Roves of State , 
And x fhoncm Pilgrims Weeds upon her wait? _ 
Without this Form aſſum'd, theſe Rags put on; 
The mighty Work could never have been done: 
She grov'ling lay below, unable quite 
Once to-aſpire unto his Glorious Sight. 
Therefore muſt he a Garb ſuitable take 
- To raiſe her up; and his dear Conſort make ; 
He muſt deſcend, that ſhe might mount above, - 
And joyn in a fit Entercourſe of Love. 
| So the kind Sun-beams do the Dunghil glid; © I 
j.* That it to Heaven may Exhalations yield, 
| | With pregnant Show'rs to fertilize the Field. 
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Sewing how upon the arrival of the glorious Prince, the 
Fice-Roy. of that Country contrived in a. barbavor's 
manner to take away his Life. And of the horrid Ma fe 
Jacre tat fell out upon it in the Town of Bethlehem. 
And how the Prince eſcaped and fled into Egypt. Alſo 
aiſcoveriug how the Creature he came to be a Suitor to, 
ways pre-engazea cy the Black King to the Monſter of 

.Deformity, a Baſlard of his own vegetting , called 


verween the Prince of Light, and A pollyon. Prance 
£ : $: bj 
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. Laſt. And of the gren? and fearful Battel that felt 01t | 


» 
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E 18 Oo. treacherous Deſirn. 


= of Darkneſs, and how Apollyon was overcome ; 
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7 :.''When he arriv'd, and 1n a Vanger lay. 

fr Which known, to make all ſure he ſtraight contrives 
5 

LE - And kill che Males, yea every one of them. -” 
| | , From. two years old or under, ever ſince 
[The late Prediftion of this new-horn Prince... 
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and, after three amazing Encounters, forced to. 
ty. 4 


T Hough Goodneſs ſtills oppos'd by envious Hate, -* 
Vertue (like Palms) thrives by th'oppreſſing | 
Our Prince's Welcome is in part expreſt, (weight, 
But what enſues is worſe than all the reſt. - 
OF his ſad nſage further T'11 declare, 
And the curs'd cruel Foes he met with there. 
No fooner flutt*ring Fame the News had told 
OF his Arrive; and that ſome Seers of old N 
CHeralds of Fate). proclaim'd him on Record pF 
'To be a high-born Prince, and mighty Lord. ; 
But preſently the Vice-Roy of that Land | 
Was fill'd with Indignation on each hand ;. 
Fearing, *tis like, he might depoſed be, . 
Or much diminiſh'd in his Dignity ; 
That this great ſtranger might aſſume his Crowg* 
Oc quite eclipſe his pertſhing Renown. | 
For when the Sun dorh;ziſe-and ſhine ſo clezr, : 
The Moon and Stars do#all ſtraight diſappear. I 
Not knowing whgs ſtrange Evils might arile ; \ 
He therefore did a bloody Plot deviſe. | 
Sach was his Rage and undeſerved ſpight, 2» 
He needs would butcher this ſweet Lamb of Light; , 
Who though to none he thought one dram of il, 4 
Yet he reſolves his precious Blood to ſpill : \ 3 

*. But failing of one Treacherous Deſign, 

.*- He and his Gang do in a worſe combine : 
Which was by ſtri& Inquiries for to hear, 
When this. bright Star did firſt to men appear ?- . 

_ - That ſo hetmight exaQtly know the Day © | 
bi 
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"To ſacrifice a thouſand harmleſs Lives, 


Which had been bon in famous Berblehern, © | | 
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- Judge, || 
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.So being warn'd of God, to Gz//ce 


Himſelf: Renowned, Great and very High, 
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Chap. 3? A Bloody. Maſſasre. 19 
Judging this way ('tis like) might be the beſt | 
To cut off him, unknown, amongſt the reſt. 
Which horrid Maſlacre he brought to pals, 

And one more bloody ſure there never was : 

Tf Circumſtances were but weighed well, ; 
Both what they were, and why that day they fell 
On the poor Babes; they no compaſſion have, 

But hurl them from the Cradle to the Grave. 

The weeping Mothers rais'd a ſwelling flood | 
Of their own tears,mix'd with thar Childrens blood;.. 7 
In every ſtreet are heard moſt diſmal Cries, - 
Bewailing thoſe untimely Obſequies : 

As had been propheſied long before, 

By Rachel's moans, refuling to give o're ; | 
She ſighs, and weeps, and hasno-comfort got, V 
Becauſe her hopeful Children now are not. -— 
Great wasthe ſlaughter ; yet their hopes-were croſt; ..-3 
The precious Prey theſe raging Bflood-hounds loft$k.--;*4 
For th' Prince of Peace. had notice of this thing 
And fled to Egypt from this wrathful King ;.: -* <7 
And there-remaining, graciouſly was :fed, _ 
Until this Savage Murderer was dead:.. | 
And when he heard what had' that wretch befel, 
He haſt'ned back to th' Land of Iſrael, + © 
But News being brought of Archelaus's Raign,. 
Soon found it needfu] to remove again, 


. In 
—” f \ 
#2, 5& 
» 
of . = 
e. 
” "> 


6Y 


He turn'd aſide; and there at prefent we 

Shall leave him, whilſt we may more fully hea: - 
The great Deſign of this his coming there. 
Some. poſſibly may fay, was't not to take 

Unto himſelf a Kingdom. and {ſo make 


Aboye each Prince and-Earthly -Monarchy ? ' | 
Woas't-not to take tlie Crowns of every Kang, IH 
And all their Glory tofthe Dait:ro bring, 

To ſer their Diazems-on his own. head, . 

That ſo-the Nations might be herter lead ? © 

Was't not 'to.take Revgngeupon his Poes, _ .- 
Age grind £© Powder BW that lym oppoſe ? ee 
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E-. 20 The Soul Pre-ingag d. Book T. 


F Was it. not to commence his glorious Reign, 


That ſo he might the Pride of Nations ſtain ? 
Herod, *tis like, as you before did hear, 

Such things might dream, and it might yainly fear : 
j} But wholly groundleſs : for (alas !) he came 

it - Not asa King to puniſh, but a Lam, 

iF - To offer up in ſacrifice his Life, 

# To put an end to all tormentiag ſtrife, 

& And only gain a poor, but long'd-for Wife, 

+ His ſole Deſign, I told you, it was Love, 


IF - *Twas that alone which brought him from above, 


Theſe hardſhips, and theſe pains to'undergo, 

And many more, which yet we have to ſhow : 

For theſe are nothing, 1n-compariſon 

Of thoſe which muſt be' told e'er we have done. 
He in thoſe parts had been bur thirty year, 


And little had he done, that we can hear , 
K.- About pbtaining cf the Creatures love, 

f <p gloriouſly did then the Matter move, 
" 4 


to the Soul, who little did it mind, 

For ſhe (alas !) was otherwiſe inclin'd : 
For the Black King that had uſtrp'd that Land, 
= An I!)-ſhap'd Baſtard bad; of proud command, 
& Whom having dreſt up.in much Gallantry, 

F He did appear fo pleaſant in her Eye, 
That he before had her AﬀeRions won, 
And in her Heart eſtabliſhed his Throne ; 
Though he defign'd no leſs than to betray, 
And murder her in a perfidious way : 
Of which the filly Sou] was not aware, 
But fondly blind, could not diſcern the ſnare . 
Too like (alas !) to many now adays, 
Whom fawning words and flattery betrays. - 
'Tbis Imp of Darkneſs, and firſt-born of HelJ, 
Transform'd by Witchcraft, and a curſed Spell, 
Like a brisk gawdy Gallant now appears, 
And Rill falſe Locks,and borrowed Garments wears: 
Then boldly ſets upon her, and with ſtrong 


And ſweet kpp'd Rhetorick of a Courtly Tongue, | 


"8 Y Aud rather on the very Spot I'll die. 


Chap 1. The Prince of Darkneſs. 21 
_ Salutes her Ears, and doth each way diſcover _ 
The Amorous Language of. a wanton Lover. 
He ſmiles, he toys, and now and then lets flye 
Imperious Glances from his luſtful Eye ; 
Adorns her Orient Neck with Pearly Charms, 
And with rich Bracelets decks her Ivory Arms ; 
Boaſts the extent of his Imperial Power, , 
And offers Wealth and Worldly Pleaſure to her.. * 
Jocund he ſfeem'd, and full of ſpricely Mirth, - * * : 
And the poor Soul never inquir'd his Birth, Wh 
She lik'd his Face, but dream't not of the Dart +. 
Wherewith he waited to transfix her Heart. F 
There is no Foe to ſuch a Dalilah, 
As pretends Love, yet ready 1s. to draw | 
The poyſonous Spear, and with a treacherous kiſs + 
Bereaves the Soul of everlaſting Bliſs. 1 
If you would know this treacherous Monſter's name. 
(As you before have heard from whence he came)” + 
*Tis he by whom thouſands deceiv'd have bing, .* - * 
Heav'ns Foe, and Satan's curſed Off ſpring, $ 1 
A violater of all Righteous Laws, " 
And -ne that ſtill to all Uncleanneſs draws ; 
Author of Whoredoms, Perjuries, Diſorders, . 
Thefrs, Rapines, Blood, Tdolatries, and Murders : 
From whom all Plagues, and all Diſeaſes flow ! 
And Death it ſelf to him his being doth owe. 
This Monſter of Pollution, the undone © 
Poor Soul too long had been enamour'd on ; 
And by the Crafr his Sire #po!/yon lent, - 
Doubted not to obtain her full Conſent. 
But when Apollyon ſaw this Prince of Peace, 
Hi; wrathful ſpite againſt did increalc : 
So brave a Rival he could not endure, 
'D=* ſought all means his Ruine to procure. 
_ Shall T, faith he, thus loſe my hop'd-for Prey, 
See M; Deſigns all blaſted in one day, 
.- Which x have carried on from Age to Age, 
With deepeſt Policy, and fierceſt Rage ? 
My utmos Stratagems I firſt will try, 


# 


| 22 A Glorious Battel. Book T. 


Thus: Helliſhly reſolv'd, he does prepare 
Straight to commence the bold and impious War, 
And now the ſharp Encounter does begin 

# A Fight ſo fierce no eye had ever ſeen, 

# Nor ſhall hereafter e&'er behold agen. 

# But firſt be pleas'd to take a proſpeT here, .4 
| Of the two Combatants as they appear : | ; 
The firſt a Perſon of Celeſtial Race, 

*# Lovely his ſhape , ineffable his Face ; 3 
# The frown with which he ſtruck the tremblingFiend # 
All ſmiles of humane Beauty did tranſcend : | 
His head's with Glory arm'd, and his ſtrong hand, 

| No power of Earth or Hell can long withſtand. 

{ He heads the mighty Hoſts in Heav'n above, 

k. And all on Earth, who do Jehovah love. 

His Camp's ſo great, they many millions are, 

E With whom no one for Courave may compare, 

& They care all choſen en, and cloath'd in white, . 

© Ah! to behold them, what a lovely fight 

C Is it! And yet more grave and lovely far 

& To join and make one in this Holy War. 

f- The other was a King of Courage bold, 

* But very grim and ghaſtly to behold ; 

F Great was his power, yet his garb did ſhow 

8: Sad Symptoms of a former overthrow : 

But now recruited with a numerous Train, 

Is Arm'd with deſpair, he tempts his Fate again. 

B+ Under his Banner the black Regiments fight, 

And all the Wicked Troops which hate the light : 

{: His Voluntiers are ſpread from North to South, 

tt. And flaming Sulphur belches from his Mouth. 

fi Such was the grand Mportance of their fight, 

Ft Tt did all Eyes on Earth and Heaven invite 

# | To be ſpeGators , and attention lend : 

So much did-ne'er on any Field depend 3 | » 

| No not Pharſalia's Plains, where Ceſan fought, - 

i | And the World's Empire at. one Conqueſt eaught; ... 
W' Alas! the Iffue of that famous Fray, 5 © -—- 
I! | -May not compare with this more fatal Pay... _ 
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Whether he were the Son of God or no ? 


Chap. 3- A Glorious Battel, 23 
Should the Black monftrous Tyrant Prince prevail, | 
The hearts and hopes of all mankind muſt fail :& 
But above all, ſhe who caus'd their conteſt 
Would be more miſerable than all the ref; 

She, ſhe, poor ſoul ! for ever. were undone, c 


And never would have help from any one ; 
*T was for Her ſake alone the War begun, _ 
Some fabulous Writers tell a wonderous ſtory, 
And-give I know not what St. George the Glory. 
Of reſcuing bravely a diſtreſſed Maid. 
From a ſtrange Dragon, by his Generous aid. 
This I am ſure our bleſſed Captain fought 
With a fierce Dragon, and Salvation wrought 
For her, whoelſe had been devoured quite 
By that Old Serpent's ſubtility and ſpite. 
But now 'tis time their Combate to diſplay h 
Behold the Warriers ready in Array. _ 
Apoilyon well ſtor*d with crafty Wit, =I 
Long time had waited for a ſeaſon fit, 
That ſo he might ſome great advantage get. 
And knowing well the Prince of Light had faſte@t: * I 
Full forty days, then preſently he haſted . Bj 
To give him Batte], and a Challenge makes, -. 
Which no leſs cheerfully Chrift undertakes. '..' ©.  } 
The King of Darkneſs the firſt Onfet gaye, C 
Thinking his foe to ſtartle, or out-brave : &h 
He flung at him a very cruel Dart, - 
And aim'd to hit him juſt upon the Heart. 
He'd have him doubt or queſtion, if *twere ſo ? 


Bur the bleſt Lord did uſe his Sword ſo-well,. 

That down the others weapon ſtraightway fell : 

It made him reel, and forc'd him back to ſtand, 
And beat his Lance at once out of his hand. 

At which this diſappointed wrathful King 

Doth gnafh his threatning teeth,and ſhews his ſting; 
Is mad and foams, and fain the Dog would bite : 
He-fwells like to a Toad, enough to. fright 
A-mortal Man, on him to caſt an eye, 

And. then breaks cut with fad and lideous cry. 
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F 24. The Devil's Trinmph. Book T. 


Apollyon King of Darkneſs. 

Shall I be foiled thus ? or thus give o'er, 
Whom never any could yet ſtand before ; 
Have not the Mighty fallen by my hand, 
Enforc'd to yie!4 re me in every Land ? 
Whole Kingdoms (Sir) have truckled to my pow'r : 
If once I'm mov'd, Millions I can devour. 
Nay, with one ſtroke, thou very well doſt know, 
T all the World at once did overthrow. 
My very Name is frightful unto all, 
Who trembling fly, if I upon them fall. 
My Voice is like unto a mighty Thunder ; 
And with a word I keep the Nations under. 
* See how they faint, and ſhrink, and ſhriek for fear, 
£-If of my coming once they do but hear : 
They quiver all, and like a Leaf do ſhake, 
= And dare not ſtand when I Approaches make. 
;-. Beſides all this, much more I have to hoaſt ; 
{ Which of the Champions of thy Earthly Hoſt 
.- Have I not overcome, and put to flight ? 
E None ever able were with me to fight. 
* Noah that Servant (Holy, Juſt) of thine, 
- I did o'ercome by th* Juice of his own Vine : 
- And Righteous Zo? I next may reckon up, 
- A Trophy unto my victorious Cup, 
 Whereby he into Inceſt fell two Times : 
And theſe thou knoweft are no Inferiour Crimes, 
Thy 7acob too, though be could wreſtle well, 
- Yet .by my Arm moſt grievoully. he fell : 
And ſo likewiſe did his moſt Zealons Mother : 
By LyesI made him ro ſpplant his Brother. 
' Foſeph for thee, although he was ſincere, 
--I quickly taught by Pharaoh's Life to ſwear. 
And J:4ah, from whoſe Loins thon doft proceed, 
' T worſted much, do but the Story read. 
| "Moſes himſelf, thy Captain Genera), 
-. By me receiv'd a ſhrewd and ciſma] fall, 
- Although ſo meek, when I did him engage, 
- I moy'd bim into paſſion and great rage, 
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Sampſon was very ſtrong, I know, yet he 


Quencht all thy Darts, and ſoon put thee to flight : 


Chap. 3. The Glorioms Biittel. 25 


By which I did ſo vex his troubled mind, 
That he could not the Land of Promiſe find. 


Was overcome by Dalilah and me. 

And Dwvid, though a King, and moſt devour, 

Suſtain'd by me almoſt a total Rout ; 

Alrhough he flew a Lion and a Bear, 

And my Goliah likewiſe would. nor ſpare, 

But with his ſling that Champion did deſtroy, 

Who did the Camp of 7{-ae! annoy : 

For all theſe mighty Aas, when once-I came 

To try his ſtrength, I bronght him unto ſhame : 

The people mumbred, and his God forſaken, 

By Adult'ry and Murder over-taken. 

And Solomon a mighty King and Wiſe, 

Did T by force and ſubtilty ſurprize ; 

{ planted for him ſuch a curious Net, 

As foon intangled his unwary feet ; 3 45M 

Strange Womens charms withdrew his heart from the® 

To d-:ting Luſt, and curs'd Idolatry. , 
he time would fail me, ſhould I numberall , 

The Noble Worthies IT have caus'd to fall. r 

Ne'er any yet upon the Earth did dwell, 

Bur by my conquering Sword they vanquiſh'd fell. 

And think { thou, Man, that I to thee will yield, 

When flefht with ViQories, baſely quit the Field, 

Miſtake not thus, I'll have the other Blow, 

I want no Strength nor Courage thou ſhalt know. 


X 
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Prince of Light. 4 «; 
Thy pride, ,4o!1o0n, and thy Helliſh Rage, = 
Long fince thy utter Down#al did' preſage. 
Vain arerhy Boaſts, rheſe Rants no good will do; 
I know thou art a cowardly bragging Foe. | 
Forbear with Lyes my Servants to condemn, 
"I were only f0i/s, not fails, thou gaveſt theng.. 
Lurking in Secret, thou didſt treacherouſly - 
Ar unawares ſometimes upon them fly;. .- . 
Bur rallying ſtrazght, they did renew the Fight, © 


Ana now beyond thy reach, in full renown, 

For thy reward, enjoy an endleſs Crown. 

And though on ſome thou haſt prevail'd roo fer, 

With me thou art unable to wage War. 

*Tis for their ſakes that forth my wrath is ſpread ; 

Thou braisd their Heels, but I will bruiſe thy Head 
Apollyon. 

Stop there I pray, let's rry the ether bour, 

And fee if thon canſt me fo quickly rout. 
T am refolv'd my utmolt force to try, 
For all my hopes I find at Stake do Iye. 
E'er I'll be baffled thus, and loſe my Prey, 
Upon thy back ſtill ſharper Strokes Pl lay. 

Prince of Light, 

What 1s the Cauſe thou arc ſo furious now, 
And thus on me doſt bend thus Brazen brow - 
What is thy fear ? why doſt thou rage ? or why 
Doſt tremble thus, and. look ſo gaſhfully 2 
* Why doth thy fading Colour come and go ? 


Speak, Helliſh Fiend ! what I command thee, do. 


_Apollſyon. 

Great Reaſon's for't; I partly underſtand 
The Cauſe why thou art come into this Land : 
And having found what thy intentions are, 
Needs muſt the ſame me terrifie and ſcare. 

I. do perceive what did thee chiefly move 

To leave the Glory which thou hadſt above ; 
*T'was love that thou didſt to a Creature bear, 
Which unto me in Truth 1s very dear ; 

And T will make my gliſtering Spear to bend, 
E're I to thee in this will condeſcend ; 
Before I will her loſe, I'll tear and roar, 
And all Infernal Pow'rs I will implore, 
That I Afiſtance of them may obrain, 
Againſt a Foe I do ſo much diſdain. 

Prince of Light. 

But why ſhould this ſtir up thy hellſh rage, 
If I in love am moved to engage 
'The precious Soul, and her-betroth to me, 
What wrong can that (vile monſter) do to thee ? 
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Chap. 3. The glorious Battel. 27 
Thy horrid pride hath wrought thy overthrow, 
And thou wouldt fain have her be damned too. 
But know this Match in Heav*n's made, & thy hand 
Cannot prevent nor break this Sacred Band. 


Apollyon. 
'+ She's pre-ingag'd to one, whomT do Love, 
-? And I concern'd am; for 'twas I did move 
27 The queſtion to her, did firſt the ContraQt make, 
: And I'm reſfolv'd, ſhe never ſhall it break. | 
1 The Party too is mine own Offipring dear, 
7 And TI to him moſt true AﬀeCtions bear : 
- And reaſon there 15 for't, *twas he alone | 
{ Founded my Kingdom, and firit rats'd my Throne ; 
+ *Tis he whoevery where doth for me ſtand, 
.3 Yea, and maintains my Cauſe in every Land.- 
My Subje&s he brings in both great and ſmall ; 
.- Without his Aid ſoon would my Kingdom fall. 
And if this Contra&t ſhould be broke, I ſee 
" Bar little Service more can he do me. 
> Blame me not therefore, if I grow inrag'd, 
- And thus-in furious Battel am engag'd. | 
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Prince of Light. 
Thou canſt not hide from me thy curſt deſign, 
' Moſt horrid hatred is that love of thine. 

, Thou ſeek'ſt her life, her blood, nought elſe will do 
"/ But her moſt deſperate final Overthrow. 
| I likewiſe ſee how the ſad Game is laid, 
3 How ſhe by treacherous Loves to S:r's betray'd * 
wi But I that League reſolve to break aſunder, © 


Diſlolve your Charms, 8& quickly bring thee under, 

Although I know thou art a Son of Thundes. 

I'll ſpoil all your deſigns, and make appear- 

| I That only I that Soul do love moſt dear. 

4 TI fpill my deareſt blood upon the Ground, 

But your Infernal Plots I will confound. o>_ 

I am her Friend, and will ſo faithful prove, +: 

That all ſhall ſay I'm worthy of her love, 

My life is in my hand. T'Il lay it dowF 
Eer ſhe ſhall miſs of the Erernal Crown. 


Thong. . 


28 


Apollyon wirſted. Book T. 
Thou damned art, and wouldft (I fully know) 


Bring her into. the ſame eternal woe : 


But know,yvile Fiend,'tis more than thou canſt do, 


Unleſs thou can'ſt this day prevail o'er me, 
Thoſe dreadful Torments ſhe ſhall never ſee. 

At this 4pollyon's parched Lips did quiver, 
Thele words, like darts, ſtruck through his heart and 
He gnaw'd his very tongue for pain and woe, (liver, 
And ſtampt, and foam'd, and knew not what to dr, 
Till eer a while, like to a Lyon bold, 

Upon his Spear he furiouſly takes Fold, 
And doth the ſecond time the Lord engage, 
With greater violence ahd fiercer rage. 


As when loud Thunder roars, and rends the Sky, 


Or murdering Cannons let their Bullers fly ; 

$0 did he cauſe as 'twere the Earth to quake, 

When he at him the ſecond time did make ; 

And by the force of his permitted power, 
Snatches him up, as if he would devour 

Him, like the prey which hungry Lyons eat ; 

But not prevailing, down he 61d him ſet 

Upon a Pinacle o'th*' Temple high, 

And then again upon him does ler fly : 

But finding he no hurt to him could do, 

He ſtrives him headlong down from thence to throw 
Pretending if he were ſo great an one, | 

His foot could not be daſht againſt a Stone, 

But they our Prince did draw his Sword again, 
Not Jennbi in the leaſt he. ſhould obtain 
Another Viftory againſt this Foe ; 

And did indeed give him fo great a blow, 

That he fell down, being forced to give o'cr, 

And ſhamefully retreated , as before. 

Now would one think the Battel quite were done, 
And time for the Black Prince away to run 

But he reviv'd, and did freſh Courage take ; _ 
rs hank would do, when all doth lie at ſtake, 
Anda thjzd Battel was reſolv'd to ſee, 
What e' the fatal Conſequence might be. 
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Chap. 3. 


The Gloricus Battel, 29 © 
HApollyon now-to his laſt ſhift was driven, 
Almoſt of all his Magazine bereaven. 

But one poor V/.apon more, he had to try ; 
If worſted th-:- refolved was to fly.. 
And-here 1r./:: ; od fuffer'd him once more 


To rake hit- + 2« he had done b-fore. 

Ah ! *twa- - ::-=: ioft difmal to behold, 

What Foz «5 » +: thus impudently bold ! 

That ſo wat ©.5:.: forced to retreat, | 
And found +. | : 5:7 £59 wiſe and grear 5 
A thouſhod : 4 lim, yet would eſſay 

By force of >: + £2y um away. 


Don't Have: aww Ent, indall amazed ſtand 
To ſee rhe Prince of L:ght in Sanpns hand, 

Or rather in his Arms carry'd on high, 

As if he would have kill'd him ſecretly ; 

But on a mighty Mountain him he ec, 

Hoping he rr ſome great advantage get ; 

A cunning Stratagem he did de. tte, 

Thinking thereby our Saviour to furprize, 

And him o'ercome by fubtile Policy, 

And that was to prgtent unto. tis Eye, 

The G{ory of this Wanid, the only Snare 

By which poor Mortals often ruin'd are. 
Thi®Hellih Prince.js full of Craft and Wiles, 
And with's Inventions all the World begulles. 
From him the Politick 4c#:tophel, 

And our more modern fainons Mach! avel, 

With other States-men iearnt their puzling Arts 
To plague the World, that Scieace he imparts, 
To imbroil Nations, and cheat honeſt Hearts. 
Sly Stratagems in War, moſt wiſe men know 
Have oft prevail'd, where Force no good could do, 
The Walls ſometimes of Caſtles down do fall ; 
When ne'er a Bullet hath b=en {hor at all, 

Unleſs diſcharged from a Silver Gun : 
Thouſands (alas !) this way have been undong. 
Strong Cities Gates (we know) have open'd been 
With Golden Keys, and Enemtes let 1n, 


Which 
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Which force nor ſtrength could nCer have made to 
Nor been broke down by fierceſt Battery. (fly, 
The Maxim's true, which frequently we read, 
That Policy doth very far exceed 

The Strength and Pow*r ofgreat and haughtyKings; 
| And to ſubje&ion mighty Nations brings. 

But all the Strength, nor Crafr, nor Power either, 
Which Satan hath with all his Fiends together, 
Could with this Glorious Lord prevail !'th'leaſt, 
Who hath the ſtrength of Heaven to affiſt, 

And was himſelf Omnipotent in Power : 

Doth Satan think he can a God devour ? 

Can fading Glories of vile Earth intice, 

Or break his MArpoſe off, when Paradiſe 


\ . Could not upon him any Influence have, 


To turn his love from her he came to fave ? 

How ſoon deep Policy 1s overthrown, 
And crafty fraud to fooliſh madneſs come ! 
Art thou, 4poZyon, ſuch a wretched ot ? 
Haſt thou no other Bait, nor weapon got ? 
Ts this thy wit, and canſt thou do no more 
Than give him that which was his own before ? 
How prodigal thouffeem'ſt ? wilt thou beſtow e 
At once on himall Kingdoms here below ? 
What then will all thy flattered Subje&s do ? g 
Tf thus thou raſhly giv'ſt them all away, 
What wilt thou do thy ſelf another day ? 
What ! is poor Sq! worth more than all the world ? 
That all thou haſt ſhall thus away be hurl'd. , 
Rather than thou of Sou! would'ſt be bereay'd ? 
Tis time for her to ſee ſhe hen't deceiv'd. 
What ! all the Kingdoms of the world ! Pray who 
Did give thern all, or any unto you ? 
Ah ! what a Traytor's here! Is't not a ſhame 
Before thy Soveraign's face to make a Claim 
Unto thoſe Kingdoms, where thon haſt no right? 
Thou know'ſt rhey do belong to th* Prince of light. 
Thine if thou calPft them, *tis by Uſurpation, 
No other Right haſt thou to any Nation. 


&Y, 
LE 


fn 


Ka 


I LORISE RL. LACIE TY 


E 
_ 


> OA) AI OH OS 0 jm 


A bk EE, 4 


IR 


——— 


SN < * 
; —_ R 
- rh. Bu ©. --» Who 


2 


_ hw 


_ 


bs 


O $4 


'9 


| Chap. 1, 
? But we diſcourſe too long: behold a fight, 
> Fpoltyon rallies all his ſcattered might. 
2 Now nothing elſe than a full Conqueſt will 
2 The haughty Wretch his wild Ambition fill. 
Z How fain would he Majeſtick Steps have trod, 
# And worſhip'd be, nay worſhip'd by a God ? 
# But the wiſe Prince of Light doth ſtraight advance 
} To check his bold and vain Extravagance, 
2- Declares his pow'r, and ſhakes the awful Rod ; 
* Thou ſhalfnot (what?) rempr (who?) the Lord thy God? 
«++ This well-plac'd ſtroak did Satan quite confound ; 
# He cannot tay, yet's loth to quit the ground : 
4. But ſeeing that he needs muſt now be gone ; 
Looks back, and grins, and howling, thus goes on. 
Apodyon. 
* AlthoughlT find thou art for me too ſtrong, 
'Yet T1] revenged be, for all the wrong 
I have ſuſtain'd, either on thee or thine ; _ 
+ For which the powers of Hell ſhall all combine, 
- T'engage thee in another ſort of Fight, : 
+ Alchough at preſent TI am bafﬀed quite. 
* Moreover, this I further have to ſay, 
z So long as thou doſt in this Country ſtay, 
{ Be ſure of Troubles thou ſhait have thy fill, 
3 Fl fer my Servants on thee, and they will, 
} By help from me, add ſorrows to thy days, 
> Srrew all thy Paths with Thorns, and croſs thy ways, 
.* Fil render thee as odious as I can, 
'' That thou may'ſt be diſown'd by every man. 
What I, and all Infernal Powers can do, . 
\ To make thee miſerable, or o'erthrow 


« 
ef 


_, The great Deſign, which thou art come about, 


| We are reſoived now to work ic out. 
+ And though thou think'{t rhis Soz! for to obtain, 
$I te!] thee now IT have her in my Chain ; 
# And doubt not but I there ſhall hold her faſt, 
3 ill Tired out, thy love be over-paſt. 
#4 Nay, let me tell thee further in thine Ear, 
z She unto thee doth perfe&t hatred bear : 
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© Thee, nor thy Portion doth ſhe like at all, 
Although for her thou-doſt thy ſelf inthrall, 
And into Troubles and' Aﬀflictions bring : | 
What wiſe man ever would do ſuch a thing ? 
What love, where thou no love art like to have, 
Tho' thou the ſame a thouſand times ſhouldſt crave , 

- Tf: this proves not moſt true, then me you ſhall 

-- The Father of Lyes hereafter juſtly call. 

+ . Boaſt not this Conqueſt, though I go my way, 

- PF'll meet thee better Arm'd another day. * 

A. hideous Clap of Thunder then was heard,: 

And ſtraight the curſed Spirit diſappear'd. 


po 


CHAP.TIV. 


Shewing what joy there was in Heaven among ft the An- 
©. gels, upon the great Viffory obtained over the black 
- . "King, Chewing alſo how affetionately in a ſweet hea- 

wvenly manner, the Prince of light after this ſaluted the 
Soul he came to ſave, for whoſe ſake he had paſſedthrough 
all thele ſorrows. And how the ungrateful blind and 
deluded Wretch lighted aud deſpiſed him in her Heart; 
. chooſing rather to hearken to, and fide with Apolly- 
on, King of Darkneſs, and to entertain the Monſter 
of Pollution, ſenſual Luſ*s, than to become a Spouſe 
- #0 ſo-glorious a Prince ; pretending ſhe knew him not, 
« neither would fhe believe he was the Son of God, the 
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I 
bleſſed and eternal Potentate ; demanding ſigns of flRe 
' bim; Shewing upon this what firange and wonderful Bel 


© Jo 


Miracles he wrought among ft the people, who notwith« 
ſtanding all, went abont to kill him. And hw we was . 
forced to fly from one Country to another, to preſerve IT lo 
his Life. | And whas hardſhips and difficulties he JTi: 
paſſed through, for Tove he bore to the poor Crearure. Dr 


he 
E:-/ NO ſooner had this Overthrow been given, © . Set 
But, Troops of Angels did deſcend from Hea- Wo 
Unto this Prince with great Congraculation, (ven, Vl 


Yielding to him all bumble Adoration. - - Mt. 


_ Saks. 2, WS} bY x 
Chap. 4. An Offer of Love. -.. 23 
Ah! how. the glorious S:raphims did ſing, 
Bringing freſh Bays of Triumph to their King : 
They come to ſerve him, as was juſt and right, 
Becauſe his En'my he hath put to flight. 
Let Heaven rejoyce, and Earth reſound his praile, 
23 For ViQtory o'er him, who did always 
3 Diſturb the Earth,and whom none could withſtand ; - 
2 Such was his ſtrength and force in ev'ry Land. 
3 Now might one hope the Prince from trouble's freed 
J And quickly will in his Aﬀairs ſucceed, 
$ Wherein he hath ſach great obſtrufions met, 
2 Since firſt his feet upon the.Earth were ſct. 
Kindly, he now doth the poor Soul ſalute, 

3 And with ſuch fervency begins his ſuit ; 

* And in ſuch ſort he did himſelf declare, 

} That none in Wooing could with him compare. : 
=" 3 No Orator on Earth like him could ſpeak, "£9 
k | So powerfully, and ſweet enough to break -"M 
;= | And melt abreaſt of Steel, or heart, of Stone, | 
ve YIf wellhis words be weigh'd and thovght upon. - 
:þ {He to this purpoſe doth ſalute her os | 
:d J9Sometimes with fighs, ſometimes with bitter tears. . 
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ye Prince of Light. 

fer JLook unto me, dear Soul ! behold 'tis T, 

ſe JWho lov'd thee deeply from Eternity ; 

of, JWho at thy door do Rand, oh ! let me in, 

the (And do not hearken to that Monſter, $ 1 N, 
of [Refuſe me not becauſe my thoughts deſcend 

ful Below themſelves, ſo far to recommend 

;th+ My deareſt Love to thee ; although that I 

was No Beauty can at all in thee eſpy : 

ve © love not as your Earthly Lovers do ; 

: he FTis Beauty that engages them to woo, 


re. Dr the great Portion, or the Vertuous mind : 
Where's none of theſe in thee that I can find, 
get my AfﬀeCtions burn, and Love's fo much, 
Jea- Wo mortal ever did experience ſuch. _ | 
ven, {by doſt thou'frown ? Ah doth thy hardned Brow 
... - Kot made at firſt to wrinkle, wrinkle now ? © | 
Ah!}.. "=$ TE 
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34 -The SouPs Refuſal. 
T am a Perſon,.of no mean Degree, 
Although my heart is fixt and ſet on thee. 

My Father, who hath ſent me, is moſt high ; 
He rules above, and all beneath the Sky. 

All Kingdoms of this World they are his own, 
Whether inhabited, or yet unknown. 

To this great Monarch (Sou!) I am moſt dear 
—_— | has is mine, T am his Heir, 
is choice Delight, his Joy, and only Son ; 

Moreover, He dl I - oa __ 
My Father is in me, in him am T, 
+ And was with him from all Eternity. 
| . There's many Manſions in his Houſe, and there 
Of all Delight thou ſhalt enjoy thy ſhare. 
T'll raiſe thee unto Honour and Renown, «+ 
And arch thy Temples with a radiant Crown : 
{ In Robes of State Pl! clothe thee every day, 
- . All glorious within ſhall thy Array 
-. Be wrought of fineſt needle-work fo bright, 
As ſhal{ tranſcend and dazle Mortals ſight. 
"Then clear thine Eyes, and purifie thy Mind, 
Accept my Love, and to thy ſelf be kind, 
All theſe Advantages rhon ſure ſhalt find, 
But oh! ſfach ſtubborn dulnefs who can bear ? 
' This Sex! ſeem'd not to mind, or lend an Ear 
To any thing the Lord did thus declare ; 
But lay like one afleep or rather dead, 
Being by other Lovers falſely lead. 
She rather entertains him with a ſcoff, | 
And frames ſlight anſwers for to put him off; 
"Would not_beliteve he was of ſuch deſcent ; 
His ſighs, nor Tears, could move her to relent, 
Bur joyns in League with other bitter Foes, 
- Who did contemptuouſly his Grace oppoſe. 
Sions they demand, and tokens to be given, 


To make it known that he was ſent from Heayen. 


He graciouſly ta this did condeſcend, 


'Thar from Reproach he might himſelf defend, 


To manifeſt he no Deceiver was, 
Strange things in ſight of all he brought to paſs. 
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"| Poor Wretches who with Devils were poſleſt ; 


- That if he ſaid, Satan, come out, ſtraightway 


{| This very thing muſt needs his Glory raiſe: - 
He {till went on, and more ſtrange things did do, 


Chap. 4. Wonderful AMracles. 33 
The Miracles he wrought did all amaze, | | 
And higheſt wonder in the People raiſe. 

The Lame and Impotent he made to walk, 

The Blind he caus'd to ſee, the Dumb to talk ; - 
Nay, ſuch as were born blind, he made to ſee ; 
Which never any did, nor could, but he. 

His Love was ſuch, he daily went about 

To find the Sick, and the Diftreſſed our. 

All kind of fad Diſeaſes he did heal ; 

No Friend like him unto the Common-weal. 

The Fever, Phrenſy, and the Zeproſy, 

Were all remov'd by him moſt ſPeedily - 

Yea, Bloody Fluxes too by him were cur'd, 
When all the DoQors could no help afford : 
Though all they had were on Phyſicians ſpent, 

Yet whole by him they all were gra#zs ſent. 

"Twas meer Compaſſion, Bowels, and ſweet Love, 
And not Reward, did this Phyſician move. 
By thefe bleſs'd deeds he ſoon obtain'd a Name, 
And all the Country Echo'd with his Fame ; 

So thar vaſt multitudes did daily croud 

After Him, and implore his Help aloud. 


And ſorely griev'd, could ſee no hopes of reſt, 
Were all dejiversd by his mighty Hand. 
Such Pow'r had he Hell's Power ro Command, 


He forced was this Prince for to obey. 

Thus as with ſ{inalleft tonch he heal'd their Evils, 
He with a word caf? out the fouleſt Devils. 

Nav more than this, that he might quite remove 
All doubts trom her he did ſo dearly love, | 5 
That the might know he Power had to ſave, 5+ ---- . 3 
He aid the Dead to Life, though in the Graye*."-* *;>.5 
The Corps had buried been full four days; "4 


Though very few to him did kindneſs ſhow. =: 
Is it not plain he can do what he Jiſt, 7-5 5.5 
\Vho holas the mighty Winds awmn hight, <5 
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36 FTeſusthe moſt high God, Pook 1. 
He that gave bounds unto the Sea and Land, 
- What 1s not in his Power to ccmmand ? 


He that doth ſuck the Clouds our of the Seas, 
And makes them fall again where e'er he pleaſe ; 


- He that doth break the amazing Thunder-Crack, 


-And bid the raging frightful Seas go back ; 

* That doth the dreadful angry Ocean fill, 

"And call Heav'ns Meteors to obey his Will ; 

I hat counts the Sands, and doth the Stars ſurvey, 

. And Hills and Mountains in a BaJance weigh ; 

' No other Name for him can be Aſſign'd, 

But God moſt high, Jehovah unconfin'd, 

© The precious Name, ewhich to this Prince is given, 
- Shews who he1s ; he's call'd The Lord from Heaven, 

Another Title doth the ſame expreſs, 

He 1s Jehovah, our Righteouſneſs. "IP 

Do not his Works, and-his moſt glorious Name, 

_ His bleſſed Nature unto all proclaim ? 

Shall not the Soul this gracious Lord receive ? 

' Who workerh Wonders, that ſhe may believe. 

' Sure if the Soul did doubt of his deſcent, 

She now has cauſe with ſorrow to repent. 

The vileſt 4:heiſt it might atisfie, 

E Touching his glorious Birth and Dignity ; 

$ -But notwithſtanding this, thoſe Evi] men, 


, -- Þn:moſt baſe ſort did this great Prince-contemn : 
$ - Him jmpiouſly they grand Impoſture call, 


And with foul Blaſphemies upon him fall. \ 
- Though in his life there was no ſtain nor ſpor, 
Yet they would needs his Converſation þlot : 
Behold. ſaid they, a Perſon gluttonous | 
You ſeldom read of any charged thus. 


M1 +Bur that's. not all, Drunkenneſs next did they, 


* Unto- the charge of this Juſt Perſon Jay. 
- They did him often a Wine-bibber call, 
That odious they might render him to all. 


His holy Do&rine too they did deſpiſe, - | 


An borrid things on that Account deviſe, 
* As if he ravghr all men to violate, 
*- God's Holy Law, and thereby tolerate. 
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Chap: 4; Chris wonderful Patience, 737 
All kind of fin, pollution, and offence ; 

Though of the L:w he had ſuch reverence, 

As none had more, and daily ſhew'd his Love 
Unto the ſame, in ſtriving to remove 


- Thoſe falſe and evil Glofles, whereby they 


Tts purer ſpiritual part had thrown away. 
His Company and Countrey they upbraid, 


' Yea, and the Edvcation' which he had. 


But that which may all perſons moſt amaze, 

Was thoſe Reports which they of him- did raile, 

As if that he ſome curs'd Familiar had. 

They cry, he hath a Devil, and is mad : 

When he the unclean fpirits does caſt our, 

By th' Prince of Devils he brings it about ; ; 

Thoſe ſtrange and wondrous things we ſee are done, 

Are all perform'd by Beelzebub alone. 

Thus did 4pollyon ſhew his helliſh ſpig ht, 

And them to coin Black ſlanders ſtill invire, 

Againſt this glorious Prince of Peace and Light. J- 
But though they did blaſpheme, and him difdain z - 

He bore it all, reviling not again ; _ 

But ftill retains his Kindneſs, hopes to find * —___... 

The Soul hereafrer in a better mind. A. 

For now he ſaw ſhe was of ſenſe bereav'd, 2 

And by the Devil grievoufly deceiv'd.' "A 

But Oh ! confider what a Lover's here Ss 

Who all theſe oft-repeated wrongs would bear, 

And not be gone in fury and diſdain, 

Leaving her ſabje& to Erernal pain. 

To ſuffer thus in's Perſon, and his Name, 

And undergo all this Reproach and Shame, 

And yet-continue conſtant in his Love, 

This from her breaſt might ſure all ſcruple move 5 

Nor wo?s this all, for ſtill he's toſt abour, \ 

And Malice daily finds new Proje&s our; 

How to torment and grieve his tender heart, 

Yet nothing could from her his kindneſs part. 

They now with ſly temptations on him ſer, - 

To draw_him in, and fome Advantage get, - 
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This with kind Anger curdled his bleſt Blood, 


To ſee how ſtoutly they withſtood their good. 


Tt i'd his Heart with ſorrow, made him grieve, 
They fo hard-hearted were not to believe ; 


Tho? he moſt mighty Works among them wrou olit, 


Yet to enſnare him they occaſions ſought. 
Their tempting him, I find did grieve him more, 
Than all the vile Aﬀeronts he mer before. 

Here mightT ſtop to reaſon with the Jews, 


EF Who him deny, and ſlight the Goſpel News. 


Way not his Miracles convince you quite, 

Ple was the true Meſſtias, Prince of Light ; 

How dare you to deny metter of Fa, 

That he thoſe great and mighty things did a& ? 
For they were not 1n private Corners done, 


Bat before all, in open face o'th' Sun. 


Your Fathers might with eaſe Jaid ope the cheat, 
Shame the Tmpoſture, and the Plot defear, 
If any grounds they had for co decry 


The Man himſelf, . cr his ſtrange Works deny. 
Befides (veu kwnow) Joſephus he doth own, 


7 hcre was at that ſame time ſuch a bleſt One, 
And for him had ſo great a Veneration, + 
That thus I find of him he makes Relation : 


Tn the time of Tiberius's Reign (faith he) 
One FESUS liv'd, a Man (if't lawfil be 


To call him fo) for he flrange things did do, 
Ire mighty Miracles This Records ſhow. 
Pur you p2thaps in your Forefathers ſtead, © 


Are apt to think he by the Deyil did (read. 
Thoſe great and wondrous things of which we 
Now this is ſo abſurd, ridiculous, 
And vain, *tis ſtrange men ſhould be cheared thus, 
Can any think the God o'tt' Univerſe 
Wou!d be unfaithful, as to change the courſe 
OF Nature, meerly to aſſert a Lye? 
What Odium here is thrown on's Majeſty ? 
Could Satan all theſe real Wonders do, 
He all Religion quickly might o'erthrow : £ 
| 1E 
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Chap.4 Tie Devil can't Work. . 29 
The fouleſt Errors make the World believe; 

And him for the true God men would receive: . 
This is ro ſet the Nevil in God's place, 

And bring the Holy One into Diſgrace ; 

T” aſcribe his glorious Attributes to one, 

That fain would be exalred in the Throne. 
What help or Touchſtone then-can Mortals have, 
Their precious Souls from Satans Wiles to fave, 

Tf real Miracles perform he can ? 

This too would ſhow God mindleſs were of Man : 
And Moſes who in Egyp: Wonders wrought, 
Might into ſhame and great contempt be brought; 
If this once granted be, which you world have, 
Moſes of old your Fathers might decerve. 

Why might not he by th' Devil's power do 
Thoſe mighty Miracles which Scriptures ſhow 

He wrought in Eg yp?, and at the Red Sea ? 

Againſt your Law 'twould be as ſtrong a Plea, 


And thus both Teſtaments *twould throw away, 


To the Magicians could the Devil have given, 

Such power as Moſes had receiv'd from Heaven, 

He would ſuch equal works have made appear-;- 

None ſhould have cry'd, The finger of Gou-15-here, . 

But now as Moſes did this way confute _ + © 

His faithleſs Foes, who did with him diſpute; 

By greater deeds, and all their Arts o'erthrow;. - 

The ſelf-ſame thing did FESUS alſo do . 

The ſtrongeſt Arguments he then did uſe, 

For to convince the unbelieving Jews, 

Were the great ſigns & wonders which he wrought, 

And did this way refel whate'er they thought, 

Againſt his Perſon, or his DoQrine either, 

And they thereby were filenc'd all together : 

My works, ſaith he, zo me do witneſs give, 

And for their ſake you ought me to believe. 

For if that I ſuch mighty works do'n't ' dog. 

As none &er d:d or can pretend unto, 

Believe me not : but if they witneſs give, | 

How unexcuſ[able then will they you leave ? b 
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1 _£© . Real Miracles, ©  Pookl. 
He alſo had 2 witneſs from Great John, 


* Beſides his works which were divinely done ; 


And God himſelf from Heaven witneſs bore, 
So great a Witneſs ne'er was heard before. 
he written Word likewiſe this Truth did tell, 

f they the ſame would have conſider'd well : 
And therefore ſcarch the Scriptures, Sirs ; ſaith he, 
For they are thoſe which teſtifie of me, 

Thus every way you ſee the proofs are plain , 
He was the true Meſſias you have ſlain ; 
Therefore repent, you unbelieving Jews, 
With fejgned ſcandals Innger don't abuſe £ 
Your bleſſed Lord, nor's Goſpel more refuſe. * 

The dangerous troubles of the Prince of Light, 
'Fhe ſcandals that he mer with, and the ſpigkt ; 
'The hatred by that Sox! unto him ſhown, 

Whom he deſign'd the Conſort of his Throne ; 
Her weak pretences for this cauſcleſs ſcorn, 

And with what wond'rous pMience it was born ! 
How ſhe receiv'd him with a ſcornful Brow, 

We have in part ſet forth , and alſo how 

By mighty Signs and Wonders he did prove 

- Both hjs divine Aſcent, and matchleſs Love. 

But now the Reader with attentive Ear, 

And longing mind, deſires, *tis like, to hear 

How the poor blinded Sox! behav'd her now-: 

Does ſhe nor ſtraight unto his Scepter bow ? 

Doth ſhe not yield, and readily conſent 

To cloſe with him and heartily repent 

She ever did his precious Loye abuſe, 

fuch a Proffer wilfully refuſe * 

He ample proof and witneſs now hath given, 

That he was ſent down to her out of Heaven ; 

His Noble Birth, and Soveraign Dignity 

| Sure now ſhe can't, nay dares not to deny * 

What can ſhe further ſay, I pray what more f, 

Hath ſhe to urge, to keep him out o'th' Door ? {> 

Or, has he left her, and will come no more ? \ 

W hat Prince would ever put up fo much wrong, - 

Or wait upon a Kubbcrn Soul ſo long ? A 
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Chap.4. Teſs renews his Suit. 41 
Or who would ever make another tryal ? 

That has ſo often had ſuch flat denyal ?' 

Ah, no ! he can't, his Love's ſo great and ſtrong, 
He hopes ſtill to obtain her Love &er long. 

See how with tears and ſighs, and melting hearr, 
He wooes, intreats, and doth his Love impart, 
As one reſolv'd he'll no denial have : 

True Lovers preſs their ſuit ev'n to the Grave. 


Prince of Light. 


_ *Tis not Ungratefulneſs which yet change - 
My purpoſe, or my heart from thee eſtrange. * 
My ſtrong AﬀeCtions on thee are ſo fixr, 

That nought has them remov'd,. or come betwixt 
My Soul and thine ; but had I lov'd thy face, 
And that alone, my kindgeſs had giv'n place;; 
My lighted ſuit ſhould lofig e're this bave ended, 
And never more on thee had I attended. 0 o 
Or, did I love thee for thine Heav'nly Eye, 

T then might court Angelick Majeſty : 

Or, if the ſmoothneſs of thy whiter Brow 
Could charm mine eyes, or mine affetions bow » 
To outward ObjeQts, polliſht- Marble mighr 
Have given as much content as much delight. . 
No, no, 'tis neither brow, nor lip, nor eye, E 


' Nor any- outward thing I can eſpy, 


That has or could furprize my tender heart : 

I know_ thy Nature, who; and what thou art. - 
Nor 1s it Vertue in a homely Caſe, 
Wherein lies hid much rich and precious grace, 
Together rarely mixt, whoſe worth doth mak? *- 
Me love the Casket for the Jewels ſake : + 
"Tis none of this ! My eye doth pierce within, 


But nothing there can I behold bur Sin. 


The reaſon of my Paſſion wholly lies ; 
Within my Self, from whence it firſt did rite, 
And though thou canſt not it. at preſent ſee, 
'Thou ſhalt, if thou wilt hearket) unto me. 

O come, .poor Soul! and give me but thy heart, 
And unto thee choice Ls -T vill impart. 


PAC _ 
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\ I come to call thee, and do call again : 
 O ſhall T not of thee my. Suit obtain ! 

Doſt not perceive what I for thee endure * 
*- And may not all this thy Love to me procure ? 


The Sonl ſeem'd not at all to mind this Friend, 


Nor would ſhe yet to him attention lend : 
. . She could not in him any beauty ſee, 
* - No did ſhe know her own ſad miſery. 

She bid him then depart, and faid to all, 
' He had no form nor comelineſs. And ſhall 
” T *gainſt my fancy fooliſhly admire, 
5 Where I no beauty ſee to tempt deſire ?. 
Whilſt he was thus extending forth his Love; 
* And ſtudying all obſtruQtions to remove, 
- That ſo he might the Soul's AﬀeQions ger, 
Behold, his 'Enemies with malice ſet 
Themſelves againſt him With ſuch horrid rage, 
Tt feems no leſs than's ruin to preſage. 


Ah! for this Prince methinks my heart doth ake, 


To fee whar head againſt him they do make. 
But that which doth the greateſt trouble bring, 
Ts to fee th* Soul combine againſt the King, 
Did ever createre deal thus by a Lover, 
_ Or eyer ſuch, inhumaneneſs diſcover ? 
What hurt did this dear Prince unto her do, 
' "That ſhe would ſeek his, utter overthrow ? 
Is this to recompence his fervent Love ? 
What will ſhe now. a Traitor to him prove ? 
+ Tf ſhe his Love will not accept, muſt ſhe 
Expoſe him thus to ſhame and miſery ? 
. Is love to Sin, and filthy Luſt fo {weer, 
That Jeſus muſt be trodden under feet ? 
Becanſe he would that Contract break afynder, 


' This ſare]y-15 Earth's ſhame and Heavens wonder. 


What ? he that went about ſtil! doing good, 


' And. iw'the gap of danger always ſtood. 


Thery'to defend from Ruine, ah ! ſhall he - 
The obje& of their Rage and Malice be ? 
He that to them no harm did do or thiok, 
And yet muſt he this bitter potion driak ? 


AZ Chriff”'s Love wonderful. Pook ]. 
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Chap, Hs Life m danger. 43 
Ah, precious Lord ! how doth my ſpirit grieve, 
To think what wrong from them thou didſt receive* 
So ſtrange their malice, and ſo fierce their ſpite, 
That if God's Word did not the ſame recire, 
Who thereunto would any Credence give, 
Or the Relation of. their Deeds believe ? 

Bat, how was he expos'd: what did they do ? 
"Tis that (ſay ſome) that we would have you ſhow. 
Their hearts were filPd with wrath, & up they riſe, 
And thruſt him out o'th* City : then deviſe 
To get him up to th' brow of a great Hill, _ 
And caſt him headlong down, from thence they will 
Break all his bones, and kill him cut o'th* way; 
This they deſigned Holy Authors ſay. 
Not that rheir Cruelty performed was, 
For through the midſt of them he free did paſs. 
His Pow'r Divine did his ProteQor ſtand, 
And reſcued him from all this treacherous Band. 
Again, as he ſtood tendering his Love, 
Striving their vain Objections to remove, 
That ſo they might not all be ruin'd quite, 
And -blind-fold led to ſhades of endleſs night. 
The common Rabble 1a a Tumult gor, 
Threaten to kill him on the very ſpor ; (take,.""# 
Wirth hearts more hard than ſtone, up ſtones they © 
And throwing, vow they'l! his Sepulchre make : 
By which cruel ſhow'r of Flints he now muſt die, 
Unleſs through them he's able ro eſcape by ; 
V/imch by his mighty Power indeed he did, FEE 
And .carcfully from them himfelf he hid : 
And yer all this was on no other ground, 
Put becwuſe be their wiſdom did confound : 
*Canſe he ftood up the Truth to teſtifie, 
An2 witnels ro bis own Divinity : - 
Becanie he ſaid, he was ſent down from Heaven, 
From Place to Place this Prince was daily driven. 
No-tooner were his feet out of one ſnare, | 
Bnr ten Vch' room thereof deviſed were. Bo 
Of killing him 1n Jury was a talk, OS 
To Gal:l:e.therefore he thought fit to walk 2 - 

5 But vo 
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© 44. His Eſcapes. Book I. 

+ But ſaid not long, for to. Jeruſalem 

* Hequickly went to ſhew himſelf to them : 

And though he knew his Life they daily ſought, 

Yet in the "Temple openly he taught, 

And did again his Suit of Love renew, 

Yer would the Soul no kindneſs to him ſhew. 

Eong had he not been here, but preſently 

The Scribes and Phariſees did him eſpy, 

And ſtraight agreed their Officers to ſend, 

Him without any cauſe to apprehend : 

But when they came, and did him ſee and hear, 

Poor Souls'! they all moſt ſtrangely ſmitten were 

With awful Reverence, and trembling fear ! 

Untoucht, they leave him, and return again 

To tell their Maſters, Violence was vain ; 

They highly ſpake in his juſt Commendation, 

| And told his Wonders, worthy Admiration. - 

F- Have you not brought him then ? the Scribes do cry : 

| No Sirs (alas) we ſee no reafon why; 

| Wenever ſaw, nor heard the like : Who can 

Lay hands on ſuck ableſt and God-like Man ; 
Thus did rhe Prince eſcape their Rage that day, 
But other Snares 4po!lyon ſtill did lay. 
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} CHAP: V- 
|. Skhewing how the people of that Land in a baſe manner 
p «ſed John the beloved ſervant of Jeſus, the Prince of 
Light, who (for his Maſter's [ake) was barbarouſly 
murthercd ; And how narrowly the Prince himſelf e> 
fſeaped. As alſo ſhewing how he again and again ten- 
dered hys indearcd love to the Soul, and how unkindly 
the denied his Suit. Moreover, how Vicinus (a Neigh- 
' bor) hearing of this great News, enquired of Theo- 
logus. cexcerning the Creature this Prince in ſuch a 
manner had ſet his affetions upon. The miſcrable and 
deplarable condition of the Soul diſcovered and laid 
open, teing infetted with a loathſome Diſeaſe full of 
| Ulcers 
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The Prince of Light himſelf ; thereby to fill . 


Chap. 5.Chriſt®s Meſſenger John,murthered, 4 ſ- 


Ulcers and Running ſores from head to foor, naked, 
wourded, and in her blood , her eyes alſo being put 
out 3 and this the Prince knew before he came from 
Heaven, his own Country : ſhewing, that as ſhe was 
in her fallen ſtate, ſhe was the objett of Iove and deſire. 


Efore this Prince did in that Land appear, 
B His ſervant. came his way for to prepare. 
Such an Ambaſſadour he was indeed , 

That we of him in Sacred Story read ; 

That of all thoſe that born of, women are, 

None was ſo great, nor with him might compare. 
Yet was the King of that ſame Land ſo bold, 


» | As on this gracious Perſon to lay hold, 


And into a vile Priſon caſt 1s he, 

For witneſſing againſt Iniquity. 

Herod would marry one moſt near of Kin, 

But 70hn affirms that *tis an horrid fin, 

For him to have his Brother Philip's Wife : 
And -for aſſerting this, he loſt his life. 

To pleaſe a wanton Harlots Dancing pride, 

The Propht's head from's body they divide. 
This doubtleſs did his Maſter greatly grieve,  - 
To fee they ſhould him thus of John bereave ;- 


_ His ſervant John,. whom all the people own 


To be a Prophet, yea a mighty one; We 
Though the chief work that he was fent about, _ . 
Was to deſcribe and point his Saviour our. 

He faithful was, and ſhow'd his conſtant Loye, 
Told them his Prince deſcended from above : 
So Great, in pow'r, the Latchets of his ſhooes - - 
He was not worthy to unty, or looſe. on 
The loſs of ſuch a Servant needs muſt be 
Great ground of ſorrow. Bur, alas } If we 
Wich care do mind what after came to paſs, 
We ſhall conclude with him much worſe it was. 


» * 


For Herod now, like to his Predeceffor, 


Proceeds from ſin to fin, until no lefler- 
A. Crime he does autempr, than for to kill 


. 
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j To lay upon hjm tri, eq and buter Blows ; 


| Felus's Tife in danper, 
His meaſure up, as ſome before had done, 
For ſecking the dear Life of this Juſt one. 
But of this Plot he had ſuch Information, 
As quite defeated their black Combination. 


E Ah! to and fro, how was he daily hurI'd, 


Whilſt he abode in this ungrateful World. - 
His perſecutions were ſo great that He- 

Was often forced for his Life to flee, 

To flirt from Town to Town, from place to place ; 


| For, Blood-hound like, they did him daily chaſe. 
_ From Jury to Samaria he did go, 


And down from thence to Galilce below,” 
From:Nazare!? he fled to Copernaum, 
And long he ſtaid not when he thither came : 


For he was tot about continually, | 


And found no Harbour nor ſecurity. 


| - Sometimes quite beyond Jorden he would ger, 


| Yet even there with dangers was beſet. 
Small Reſt, alas ! he had in full three years, 
His days were filld with ſorrow, ſighs and tears, 
Ofr may we read he wejt, but never find - 
He laught, or was to merriment inclin'd. 
The P:ophet ſaid, with grief he was ncquainted, 
When long before he forth his Perſon pointed. 
And few there were did him ar 21I regard. 
So blinded were their Eyes, thcir Hearts !o hard. 
He was deſpis'd almoſt by every one, 
RejeQed  ſcornfully and trod upon. 


- . And the poor Soul, for Love of whom he came, 
F Expoi'd him daily ro the greateſt ſhame. 


No countenance would ſhe to him afford 
Although ſo high. a Prince, ſo great a Lord, 
She bid him hoid bis Peace, his Suit defilt, 
And als indearing proffers did reſiſt. 
No more would ſhe vouchfſafe his face to ſee, 
But- hid her felf from him conrinually. 

Fzr from bis preſence with delight ſhe ronls 
In filthy Paddles, and in Loathſome holes : 
Nay, did combine with his moſt Cruel Foes, 
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Chap. 5. Chriff at the Simners door. 47 


Oc. by ſurprize him bloodily ro ſlay. 


FF Did riſe againſt him thits on every hand ; 

# Why ſhould they manifeſt ſuch cauſeleſs hate, = 
E When he'd not injure them at any rate, 7 :0F 
2 But ſought their peace and everlaſting good *. 

q '7is p:ty ſuch a Prince ſhould be withſtood. 


{ Was meerly *cauſe he was the Prince of Light. 
'F *T'was from that bitter enmiry you read 


| Ts 'cauſe they neither him, nor's Father know. 


— 


To break liis heart with ofren ſaying Nay ; 


ObjefF. 
But ſome may ask, Why th" people of that Land 


Anſw. - + | 
One Reaſon, Sirs, of this their baneful ſpight, 


Between the Serpent's and the Woman's ſeed. 
Another cauſe of the Contempt they ſhow, 


Bur that which moſt of all their Hatrel1 breeds, .. 
Is his reproving of their Evil D=zds : 

Becauſe he did expoſe each horrid Sin, 

Yea, and ript up their filchineſs -withir : - 
Through each Religions Mask, and trim diſguiſe, 
Their canker'd Breaſts lay open to his Eyes. 
He knew their hearts, & them he would nor ſpare, 
And thence to him ſuch Malice rhey did bear. 

But 'twas 4pozowu, (whoſe Deceit and Lyes 

Abroad amongſt the People did deviſe) ; 
Moſt of theſe Troubles which on him did riſe. 

No ſtone that Monſter left unturn'd, that he 
Might bring this Soveraign Prince to miſery, 
Though all in vain : For he miſcovnrs his tum, 
Alas ! the fatal hour's not yet come. | 
Chriſt ſtill perſiſts the tu>born Soul to wooe, | 
Intreats her, not her ſelf rs to undo, = .038 
He 1s not gone, bzhold, h:'s it her door, 7 
And: patiently Admiſſion doth #::ptore, 

He. knocks, he calls, and dc: wis Suir renery, 
Until tke Heavens his gracious H<ad bedew, 
Until his Locks with drops o'th* Night" are wet, -' 
And yet from her can no kind Anſiver get. : 


. 
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FE 48 Chrift rejected, . PBookl. 


' Oh! hack. I pray unto his melting words, 


3 Enough to pierce ones heart, like ſharpeſt ſwords. 


Prince of Light. 


Soul ! Hearken to me or thou art undone, 

T cannot Ieave thee thus, nor yet be gone : - 
I fee thy ſtate; thy ſtate I pity too, + 
Thy treacherous Lovers ſeek thine overthrow. 
It is in vain for me to ask thy Love, 
Until thou break'ſt with them, and doſt remove 
Thy Heart from thoſe that thy AﬀeQtions have, 
Who to vile Lufts thy Faculties inflave. 
What doſt thou think I can have in mine Eye ? 
What ſelf-advantage will accrue thereby ? 
What gain I, if thou granteſt my requeſt ! 
All that I beg's thy greateſt Intereſt. 
I ever happy was, and ſo ſhall be, 
Although at preſent thus diſtreſt for Thee. 
How can'ſt thou, cruel Sozl, thus let me ſtand, 
Barr'd out of Doors, whilſt others do command 
The choiceſt Room within thy yielding Breaſt, 
Lodgings too good for ſuch deſtruQtive Gueſts. 
Beheve me, poiſonous 'Toads and Serpents lurk - 
Withigzshine Arms, which will thy ruine work : 
Thoſe L6vers which-thou keep'ſt ſo cloſe within 

\re. Murderers; Truſt not that Monſter.S 1 N, 

r any of his Helliſh Company ; | 
For though no harm thou deft at preſent ſpy, 
But wantonly preſum'ſt to = and play, 

And canſt not ſee the fatal ſnares they lay : 
Soul ! ope the Door, and T'll diſcover all 

The ſecrets Plots, deviſed for thy fall ; 

Or, puſh the Window back, let in ſome light, 


| - And I will ſhew thee a moſt diſmal ſight : 


Thy ſelf I'll ſhew thee, which couldſt thou behold, 
Thov'dſt ſee thou art undone, betray'd and ſojd-_. 
To ſlavery, from whence there's no Redemption, 
Torments,fromwhichthere'snot the leaſtexemption, 
| Then *wake, look now, behold thy wretched plight; 
 - Or ſtraight thou're ſeized with eternal Night. 
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Chap F. Theologus”s Meſſage. 49 © 
The Soul is deaf, or certainly ſhe's dead, ; 

Or by ſome po«'rful Magick Charms miſled : 

For ſhe no Anſwer in the leaſt doth give : 

Sad *ris with them whom Satan doth deceive. 

How blind are Creatures in their natural ſtate ? 

Oh ! how infenſible and deſperate ! 

They ſleep ſecurely, and will never hear, 

Till direfull Thunder bore their ſtupid Ear : 

Boldly they frollick on Hell's ſmoaky Brink, 

And never on its gaping dangers think, 

Till ſwallow'd down, to endleſs flames they fink, 

But ſilence now ! Here comes a Reverend Friend, 

A Servant tothe Prince, pray, Sirs, attend : 

He's ſent about the Buſineſs that's depending. 

Oh ! that it might obtain an happy ending : 

He is a man his Maſter loves moſt dear, 


And he to hin dock ith ABLE hos: 


His Int'reſt he will now be ſure t improve, 
That all obſtrutions he may quite remove, 
Which in the way of the poor Soul doth lie, 
For whoſe ſad ſtatGlo! tears ſtand in his Eye + 


His Heart is full, his Spirit greatly griev'd, 


To think how ſhe by crafty Sin's deceiv'd ; 
And ſeeing what his glorious Maſter bear:, 
His Soul's almoſt diſſolved into Tears. 
Theologue. 

I from the Great and mighty Prince am ſent, - 
To ſee, vile Soul ! If thou wilt yet repent, © - 
And ope thy Eyes to view what thou haſt done; 
In piercing the dear heart of ſuch an one, | 

As is that Soveraign Lord thou doſt abufe, 

And all his offers ſhamefully refuſe. 

Two things conſider-throughly : firſt of all, 
Thy ſad and wretched ſtate under the Fall + 
Which thou receivedſt many years ago, 

When Edcn's Groves bewail'd thine overthrow. - 
Ah ! Did thou know thy loſt undone Condition; 
Sure it muſt move thee unto great Contrition, 

'T would make thee roar, and mightily condole 
Thy woful ſtate, O ! thou condemned Soul ! oi 

| _ Thy 
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= -..FO . The Sinners Auſmer.  TBookT. 8 
| The ſecond thing is this, O ! mind with ſpeed, 
The worth of him whoſe Soul for thee doth bleed ! | 
Didſt thon but know his Dignity and Birth, 4 
Soon would'ſt thou ſay, one's like him upon Earth, Fil 
Nor 15 this all : for further I declare £] 
No other help thou haſt, far off, or near ; 
"Tis he who is thy choice and only Friend ; 
Rejett him ſtill, and ſad will be thine end. 
Shall he ſuch grief and ſorrow undergo ? 
And unto him wilt thou no kindnefs ſhow.? | 
Would he thy guilty Soul from Treaſon free, + 


By making of a Marriage-League with thee £ . | 
Shall not his Love, nor thy diſtreſſed Caſe, | \ 
Court thee in prudence to his ſafe Embrace ? q - 
Wil nothing work upon thee to Relent, g 4 
Nor be a means to bring thee to Repent ? bo 
T pray thee. Soul ! theſe things lay to thy heart, þÞ 1 
And unto me thy true Reſolve unpart, 2 - 
Soul, 'T+ 
What mean you thus to vex ".. grieve my mind? WH 
My Heart's to otiter Lovers more inclin'd. BA 
Tt lies not in your power, to command gl 
Againſt my will : and well I underſtand 8 Be 
What's beſt for me ; I am for preſent eaſe : I 
He ſuits not my Conditions, doth not pleaſe "A! 
My curious fancy ; I'll content mine Eye : N' 
Will you the liberty of Choice deny ? Ra 
You muſt indeed have fome myſterious Arts, wW 
To change the ſecret ſympathies of Hearts : Tt 
If that you ever make me to comply, An 
Sa as to loath the Fewe! of mine Eye. He 
What ! force AﬀeQion ? who can violate 
The Law of Nature ? weigh my preſent ſtate :- 
Can Eaxrth forget her burthen, and aſcend ? C 
Or- yer, can Flames aſpiring downward bend ?: All 


For if Fire ſhould deſcend, and Earth, aſpire? ®. WF an 
Earth were no I-nger Earth, nor Fire, Fire. -* : 
Even ſo, dear Sir ! I find ic is with me 

 Conſenting I-no-more my felf ſhall be. 


gms, 


Chap.s. Vicintn's manry. Cl of 
As Love 1s free, fo are its bonds as ſtrong 
# As Death ? to break them is a grievous wrong. 
..F& Can the kind Heavens do a damage greater, 

kF$ Than to deſtroy and ruin their poor Creature ? 

4 Or, ſhall I think the Righteous God will fill me 

#} With ſuch ftrangeJoys, which if enjoy'd,will kill me? 

£3 Can T beli?ve things *bove my ſenſe and reaſon ? 

3 And 1gnorant be when guilty of High-Treaſon ? 

3 How can I think my lelf a Criminal, . 

When of the FaQ I nothing know at all ? 

5 My preſent ſtate is good, I know no cauſe 

To blame my ſelf for breach of unknown Eaws. 

Why ſhall injurious Friends ſuch things alor; _ 

To have me place my Heart where I-love not. | 

& And break the League with thoſe I love ſo dear ? 

© Theſe hardſhips are too great for me to bear. 

£4 Thoſe Joys therefore in which I have delighted, 

| Shall not for fanſied ſweetneſs ne'er be ſighted. 

# He whom you call The gloriors Prince of Light, 

Ts not a perſon lovely in: my- fight ; 

He's not ſo modiſh, pleaſant, Debonair,; 

As thoſe brisk Gallants, whom my Fancy ſhare : 

& I muſt have other Eyes wherewith to ſee, 

8 Before he can be countenanc'd by me. 

3 This {:id, away the fooliſh Soul doth fly ; 

8 Will hear no more, but with a ſcornful Eye 
Negle&s her Bliſs, & Death's dark paths doth trace, 
Rather than ſaving Truths of Life imbrace. 

Who being gone, a Neighbour do's appear, 

That would be glad fully her Cafeto hear ; 

And that he clearly might have it expreſt, 

He thus himſelf ro Theologue Addreft. 


Vicinus. _ 


Grave Sir ! Since in your. Reverend face I read 
A!l works which do from Courtelie proceed, 
F am @mboldinet ro deiire-of you - R, - "ol 
Some farisfaGtion In a point or two. F 
F late; have heard ſome Rumours of ſuch News,” / 
ASjuts..my ,wondring ſpirits to a Muſe : wy 
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=. F2 The Anſwer, Book IT. 
",. "Tis of a Prince unparalleIt'd for Love, r 

That took a Journey down from Heav'n above Wi 

To ſeek himſelf a Spouſe ; and as I hear | 

She unto him will no AﬀeGtion bear; 

Though for Deſcent, Riches and Beauty too, 

Never the like did mortal Creatures know. 

This Soul-amazing, Sence-bereaving ſtory , 

Has fill d my raviſht Ears: What matchleſs Glory 

Is his, whoſe Love is far bevond Expreſſion ? 

And what Creature 1s this muſt have poſſeſſion 

Of ſuch a glorious Heart ? Sure ſhe's no leſs 

Than one of High Deſcent, ſome Empereſs, 

- Or Virgin Queen at leaſt, whoſe Beauty's rare, 
Mixt with choice Vertue, both beyond (compare : 
The total ſum doubtleſs of every Grace, 
Makes a compoſure in her Heav'nly Face ; 

And there all true Perfe&tion is united, 
To make one Phcoenix, that has thus invited 

, This mighty Prince to do her ſo much Honour, 
As ſeek -- Love and ſet-his Heart upon her, 
To ſue fo earneſtly, and undertake 
Mighty Atchievements only for her ſake ; 
For to encounter with a wrathful Foe, 
That: ſought an univerſal Overthrow 
Of mortal Creatures; and in every Land 
Subje&ed all unto his proud Command, 
The ſtrangeneſs of it ſets me all on fire, 
And kindles-in my heart a ſtrange deſire, 
Impatient &f delay, till you diſcover 
The Creature that has got ſo rare a Lover. 


— 


Theohogue. 


To put a period to thy Admiration, 
Come let thy wonder-ſmitten - Cogitation 
Now give attention, and I ſoon will ſhow 
The truth-of what thou doſt deſire to know. 

The Creature whom this mighty Prince doth grace 
With Love, lies very near unto this place. 
We all do her as our next Neighbour own; 
Much-is ſhe talkt of, yer. but: ſeldom known. 8 
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| Chap.5- mo 


You ſire have heard before, ſhe was by Birth 
MOFf high deſcent, the ſplendor of the Earth, 
Unblemiſh'd Beauty, neither ſpot nor ſtain, 


 $EWhilſt in her Virgin ſtate ſhe did remain. 


o ſpeak her Pedigree, in Truth ſhe ſprings 
From no leſs Root than from the King of Kings : 
}Whom Scriptures call The Father of all Spirits ; 
' {And none but he that Bleſſed Name inherits. 
{From him ſhe did at firſt derive her Name, 
iAnd Heaven and Earth echo'd her glorious Fame : 
Fair Cynthia, Tlhuſtrious Queen of Night , 
WWith all her borrowed Rays, ne'er ſhone ſo bright, 
The King's true Image in her face did ſhine. 
No Glory like to Glory that's Divine. 
But that which doth the greateſt Wonder raiſe, 
\nd may the quick'ſt profoundeſt Wits amaze, 
Hs the ſad change, and miſerable ſtate 
She's in fince firſt ſhe did degenerate ; 
4 Her Luſtre tarniſh'd, and her Beauty faded, 
F1]th and Corruption every part invaded : 
Oh ! it was then on her this Prince did look, 
hen of her God and guide ſhe was forſook : 
or though ſhe was indeed thus nobly born, 
Wer blood is tainted, and her ſtate forlorn. 
'Whe that in ſplendor once appear'd fo bright, 
$ now deform'd, and blacker than the Night, 
W-oul putrefaCtion doth her Beauty cover. ; 
Whe's full of Ulcers, and defil'd all over. - 
WL h' infeftion ſpreads ir ſelf in every part, 
er eyes, her hands, her head, but moſt her heart ; 
er feet whoſe loyal ſteps ſhe once divided 
['o follow the great God, have ſo backſlided, 
Chat they moſt ſwiftly from him run aſtray 
n every ſinful] and forbidden way. 
er Arms are filled with unchaſte Embraces, 
he's ſtain'd her Beauty, and loft all her Graces. 
er Breath once ſweeter than Arabian Spices, 
hoſe rare Perfumes makes Houſes Paradiſes, 
Mienſive is to all that come bur near her, 
er Tongue is ſo unclean, God loaths to hear o_, 
C 
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The Anſwer. - oFqa'B % 


0 54 The wretched Efate of 
5... Which was her Glory in her youthful days. 
When ſhe with joy ſung forth his bleſſed Praiſe. 


T- . But that which may ſound ſtranger in thine Ear, 


And ſeem indeed too hard for love to bear, 
Is her Adult'ries, her unchaſte delights, 
Her Amorous Kiſſes, wherewith ſhe invites 
Her wanton Lovers; nothing elſe can prove 
So much diſtaſtfu] to unſpotted Love ; 7 
As when the Embers of Luſts raging fires 
Burn in the Boſom of unchaſte delires, 
| Vicinus, 
But ſtay, Dear Sir ! What Lover ist would kits 
A Creature loathſome, and ſo vile as this ? 
And how came ſhe into ſo ſad a Caſe, 
That once adorned was with ſo much Grace ? 
Theologue. 


If you kind Neighbour, pleaſe to lend an Ear, 


Theſe things in order I will fully clear. 

Her Lovers are more leathſome far than ſhe, 
With whom ſhe's jJoyned in Aftnity. 

From tkem ſhe teok the foul diſcile ar firſt, 
And ever fince remains vile and accurſt. 

The Serpent did beguile her with ſuch fruir, 

As did her Virals poiſon, and pollute. 

Not that the fruit in moral ſenſe was evil ; 

But "cauſe ſhe took 1t, tempted by the Devil, 
After on pain of Death it was forbid : 

Ah! *ewas from hence it ſo much miſchief did. 
Beſides, ſhe's guilry of another Deed, 

' She's made a League with one that did proceed 
From Hell's black Region, where her wanton Eye 
Could fee no Obje& bur Deformity ; 

A Contra ſhe has made, I ſay, with one, 
Begot by proud, but curs'd 4po/yor ; 
'Monſtreus by Nature, and as vile by Name, 
Ah ! ſhe has choſen him unto her ſhame: 


' - His Nature's poifonous, his very Breath 


Is fo infeQtons, that it threatens Death 
To every one to whom he is united ; 
Yet with this Mon®er is her heart de'ighted » 
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W- Whilſt ſhe remained in his Love and favour ; 


| 
# A 
z 
& 
I 
5 x 
2 
- 
15 


© She that was once fo rare a comely Creature, 
FSin has not left her now one lovely Feature. 


FBFor fince her ſelf ro Luft ſhe proflitute?, 
SZHer inward Faculties are ſo polluted, 


T The trueſt pourtrai&t of Deformity. | 
She that ſometimes no Evil underſtood, 

{Is now become an Enemy to Good : 

{ For this vile Monſter by A4pollyon's pow'r, 

$ Did not only corrupt the Soul all ov'r, 

g But very cruel they did further prove, | 

Z Whilſt they pretended kindneſſes and Love; 
For they moft. wickedly pur out her Eyes, 


& Exp:Qting Death each momenrt ſhe did hie, 


1aP.5. the Sout by Nature, 
Who to my Prince is a moſt deſperate Foe, =—_ 
And to ſpeak plain, the canfſe of all his woe. ” * 8 
Since firft the Sou] was with baſe Luſt acquainted, 
From Top to Toe all over 15 ſhe tainted. | 


The Splendid Beauty of the whole Creation, 
s thus become a meer Abomination. 


That ſhe's become unto 7:howal's Eye, 


She might not ſee her own Deformiries : 
And being thus both blinded, and defil'd, 
Was alto rob'd, and treacheroufly ſpaiF'd 
Of all the Jewels which her Soveraign gave her, 


Of all her goodly Veſtments they bereft her, 
And ſtript her naked, ſhe had nothing left her, 
Nochigg to hide her ſhameful nakedneſs, 

Bur filchy Rags, how loathſome you may gueſs. 
Befides all this, they wounded her full ſore, 
And lefc her ſadly weltring in her Gore, 


toathſome SpeCacle to pafſers by, 
Unhelpr, unpitied roo by every Eye. 

Each humane Soul thr is not born again, 
In this ſad ſtate doth certainly remain : | 
The rich, the poor, the wiſe, the old, the young, * - 
Thongh ne'er ſo high,. ſo beautiful and ftrong * * 
They ſeem, or think themſelves, in truth they are - - | 
Ixas bad Caſe as we've deſcribed here. 3 7:2) DM 
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21 Picinus. 
F:- - Sir ! You have fully anſwer'd my Deſire ; 
=" ;Yet let me be ſo bold as to inquire | 
. One paſſage more, ſince happily I ſee 

/ You can'inform all ſuch as 1gn'rant be 
{ Of theſe wengnay wes ; bleſt be the Lord, 
| That ſo much Wiſdom doth to you afford. 
O ! that there were more of you in our Land, 
That to the Truth might always faithful Rand. 
Burt tell me, if it mayn't too tedious prove, 
Whether this Prince that manifeſts ſuch Love, 
Knew . her ſad ſtate when he came from above ? * 
Did he her filthy bad Condition know 
Before he came from Heaven, or did ſhow 
That precious kindneſs which his Breaſt retain'd 
Unto her, even after ſhe was ſtain'd'? 
May be his Eye upon the Soul was plac'd, 
Before God's Image in her was defac'd : 

'. And as conſider'd ſo, then doubtleſs he 
Might find ſome Cauſe to her ſo kind to be. 
Burt if as ſhe did in pollution lie, | 

| d ſo conſider'd, he did caſt his Eye 
$ n the Creature ; then I muſt dechre 
E Ic may aſtoniſh all that -of it hear. 


Theologue. | 


; © The Queſtion you propound is'very good; 
* And would 'twere throughly weigh'd and under- 
- The Anſwer's eaſie ; But I greatly fear {(ſrood. 
” Soffie mindit not enough, who choſen are. 

| Before'the World was made he fully knew 

-  Ew/n what below would afterwards enſue : 

' He knewthe Creature, Max, would fin and fall, 
And in fad miſery himſelf inthral. | 

- The time therefore when firſt he caſt an Eye 

+ To be her Suitor, (our Security) 

> Tr was not when ſhe did her Grace inherit, 

= Then one would think ſhe might his favour merit z 
*T was not when ſhe was in proſperity, 


p.. But when flu in her blood and-filth did lie. 
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Shes 'E Thang "The: time of Chrift”s Lowe, | Book 1. » " 


Chap.s. The Soul's fate werſer yer. 58 
\ Her time of ſorrow, was his time of Love, . -. 
Her miſery did bring him from above : 
Whilſt ſhe in actual bold Rebellion lives, _ 
His Grace and offer'd Pardon then he gives. 
Picnus. | 
Sir ! You have ſaid enough, IT am amaz'd, O 
' | Strange wonderment within my Spirit's rais'd, 
The nature of his Love who can conceive ? . 
Such Love as this no mortal Creatures have. 
$ T pray go on, and further now let's know 
J Concerning-her eftate, her Bliſs, or woe. 
| Theologue. . -7:3 
| You'll find it worſe and worſe; and what's behind « 
Will ftrange Impreſſions make upon your Mind : 
For now you'll hear what Juſtice has to ſay, 
What horrid Crimes he to her charge will lay : "i 
And though ſhe ſeems-undaunted without fear, 
Once more T'll try if the will lend an Ear. 


i 


CHAP. VL 


| Sewing haw Theologue, the Prince's Spokeſman, re. 5 
= Adcavonred to obtain the love of this poor Creatute for **;* 3 
his bleſſed Maſter, by whom the Aggravation of tho” ©: 5 
Creatures ſin ' and miſery is laid open; the Soul i3 . 
rm dcbt Ten thaufand Talents, worſe than nothing. 
Moreover , ſhewing how the Creature was guilty of + 
Hgh-Treafon azainft the Sovcraign Lord Jehovah ; 
?s alſs Arraigned and condemned to be burned alive. 
A Dialogn? or Diſcourſe between the Divine Attri= 
butes : Juſtice crys for Execution, to have the fa-. 
ral blow firuck; Mercy ſteps in. Juſtice .muſ# be 
ſatisfied. Gooaneſs and Mercy will not loſe their 
'G!ory, being alike eftecmed by God. Divine Wiſdom 
reconciles all the other Attributes, and makes them 
£3 meet together in a ſweat harmony-: the Soul being 
"congemned to die , the Prince ſzes no other way to 


obtain her for his awn but by ſatisfying Juſtice, and  ,* 
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58 The Souls in Debt. Pook T. 
"= ” becoming Surety , and yielding himſelf up to die 


mw for ber. 

Z 2} |  Theologue. 

1 F; * JO W 1s it-Soul ! art minded yet to leave 
= i t-Ihy Lufts, and Lovers, and to Jeſus cleave ? 

FF Doft -not perceive the fad ſtate thou art in 
By curs'd 4pollyon, and his Off ſpring, S1N? 
Wilt thou for evermore thy ſelf deſtroy, 

& And not accept of Health ? wilt not enjoy 

'E&- One who in value doth all Worlds excel ? 

'F - Wilt thon refuſe in paradiſe to dwell ; 

| Dolſt ſee thyMatre, thy bloody ſtate? oh ſpeak ! 
5 My blecding heart for thee doth.greatly ake. 
FR - Soul. SY 

] j | You had my Anſwer plain enough before: 
-© Forbear, I pray and trouble me no more. 

+ FT don't believe what you have faid is true ; 
Such pains I never felt, nor ſickneſs knew : 
Bur if my ſtate were worſe than yetT ſee, 
:- T will not have you thus to trouble me. . 
T have all things which naturally delights me, 
And from them you ſhall not deter, nor fright me ; 
{; - You know the Proverb uſed in our Land, 

© ' Zach Tub ſhall upon its own Bottom ſtand. 

:.* "Saul, ben't fo raſh, be more conſiderate ; 

"> Ponder on things before it be too late ; 

” -Sirftwhat I ſaid before no good can do, 

& More of thy wretchedneſs I now will ſhow ; 

F . And if that fails, then afterwards I'll leave thee, 
#*.. And o'er into the hands of Juſtice give thee. 

F . Fiift, from God's Word I have Authority 

To. lay before thee thy great poverty : 
Thy Soveraign Lord moſt highly is diſtaſted 
' For all the precious I reaſure thou haſt waſted. 
| Firſt, of his Glory thou haſt him bereav'd, 

Ant to rebel agamſt him been deceiv'd. "Mp 
Next, thy whole ſelf ro bim 'tis thou doſt owe, 
Yea all rhou either art, haſt, or canſt do, 
 AVhich thou haſt not regarded hitherto:: 
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As being all his Goods ; Sor! ! look about, 


- Which thou ImbezeP ſt and doſt vainly. waſte, 


'Would not a Friend that's able to defray 


. To thy juſt Creditor, moſt welcome be, - 


{.Thon didft contratt thar guilc of horrid Treaſon 


- Gracious to pargon many. great Offences, 


re, 


{Bur rhou both Grace and Juſtice didſt deſpiſe, 
Buc 


Chap.6. ten thouſand Talents, . x98 
But to thy ſelf. and not to him doſt live, 2 
Who did thy ſelf, at firſt unto thee give, . 
And from whom thou doſt ev'ry thing receive. 
Thy knowledge, judgment, and thy memory , 
Th excellent nature of each Faculty,,  :' © 
Should all have to, and for: him, been laid our, 


For time, for Health, and for the day of Grace ; 
Thou muſt be brought before the Judge's Face : 
And for the Riches, and all things thou haſt, 


A ſtrict Account muſt at the Bar of eaven | 2 A] 
By thee in a ſhort time be ſurely given. © lt NY 
Ten thouſand Tents doth thy God demand ; 
Which thou can{theither pay, nor yet withſtand 
His dire proceedings, 'cauſe he is moſt Juff, 
And thou but ſinful Aſhes and vile Duſt. 

Thou wilt be ſeiz'd, and in a priſon laid, 

Till the laſt mite be fatisfy'd and paid. 


. Canſt thou poor Soul ! doſt think quit the old ſcore; E | 


When thou contra&'ſt new debts ſhll more & more? *;"@ 
All thy vaſt Debts, and a full Ranſom pay- 


If fuch an one could be found out for thee? .. 
But things yet-worſe, L fear, there are behind,” 
The truth of which mt certainly thoul't find. 
Hark, trembling Sout # thou to the Bar art cited, 
And for High-Treaſon there, doſt ſtand indiQzd, 
Committed by thee *twas-in ancient. time, 
When thou did{t dwell in Eden; fy thy prime : 
When thou hadit flouriſht there but a ſhore ſeaſon, 


Againft thy Soveraign, in whoſe Princely Eye 
Was Grace and Favour mixt with Majeſty ; _ 


And yet ſevere to puniſh Inſolences. 
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And in thy Heart didft evil things ſurmiſe | 
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Bo Aggravations of the Sinners woe, "Book. 

Z*painſt thy Soveraign Lord, and fecretly 

Yoin'ſt with his Foes in cloſe Conſpiracy. 

ExF'was with the King of Darkneſs thou didſt cloſe, 
*Obey'd'ſt his will, and didſt thy God oppoſe. 

EA dreadful Sentence then againſt thee paſt, * 

Which ne'er by humane Art could be reverſt : 

| Thy Sentence was in Priſon long to-lie, 

* And for thy Fatt at laſt Condemii'd: to die. 

And Death on thee did ſeize the ſelf-ſame time, 

{When thou committ'ſt that high and fearful Crime; 

| "The ſad effeQs of it T this Day ſee, 

' Thou ſtfl 1y*ſt dead in thine Tniquity. 

-Ah ! I may preach until my heart doth ake, 

And it on thee will no Impreſſion make. 

{ Thou art depriv'd of Life and Light of God, 

* .And long haſt thou-in this eſtate abode. 

- *But a worſe Death doth in thy Sentence Le, 
Though very few on 1t will caſt an Eye) 

Condemn'd to ſuffer everlaſting pains, | 

And on thee then were faſtned heavy Chains. 

And though thy Execution be delay'd, 

* "Yet 'tis by means of Jeſus only ſtaid. 

{ His precious Grace preſerves thee from that fire, 

- 'Whoſe torments once begun, ſhall ne'er expire. 

- That Soul-amazing Sentence who can bear 

The thoughts of 1t, and not let fall a tear ? 

"What Malefators are Condemn'd to die, c 


"Burt on the ſenſe of Death's approaching nigh 

- . ContraQ not horrour on their Souls thereby ? 

+ "What then to ſuffer Death for evermore, 

*Where Torments ne'er abate, nor will be o'er ? 
"To be a thouſand tedious Ages rackt, 

Not Dead, yet always in the dying AQ. 

A fiery Furnace with a ſevenfold heat 

*We read of, yet its flames were not ſo great, 

Bur that they ſoon would languiſh and: grow cold; 
Whereas theſe Tortures, ſtill increaſing, hold. 

, If &er thou ſhouldſt be caſt into that place, 

. Before:thou doſt take hold of Love and _ 
i | ere 
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Chap.6. Aggravations of the Shmers oe. 6 - 
There's ible then thy ſorrows aggravate, .  * 
e 


None will thqe pity in that wretched ſtate. - 
Never was MalefaCtor ia diſtreſs, | AF: 
But met with pity either more or leſs ; 
And though it do not take away the grief, | 
Yet where there's pity, there's ſome ſmall Relizf. | 
Bat if thou doſt this fearful Sentence bear, 
There's none to pity, none to ſhed a tear, * 
O think of this, alas ! thy wretched Eyes 
Are blinded now, thou bafely d ſt deſpiſe 

The beſt of Comfort, Joy and Conſolation, 

For love to ſin, horrid Abomination ! 

Thou ſwelPſt in pride, unmindful of thine end, 
And ſzefſt no need of comforts from a Friend : | 
| But what wouldſt thou for ſuch a Friend then give; 
And for thoſe Comforts thou may ſt now receive ?: \ 
Doſt thou not tremble at this frightful News 2 £37 | 
Tremble at leaſt at that which next enſues. | 
Three things there are, three Circumſtances great, ' 
Which much thy final woe will aggravate :- 

Which ſeverally unto thee T1] relate, 

That thou may*ſt think upon thy future ſtate. 

Firſt, from thy high Deſcent thy birth did crown 
Thee with the greateſt Honour and Renown, 
That ever any had upon the Earth, 


Thou being own'd a Soveraign Queen by birth, 
ps Yet that which did ſo much advance thy fame, *- 
) Was not alone the Honour of thy Name, 


As the rare properties of thy ſweet Nature, A» 
A moſt tranſcendent” and accompliſht Creature ; | 
An Heav'n-compoeſed frame, a3 if thou'dſt bin 
Deriv'd from ſome Celeſtial: Seraphim. © _ 
When great Jehovah's fruitful Word had made © *' 
The whole Creation, touching thee, he ſaid, | 
_.; This Creature ſhall alone our Image bear, 
Whom all things elſe ſhall reverence and fear; 
Our Sacred Portraiture we ſolely place, 
In this ſweet Creatures Heaver-ereCted face. | 
And when 7, ſent his firſt begotten down, oe 
No. other.Form or Image mal he own. -- Ty... 


F 62 Azprawations of the Sinners woe. Book 1. 
# The Angels Nature wholly he refuſes» 
- And rather Humane Soul and fleſh he chuſes. 

' Alas ! there's not a greater aggravation, 

* Than for a perſon of the higheſt ſtation 

| To be thrown down into the deep'ſt Abyſs 
Of woe and ſorrow ! oh ! how ſad is this ? 
Thy ſelf cans'd change a miſerable Creature, - 
Will ſurely make thy Torments far the greater. 

'The ſecond Circumſtance of Aggravation, 

Is worthy of thy ſerious obſervation. ; 

| And that I may more fully make it known, ; 
Under two Heads I'll briefly lay it down. 

Firſt, from the timely notice thar wa: given, 
By thy moſt Soveraign-Lord, the King of Heaven, 
When with his glorious Image he had grac'd thee, 

And in fair Eder's fruitful Garden plac'd thee ; . 1 
Ordained thee Miſtreſs of that famous Bower, 
Where thou mightſt ſee his Glory every hour ; | 
Granting whatever might accommodate | 
"Thy pure perfeQ ſpotleſs Virgin ſtate ; 
Excepring one reſerved Fruit alone, | 
Which did indeed of Right belong to none 
But himſelf; that hidden Myſtery, | 
Which in the midſt of Paradiſe did he ; þ 
To know what Evil was as well as Good, 
Which never could by men been underſtood, 

Bur by an Art of the moſt horrid Evil, 

And hearkning to, and ſiding with the Devil ; 

Thedire effe&s to thee were toid moſt plain, SS 

, 


The danger and the loſs thou ſhouldſt ſuſtain ; 

The loſe of Life, the loſs of Ed&'s Glory, 

The loſs of God ; a lamentable Story. 

Warning was giv'n, God ſtrifly did require, 

On pain of Death, thou ſhouldeſt not once deſire, 
| Nor tafte, nor touch, nor caſt a longing Eye 
* Upon this fatal Fruit, which certainly | 
Would ſtraight procure thy final overthrow : 
This timely notice ſhall augment thy Woe. 
Forc-warn'd fore-arm'd, you know we uſe to ſay, 
Thou waſt foze-warn'd, and yet didſt go _ 

on- 
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| Chap 6. Aggravations of the Sinners woe. 69 © 


Contemptuous Soul ! alas, how couldſt thou think 1 
The mighty God would at Rebellion wink * 
Though he is ſaid to wink at Ignorance, | 
Preſumption 1s a different Circumſtance, I 
Thou know'ſt before-hand if thou didſt trangreſs, 
Aſſured Death would follow, and no leſs ; 

The Lord had faid 1c, he that gave us breath, 
Said,chou ſhouldſt die, and yet thou feard'ſt not Death. 
This is the height, as well as ſpring of Evil. | 
To doubt and miſtruſt God, yet truſt the Devil. 
Againſt God's ſacred Truthto ſhut ones Eyes, 

And credit blindfold th* Father of all Lyes. 

. Ah Soul ! *twas liſting to a wanton Inſt, 

That was the cauſe thon didft at firſt diſtruſt 

The glorious Lord and falſly to ſurmiſe, 

He was unwilling that thou ſhouldſt be wiſe ; 

Afﬀeaid that thou ſhouldft know as nwch as He, | 
And grow a Rival to his Dzity. | 
This blaſphemous Conceit the Devil firſt, | 
In thine already wicked fancy nurſt : . 
* *Tis (faith this Prince of Darkneſs) God's inten 
_* In this unjuſt Reſtaint, but to prevent 

* Thy being like himſelf : for he doth know 

* Tf once thou taſte this Fruit it will be fo. 

* Do thou but try, and taſte, and preſently _. 

* 'Thou'lt find thy dim, dark Eye ſhall open's be. 
**© This hidden Secret will be underſtood, (Good : 
« And thou'lt know Evil , as thou now knowſt 
. *© You ſhall become as Gods : and I pray when 

«Tis ſo what fear you, who can puniſh then ? 

* Your wiſdom may the threatned Death evade, | 
* And with an equal pow'r Heav'ns pow'r upbraid. | 
Thus ſpake the Tempter, and thou ſtraight didſt | 
And treacherouſly to him didſt quit the field. (yield _ 
Forthwith the fatal Fruit with impious hand, | 
Thou pluckſt,and eateſt, againſt thy God's command, 
Branding thy ſelf, and thy poſterity, | 
With Treaſons Guilt and endleſs miſery. 
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: F G4. Apg ravations of the Sinners woe. PookT, | 
-. And here, vile Soul ! F cannot ehufe but tell © | 


Thee one thing more that will increaſe thy Hell, 
The Devil had no power to compel! | 
| Theeto have taſted this his poiſonous Feaſt, 
But wilfully thou haſt God's Law tranſgreſt : | 
For though thou hadſt a pow'rful Sword to weild;, A 
Tempted ro Luſt, thou cowarely didſt yield : = 
Thou to thy ſelf doſt thy deſtruftion owe, 
And this doth greatly aggravate thy woe. 
| Tf want of ſtrength or weapons, if oppreſiion- 
\. Do force a Man to give up his poſſ:lion,. 
| He is excus'd and his unhappy fall 
Condold, lamented, and bewail'd of all. 
But he 'deſerveth neither love nor pity, 
That unconſtrain'd ſurrenders up a City, 
When he has pow'r to make ſtrong oppoſition, 
Furniſhe with Arms and warlike Ammunition, 
Yet at one ſlender Summons yields his Fort ? 
The Mis'ries he ſuſtains in ſuck a ſorr, 
| Refle& upon himſelf, and do redouble 
|. His conſcious Anguiſh, ſelf-accuſing Trouble, 
| Juſt as the Southern Sun with burning beams, 
RefleQion from a Wall with fizrce extrems, 
Above its natural ſtrength or wonted courſe, 
Scorches and burns with a far greater force : 
So do thoſe Flames, firſt kindled wirh deſire, 
Grow dangerous, and prove the ſtronger fire. 
The wounds receiv'd from {elf-confounding Arms, 
Have ever done poor Souls the greateſt harms. 
There's yet another Circumſtance behind, 
That aggravates thy ſmart, which, prithee mind, 
| When once thy fearfal Torments are begun, 
- Thy fatal Glaſs will never ceaſe to run; (retire, 
' Years fild with months, and months wich weeks 
Weeks fll'd with days, and days with hours expire ; 
| And hours in nimble minutes ſwiftly fly 
| Unto their End ; but in Eternity 
| There is no End, nor will thy woes diminiſh, 
| Although years, months, weeks and hours finiſh. . 


The 


"The toilſome Day when once it does expire, 
All Creatures here to pleaſing reſt retire. 


ky x "of 


} No Drudgery ſo great, but then doth ceaſe, 

$ Each buſtling Day ends in a .Night of peace. 

3 But thou muſt look to be with pains oppreſt, 
Where mid-day torments find no night of Ref, 
Death puts a period to the greateſt grief, 
tt ſent Grave the weary find relief : : 
But wiſh't-for Death from thee ſhall fly away, 
Eterpity's a never-ending Dav. 

Where th' angry mouth of Juſtice loud doth cry, 
How muſt thou ever, ever, ever, lie. x 
How miſerable ! ah how ſad's thine end ! 


When thou in vain ſhalt courr Death for thy friend. . 


Men now do fly from Death, whilſt Death purſues 
Bur then ſhall ſeek to Death, who will refuſe 

_ Ar their Refheſt ſuch favour to afford, | 
As frees them from that Breath givin by the Lord. 
Death knows no pity ; Nay, oblterveit well, 
'Tis Death that opens wide the Gates of Hell, 
Where thou muſt be tormented with the Devils, 
As the juſt puniſhment*of all thy evils. - 
Diſtreſſed Soul! oh unto what ſhallT * 
Compare thy eaſcleſs, endleſs miſery.! 
ja various Volumes of the World*s Records ; 
Strange Tortures we may find expreſt by words ; 


» 


' Bur Oh! fo great, 1o fore 1s thy diſtreſs, _ 
As fleſh can't bear'r fo words can't it expreſs. - 
Devils rejoyce, and welcom 1n the Day | 
That crown'd their Conqueſts with fo rich x prey ;: 
,, © © ſee thee thus quite buried in thy ſpoils, 


| Bereft of Earthly Joys, and Heav'nly Smiles ? 
And I do fear th incenſed God above 

With direful Wrath will quickly thee remove 
Tnto that place----Put hark ! methinks I hear _ 
Some dre.dful noiſe----jee how rhe Mountains tear, 
And rending Hills, do into pieces fly , 

Whilſt Thunder bsllows through the troubled sky : 
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Slaves, Bondmen,Priſoners,Caprives, all have ”", ; 


Fire; x 
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Chap. 6. 7, Eundermgs of the Law.” G6 b 


G6 The Law accuſes Book, 
The Stars and Planets in confuſion hurll'd, 

Have baniſht Natures order from the World. 

See how the melting Orbs of Heaven ſwear, 

Like Parchment parch'd and ſhrive'd up with heat ; 
Swift Lightning flaſhes through the Air appear, 

- And now, O hark ! thedreadfnl Trump 1I hear, , 

- It ſounds exceeding loud, enough to make 

- The Dead from their deep ſilent Graves awake, 

- And ſtouteſt Sinners ſtubborn hearts to quake. 

* Ah! *ris Mount Sinai, God himſelf is come 

* Now to convince thee of thy final Doom. 

- The Law and Juſtice will thee now Arraign : 

| Poor Soul! for thee my Soul's in bitrer pain. 

From them be ſure no Mercy thou wilt meet, 

Although thou ſhouldſt turn Suppli'nt at their feet. 

Their method is ſo rigid, ſo ſevere, 

The Guilty by no means they ever ſpare. 

Awake, awake, poor foul ! and look abgut, 
Jehovah, doth command the Sinner our, * 

And aQiive Juſtice having ſeiz'd her faſt 

Doth hale her to the Judgment-ſeat in haſt. 

Fuſtice. 

Moſt Soveraign Lord! who dares !th leaſt gainſay 

What thou commandſt ? thy Word I muſt obey. 
Lo ! here Tbring this wretched Priſoner forth 

VUato thy Bar, who mad'ſt both Heaven and Earth, 

See ! with what dread the trembling wretch doth 

To know thy Sacred Pleaſure and Command. (ſtand, | 

Fehowah. | 

Fauſtice, What is her FaQ? her Crimes declare : 

IT patiently will now _ matter hear. 

FTuſtice. 
Then will I legally, my Lord, proceed, 

And preſently her black Inditment read. (Crimes, 
.: Come forth thou Conſcious wretch, and hear thy 
- In wicked deeds thou didſt begin betimes, 

- By th' name of Soul, thon ſtandſt indifted here, 
..Being without true Grace and godly fear, 

Moſt treacheroufly in Eden long ago, 

' Did then and there, with God's moſt gz” <4 ; 
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 $.- The fame thou haſt in every point deprav'd, 


Ss That S-oirit's ſhll in thee which was at firſt, 


Chap. Ge The Law condemns. 6&5 y 
Conſpire againſt his Soveraign Majeſty, . 
To the dethroning of him privily ; 
Then ferſt thou up a Traitor in his place, 
And traiterouſly his Image didſt deface, 
And ever ſince haſt in Rebellion ſtood, 
Purſuing Evil, and forſaking Good. ', 
For Treaſon, Murder, Thefr,thou ſtandeft indifted': + 
Theſe Crimes were all in thy firſt fa& united. 
Nay, more than this yet worſer 1s thy Cauſe, 

Thou art Arraign'd for breach of all thoſe Laws, 
Which in thy Nature God at firſt ingrav'd. 


, 
_— 


This Royal Law much haſt thou violated. 
And every Day thy Crimes are aggravated. 
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When God did thee out of his Garden thruſt; _ 
» Thou ſid'ſt with Satan, and doſt him obey, 
Not minding what, or God, or good men ſay. 
" All Evil Rebels in thy Houſe remain, 
And nobly there thou doſtthem entertain, 
Whilſt God thou har'ſt, his proffer'd Love refuſe, 
And precious Patience daily doſt abuſe, 
Therefore, my Lord ! ſhe worthy is of Death, 
As ever any that on Earth drew Breath. | 

'  Fehowah, 

Seu! ! What doſt ſay, hold up thy guilty head, 
Thou unto this Indictment now muſt plead : 
Guilty, or not Guilty, T charge thee, fpeak; 

Leſt Juſtice doth ſeverer Courſes take. 
Soul. 

T dare not ſay I am not Guilty, Lord, . - # 
Of ſome of theſe foul Crimes which I have heard+ - * 
Read 1n my Charge, 'tis vain for ro deny, *---\ 

My Conſcience makes me Guilry , Guilty cry; 
Thy Law 1s broke, which doth all Luſt forbid; 
My $1n I know from thee can not be hid, 
Although methinks Juſtice ſeems too ſeyere, 

For the whoie Charge he'll:ſcarcely make. appear, 
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1-68 . Tuftrce ſhews no favour. Book I. 
| * Tehruah. | 
Ait guilty of that firſt and hainous Crime, 
Which was committed, Soul), in Ancient time, | 
E By xm who was thy Repreſentative, | 
A From whom thy evil Nature didſt derive ?' 
'- If guilty of that one horrid Offence, 
{Tis eafie for thee to perceive from thence 
\ Th6u art under my Juſt and fearful Curſe, 
| Condemned by thy God, what can be worſe ? 
| | Soul. 
To Adam's Sin, Lord, T muſt guilty plead ;: 
| Nay, and to many an aQtual Evil Deed. 
Divine Juſtice. ; 
The Priſoner does confeſs her vile offence; 
And now there needs no further Evidence, 
Shall Execution, Lord, on her be done ? 
How canſt thou bear ſuch a Rebellious one ? 
 Eord, Iet me ſtraightway ſtrike the fatal blow, 
\ Let her with vengeance to Hell-torments go, 
* She's guilty, even by her own Confeſſion, 
| Of heaping up Tranſgreſſion on Tranſgreſſion.- 
| She's in my Debt ſhe Cannot it diſown, | 
| AndI demand my Right, Come, pay it down:. 
. Ten thou'and Talents ; Soul, thou oweſt me, 
| Which muſt be paid; and that full ſpeedily. 
E- Soul. 
| ThatTI am an thy Debt I don't gainſay, 
- But I have not one farthing now to pay : . 
_ Some pity ſhow, I for forbearaiice cry, 
| Since thy Demands T cannot ſatisfy. 
| 2 Juſtice. 
Full ſatisfaQtion *ris that T muſt have, 
Mm vain from me you compoſitions crave z . 
My Name 1s Juſtice, and my Nature ſo, 
| TE neyer did , nor can T mercy ſhow. 
| "=. op Soul. | 
If” there's no mercy, then my ſtate is ſad; 
| And never was there any News ſo bad ; 
| For Adam's ſeed who under Sin do lie, 


| All then myRt periſh to Ercxaity, 
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Theelegue, 


i To me, after this terrifying News ? 


Ch. p» ©  TFuſticr muſt be ſatisfied, 65: 
Theologne. | j 
That God is gracious, Sou), isnot deny'd, 
Yer Juſtice will alſo be ſatisfy'd. 
Conſider if thou canſt the matter reach ; 
Qne Attribute God never will impeach, 
To magnifie anothes ; He's ſo Juſt, | 
As to-take vengeance on each Sin and Luſt” 
Each Attribute know thou aſluredly 
Muſt meet rogether in ſweet Harmony. 
| Soul. | 
What will thy Wrath, O 7aftice ! then appeaſe ?. - 
Upon what terms wilt thou afford ſome eale 


> 
F 


Vouchſafe to tell the means that I muſt uſe, 
To ſatisfie a Judge that's fo ſevere, 
And will not,of ſweer Atts of Pardon-hear. 


Rs Tuſrice, 5 pI 
There's nothing can appeaſe me, that 1s lef$ © 

Than a compleat and perfect Righteouſneſs ; 

Like that thou hadſt whilſt thou in Eden ſtood + : 

Nothing, ſave this, will do thee any good. 

. What C&'er is due to me of the old Score, 

Vuſt be paid down, 'or never any. more 

Will the great God with thee concerned be-- ——"* 

On: gracious terms of Peace and Amity ; +. 

A Sacrifice can only make thy peace, * SIA 

T hat, that alone, will cauſe my wrath to ceafe.”: "4 

Soul. | 

If that be all, I'fI get a Sacrifice : 

Let me conſider, Whar ſhall I deviſe? * 

A thouſand Rams, and Rivers of {ſweet Ol), * 

Pl offer up but for one gracious Smile : 

With Fat of firſtling Lambs I'RHeaverr-iinvoke,- 

And pureſt Incenſe up like Clouds ſhall ſmoke ; . 

Each Morn T'll ſacrifice whole Hetacombs, © 

With Frankincenſe, and ſweeb,,Jrabian Gums, 

If theſe, O Lord ! T offer up to thee, 

May they atons for mine Iniquity ? - 


if 
| 


[| 70 Angels can't ſatisfie Fuſtice. Book 1. 


 Inftice. 

| Oh no! give o'er thoſe trifling low deſigns ; 
: The Eaſtern Spices, and the Weſtern Mine . 8 Sc 
| United, are to mean an Offering = Y 
 'To fatisfie this great incenſed King. Et 
| In ſuch poor Offerings God does take no pleaſure ; Ci 
{| Conld'ſt thou therefore procure allEurop,*s Treaſure ; w 
[| Nay, all the Wealth that in the World has bin, C: 
*T would not his wrath appeaſe for one ſmall fin. D 
Should'ſt thou thy deareſt Son or Daughter take v 
| For Sacrifice, *twould no Atonement make : Tt 
' The fruit of thine own Body were in vain v 
| For thy Soul's fin a pardon to obtain. By: 
| No Friend or Brother canſt thou now find out, F 


To pay thy Ranſom, or releaſe thee our ; A 
Their Riches never can be help for thee, h 
\ Nor once redeem thy Soul from miſery. 
| Nay, could'ſt thou yet afcend to Heaven above, 
And holy Angels with Compaſſion move 
-- For to engage for thee, and ſignifie 
* That in thy ſtead, and for thy ſake they'd die, 
| It would not do; for in them's no ſuch worth 
As to remove thy guilt, appeaſe God's wrath. 
| Their Glory's great, as Holy Scriptures ſhow ; 
;'Yer all they have and are to God they owe. 
| 'They cannot help thee. in thy great diſtreſs, 
Nor fatisfie the Law thou doſt rranſgreſs. 
Tr brief, look where thou wilt, no Bal/om's found 
In any Creature for to cure thy wound. 
No Surety can'ſt thou get; then. come away, 
Ecernal Torments muſt _y Reckoning peay.- 
Soul, 
Hold, hold, thou art too. haſty and ſevere, 
To one word more, I pray thee lend an Ear, 
I will amend my life, if this bs fo. 
The Promiſe runs to fuch as truly do 
Their Evil Courſes leave ; I hope. hereby 
Thou wilt ſome picy ſhow, not let me Ge, 
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Righteouſneſs filthy Rag: 51 
Devine Juſtice. | 
Fond Soul ! though ſuch thy promiſes indeed 
_ So often broke, deſerve but little heed ; 
Yer grant thou ſhouldſt henceforth with ſtrifteft care 
Endeavour thine offences to repair, | 
Could'ſt thou ſo live, as never to ſin more, 
Will this, doſt think, pay off thy former ſcore ? 
Can thine imperfe& Righteouſneſs to come, 
Diſcharge of by-paſt ills, ſo vaſt a ſum ? 
When even that which thou calſt Righteouſneſs 
Tt ſelf wants pardon, and muſt Guilt confeſs. 
When thy Bond's ſu'd, thou doſt thy ſelf forget, 
To offer menſtruous Rags to pay thy Debt : 
For what is paſt, not future, I demand, 
And thou ſhalt feel the rigors of my hand. 
Soul, 
Lord ! then I'm drown'd in an Abyſs of fears, 

Tf hearty ſighs, nor penitential Tears 
Can waſh me clean, nor yet relieve my woe : 

My caſe is deſp'rate, what ſhall Mortals do? 


Divine Juſtice. 


Chap.6: Man's 


If thou with Tears could'ſt the vaſt Ocean fill, - j 


Oc grieve till thou thy ſelf with ſorrows kill, 
And make ten thouſand Rivers with thy blood, 
*T would not contribute the leaſt dram of. Good. 
Nay, couldit thou live, and never more offend, 
Yet for old fins to Hell I muſt thee ſend, 

To th* place of Execution thou muſt go : 

Lord, ſhall T ſtrike, O ſhall I ftrike the blow ? 


Lo, here the Soul, condemned wretch, doth ſtand ; * 


My Ax 1s up, if thou but giv'ſt command, 
I preſently will cut her down with Ire, 
Fir fewel for an Everlaſting fire. 

. _Dwvine Merey. 

Stay, Juſtice ! hold, forbear to ſtrike ; ſhall I 

My Glory loſe to all Eternity ? 
Though thou art juſt, as juſt as God can be, 
Yet ſomething Mortals ſrill expe&. from me, 
"Tis gracious Love and Pity I afford, 
An me thines forth the Glory of the Lord ; 


_ 


js © Chris Bowel:  BookE 


| Tn me God doth (O Juſtice) take delight, 
[[|/- Though thou art pleaſant alſo in his ſight, 
How ſhall we both then meet in Harmony, 
And fhine in ſplendor to Erernity ? - 
Divine Wiſdom. 


I have found out the way, which wilf you. both - 


With equal Majeſty and Glory cloath. 
| God is as juſt as Juſtice doth require, 
And yet as: kind as Mercy can deiire. 
Here is a glorious Prince come from above, 
' Who all ObſtruQions quickly will remove, 
Which in the way of the poor Soul doth lie, .. 
And you appeaſe, and jointly fatisfi-; 
To ſave her now from the infernal Pir, . 
T have a Ranſom found, a Rantom fir. 
Divine Guſtice, | 
T cannot hold,---- I'll ftrike the fatal Blow ; - 
Hz1! the deſerves; with vengeance ler her go -- 
|} Unto the place appointed for all chem 
. Who do God's Holy Laws and Grace contenvr. -: 
Jeſus Prince of Light. 
O Who 1s this 2 What Traitor's ar the Bar, - 
| Thar is condemn'd, and Juſtice won'r defer 
I The Execution ? ſpeak, hold up thy head? 
Haft any thing to fay ? What canſt thou plead ? ' 


Merhinks, merhinks, T ſhould this Creature know ? - 


 - Ah ! Soal, is't thee ? what ſhall T for thee do? 

T tol-i thee what thy ſtate world be rth' end, 
When firſt my Love to thee, I did commend. 

Soul ! Speak, 'tis I, why doſt thou not look up ? 
I'm torel; griev'd ro think upon the cup 

That 1s prepar'd for thee ; V Vhat doſt thou ſay ? 


[” Shall I ſtep in, thar Juſtice may delay 


To ſtrike the ſtroke, for then too late *twill be. - 
To ſhow my Love and Pir- unto thee ? 

Haſt any kindneſs for me in thine Heart ? 

I deubr thar ſtil thou the ſame Creature art 


Thou walt before ? and haſt no love art all : (fall ?, 
VViy ſpeak'ſt thou not ? ſhall vengeance. 0n my , 
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Chap. 6. Chriff”s Bowels. 73 
Ah ! how can I ſee Execution done, OY 
And Tears not from mine Eyes like Rivers run * © - | 
Divine Juſtice. : 
Lord, ben't concern'd, the is thy bitter Foe ; . 
Oh let me therefore freely ſtrike the blow, 
There's nought in her but Sin. and poiſonous Evil; 
1-| To God a Foe, and Friend unto the Devil. 
 KESUS. | 
Tknow not how to let this ſtroke be given, 
For Tam come on purpoſe down trom Heaven 
To make Atonement, and to ſatisfie | 
For all her Sins, and: foul Iniquity. 
Though ſhe ro me doth no affe&ion bear, 
Yet her IT pity, and do love moſt dear. 
Fulice. El 
Blefs'd JESUS ! hold, "tis my juſt Maſter's ſenſe, |'* 
Abuſed Mercy muſt have recompence. 19 
There is no other way but ſhe.muſt die,. | 
Unleſs thou wilt be her ſecurity : 
IF in her ſtead thy life thou wilt give up, 
Then may*ſt thou ſave her from this bitrer Cup; 
'The price which thou on that account wilt pay,, 
Will make a Compenſation, and defray 
.All her vaſt Debts,. yea plenarily 
God's wrath appeaſe, and Fuſtice ſatisfie. _ +. 
What muſt be done ? Who is't the ſtroke muſt bear? - 
Is''t not moſt fit they ſhould, . who guilty are ? ** 
T cannot hold my hand, nor longer ffay, #- 
Law muſt be ſatisfy'd, what doſt thou fay, - 
Thou wretched Soul ? behold the knife and ſpear 2 
Can'ſt thou do'ft think, God's fearful vengeance bear?- 
Now, Soul, look to thy ſelf, this Spzar I'll run 
Into thy Bowels, e're I it return. 
74S F$ 
Stay, Juſtice, ſtay, withold thy furions Dart; 
And let its glittering point firſt pierce my Hearr.: 
Her guilry ftate aloud calls for relief, FIT 
Tr wounds my Soul, and fills my heart with grief. 
My Bowels yeatn, my inward parts do move, 
Now, now's the time to ſhow her my great Love. | 
| Leb:'--; 
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H Ere let's a while refl:& with careful heed ; © 


74 


Ler Law and Juſtice be ſuffic'd in me, 
ZTis I will die, to ſet the Sinner free. 


F will redeem thee with this blood of mine, 
Alchough moſt Precious, Sacred, and Divine. 


Behold me, Soul !. my lif: ſhall go for thine, © 


a 


The Soul an Enemy. PBook L 
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CHAP. VI 


Shewing what Conſultations there were amongſh the infey- 
nal Spirits to bring Jeſus, Prince of Light, under the 
power of Death ; a Council called :n Hell : The Princes 


of the fallen Angels in a deep combination againſt him, , 


for fear their Kingdom ſhould fall, and the poor Crea- 
ture be delivered. The grand Counſel of Old Satan is 
taken. He enters into Judas. Judas's fin diſcovered, 
Jeſus is app:chended. A terrible Battel, or Chriſt's 
Agony before his Paſſim, Sin and Wrath combine 
together : ſhewing the Prince's Congueſts over them 
both. Seven Azgravations of Chriſt 
Garden. 
of Darkneſ«; and Dearh, the King of Terrors. 


What ! doth the guilrleſs for the guiltybleed? 
This may aſtoniſh all : Here's Love indeed ! 


Do Mortals ever greater Love extend, 


Than to lay dowa their Lives for a dear Friend ? 


-But for a Prince, a mighty,Prince to die, 


Not for a Friend, but for an Enemy, 
Convitted and condemn'd for horrid Treaſon, 
Thus to ſtep in at that moſt critick ſeaſon, 


| When juſt the fatal Blow was to be given ? 


This Love's above our Reach, higher than Heaven, 
Deeper than Ocean Seas, ſo infinite, 

As well deſerves our wonder day and night. 
What, was the Father free his Son to give, 

His dear and only San, that ſhe might live ? 


s Sorrows inthe ' 
And a Dialogue between the Devil, King 


Ang. 
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Chap.7. Fhen Chriſt died. 
And doth the Son i” th! midſt of Enemies 


Yield up himſelf to be a Sacrifice ? 
Yet who can be ſo bold to lay their Hands 


Upon this Prince,zhatHeaven and Earth commands ? 


How ſhall this thing be now accompliſhed ? 


And by what means ſhall his dear Blood be ſhed ? 


Let's now enquire who is't that will conſent 

To be the grand and chiefeſt Inſtrument 

To execute this precious ſpotleſs Lamb, 

Who for this purpdſe down from Heav*n came ? 

Has he on Earth any ſuch ſpightful Foe, 

As dares attempt this 'mazing thing to do ? 
You heard before he daily was beſet, 

And with what Enemies he often mer ; 


But now his hour 1s drawing very near. 


Great Conſulrations *'mongſt his Foes there were 
How they might take his bleſſed Life away. 

V Vho ſeem'd himſelf impatient of delay. 

He long'd until his work were finiſhed, 
V'Vhich coutd nor be until his blood were ſhed : 


|. And though he had moſt raging Enemies, 


Yet knew they not what projeQ- to deviſe 

To bring this bloody rraiterous Deed to paſs, 
VVhich long before by them deſigned was : 
Until 4poZyon finding by his Art 

The dire Intentions harbour'd in their Heart, 
Doth rouſe them up, and firſt the matter ſtart 


To the infernal powers, to wake them all 


A ſecond time upon this Prince to fall, 
Then Bel=:bub, Satan, and Lucifer, 
Conſult afreſh how to'renew the V Var, 
And to this purpoſe we'll ſuppoſe they ſpake ; 
Apollyon. 

Shake off your fears, ſpetdily let's make 
The ſrrcngeit Head that poſſibly we can, 
Againſt this ſtrong, this Devil-amazing Man. 


Now, now's the day,let's bring him to Death's ſting, 
And then with ſhouts of Triumph we may fing : 


For over Death *ris we the power have, 
And we may ſure ſecure him in the Grave. 


-» 


- 4 . 
——— 


_ From off your Seats, and lazy Beds of Down. 


_ Ready 


| Have now devis'd a Stritagem, that may. 


EP » = ha 
76 The Cabal of Hell. Book IWo! 
*Tis he alone" who frights us in our ſtation, hi 
And puts us all into great Conſternation, 
Our Kingdom, by this means, 15 like to fall, 
And we thereby be ruin'd great and ſmall. 
T have engag'd him once, but could not ſtand, 
ET know his ſtrength, he has a pow' rful Hand. oy 
BE ih Belzcbub, E, | ip 
My Sentence is for War ; this Enterprize 5 
Well managed, will make our Kingdom riſe, 5 
And re-inthrone us in our Ancient Skies, 
To a great heighth, and flourifh as before : = 
VVhen he is down, we'll let him riſe no more: | 
Can we but once deprive him of . his Life, 
*T will put an end to-all our fears and ſtrife. 
Lucifer. 
Dominions, Pow'rs, and Principalities; 
You all in danger are; awake and riſe 


Sleep you ſecure, or fear not the dread frown 

Of 'him who caſt you down, and joys to ſee. 
Your,abje& State confeſs his Victory ? 

Shall a1] our brave infernal Regiments yield, 

And baſely quit the even yet doubtful Field 2 

W hat, by one Man ſhall ſuch a pow*'rful Hoſt? 

Be overcome, and all at once be loſt ? i 
Come, ſhew your valour, Ill command the Van ; 
Tho' we're to engage with one that's more thanMan, 
Yet fear him not ; why doth each Spirit's hand 
Shake thus 7 why do you all amazed ſtand ? 

Has none found out a way to make him yield, 

And either by fraud or force to quit the Field 2 

' At this old $atan roſe from cf his Sear, 

to burſt wich Rage and Malice great, 

And caſt a terrible look (if minded” well ) - 
Enongh to fright.all th Devils our gf Hell. 


$92 Satan. Wes 
Y ou, tighty Lords of the Infernal Lake, 
Hark df 


me, wha for our Empires ſake 


{If I miſtake not ) prove the. only way , 


ay 7 Poder bs Treaf® 


dk [Mo bring about the Ruin of our Foe, 


| 


hom I both hate and dread, as you well kriow : 
[here's his Servant Judas, he's our Friend, 
\nd into him forthwith will. I deſcend, 
ſho by my ſtrong perſwaſions ſoon will do . 
hat which may make for's Maſter's overthrow. 
e will betray him to our Servants hand, 
ho will fecure him ſafe at your command, 
\nd put him unto Death, who when deſtroy'd, 
e never any more ſhall be annoy'd. 
They all agreed to what old Satan ſaid, 
ombining jointly to affiſt and aid 
Him in this great, though curſed Enterpriſe, 
And bid him make what haſt he could deviſe. 
Delays are dangerous, Devils well know that : 
But why need they Grim Satan 1nſtigate ? 
He needs not be provoked to make hafle, 

hen *ris to injure Souls ; or them to waſte ; 
Or wreck his Malice, Rage, and Helliſh ſpigat 
On the ſweet perſon of the Prince of Light. 
For now, alas ! is come the diſmal hour, 
The time of Darkneſs. And Hell's diretul pow'r 
No ſooner ſpoke, but Satan flew away, 
VVinged with ſpight, impatient of delay, 
He takes poſſeflion of poor Judas heart, 
And unto .him in ſecret doth imparr 


. - [The grand Deſign of this Cabal of Hell ; 


VVho preſently conſents, and likes it well, 
Away he goes, reſolv'd the work to do : | 
A work, Lord, didT fay ? ſad work! Oh who 
Could think that a Diſciple could do this, | 
Betray his Lord with a falſe treach'rous kiſs ? 
Perfidious wretch.! what villainy is here? 

VVho can conceive the Crime? or who declare 
The horrid nature of this vile offence? 
Tranſcending all degrees of infolence.. ©* 


{I No treacherous Att like it was done on Earth, 


| 


no thy face for this Impiery ? 


Since Man firſt from enliven'd Clay took breath. 
VVhere was thy Conſcience, wretch ? it not did fly 


VVere 


Fe els. 


f 78 Blas his Treaſon. Book I, 


Were all his wondrous Works out of thy mind, 
His tender Love and Pity to Mankind ? 
Betray. the Son of Man ! Can this be ſo ? 


hap 
\nd v 
Co fu 


Now 


What hadſt thou in thine Eye ? What made thee do Þ*tt©! 


This horrid deed ? Was't Money did thee move 
To forfeit thy Allegiance, and thy Love ? 

*T'was from that filchy Root, Root of all Evil! 
Baſe ſordid Gain, thou ſold'ſt Chriſt to the Devil ; 
(That is to thoſe vile. Men he did employ 

To perpetrate this curſed Tragedy.) (him : 
This ſhew'd thy Malice, and: how thon.didſt hate 
But tell us Judas, At what Price didſt rate him ? 
What price didſt ſet upon. his bleſſed Head : 

Are Thirty Pence enough ? What, valued 

At this low Price ! — Is Jeſus worth no more ? 
Such a ſad Bargain ne'er was made before. 

A Box of, Ointment's worth, in thy eſteem, 

Three hundred Pence ? And doſt thou-value him 

Not to amount in worth above the Tenth part ? 
Thou ſhew*ſt how blind, and how deceiv'd thou art, 
He whoſe moſt precious Perſonage out-ſhines 
The fading Luſtre of all Ophirs Mines. 
And carries ſweeter Odours in his Breaſt, 
Than all the Spices that perfume the Eaſt ; 


"He that's  Omnipotency's choice Delight, 
I ' Whom trembling Angels Worſhip Day and Night ; 


He that the Saints above all Worlds do prizz, 
Tn whom all worth and true enjoyment lies; 
| Shall he be ſold at ſuch a rate ? O fie ! 

> Thou wilt repent it to Eternity, 

That thou didſt ever fuch a Bargain make : 


' .. What, Thirty Bits of curſed Silver take 


Fox th' Pearl of matchleſs Price? Thou ſordid Sot ! 
| Wilt thou be trading, when thon knoweſt not 
|. What tis thou ſelPſt 2 Foo), 'tis a Preci0:1s Srone ; 
| The Irdian Quarries yield not ſuch an one, c 
Worth more than Heaven &Earth. But it is gone : 
So rich a Jewel loſt ! — Go howl and cry? 
Thou'lt hang thy felf ; next im Hellrorments y . 
coats "as 
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\nd who can pity thee ? T prethee who 
Co fuch a Traitor will compaſſion ſhow ? 


Now *tis too IJate thou doſt begin to mourn ; 


Fetter (vile wretch) thou never hadſt been born, 
Under incenſed wrath, ah ! now he lies, 
here flames torment, and Conſcience terriftes. 

te not offended, Sirs, I judge him not; 

But his own Maſter's words can't be forgot, 
ho ſpeaking of his ſad and ſinful fall, 


. Poth him the Son of black perdirion call, 


\nd ſays that he is off, Chriſt is the Judge, 

And to repeat his Sentence who can grudge ? 
But to proceed---how can my ſpirits hold ? 

I need Relief, my hearat (alas) grows cold, 

Whilſt I with wonder look on what's behind, 

Soul-melting pity overwhelms my mind. 

Who can of ſuch heart-breaking ſuff*rings hear, 

And not diſlolve-each Eye into a Tear ? 

But, ah ! methinks ſomething doth intervene, 

The thought of which puts me to as much pain, 

As doth the ſad, but uſeful Contemplation 

Of his unhappy happy bloody paſſton, 

Then let's retreat, and to the Garden go, 


| For in that place began his grievous woe : 


Before he doth with th' King of Terrors fight, 
Another Kings ſets on him full of ſpight, 
Whoſe pow'rs great, by curſed uſurpation, 


| He domineers and rules o'er every Nation; 


He brings the Mighty down unto his teer, 

And makes them all with rigour to ſubmit : 

The good, the bad, the wile, the old, rhe young, 
The rich, the poor, the beautifu), and ſtrong ; 
All that live, or e'er liv'd, have worſted bin =. - 
By this proud lofty one, whoſe name isS IN,  _. 


| A Baſtard Devil of moſt monſtrous Birth, -. 


Begot in HeM, by Satan firſt brought forth ; 


| Already you have of his Malice heard, 


And how in wrath b2 never Mortal ſpar'd. 
A crafty Foe, who oftner ſteers his courſe 


Inall his wars, by fraud than open force. 


"Fis 


.* d ; 


FF vo 


k "2 | fearful Combat. 
Tis he-that keeps the Soul in Tron Chains, 


And robs her 'of all Senſe ; "leſt thoſe great: pains {But « 
She otherwiſe might feel, ſhould make her cry 


To be deliver'd from his ſlavery ; 
Unleſs our Jeſus doth this Foe deſtroy ;; 
The Soul he loves he never can-enjoy. 
He had with him before oft a hard Duel, 


IF And worſted him, eſcaping all his cruel 


Attacks ; but ralying now with other Foes, 
He joins, to lay on more impetuous Blows. 
VVell may we dread here an amazing Fight, 
Fo lo! with him confederate in our ſight 
The WWrath of God, moſt fearful to behold : 
Both theſe ſad Enemies, with courage bold, 
Are making all the head that e'er they can : - 
Aovainſt this bleſſed Prince, the Son of May. 


Oh ! Jet our Souls be arm'd with courage bold, 


* VVhilſt we this furious Battel do behold, 
|}  -Before the Fjght begins, do you not hear 
If © How he doth cry unto his Father dear; 
I O let this Cup from me, Lord, paſs away, 
Tf is be poſſible ; Let it, I pray, 


=. Paſs from me, that of it I may not drink, 
t|-. Until this time he never ſeem'd to ſhrink 
i#- From any pain, conflict, or ſuffering ; 

I This Comtat is, alas, a different thing, 

I - From what before he ever met wirhal ; 


- From hence he did unto his Father call 
Once and again, repeating of. his cry, 


T'th' Tenſe of what. was now approaching nigh, 


Some.may at this, *tis likely, much admire," 
That our dear Saviour {ſhould fo loud defire 
To be deliver'd from that bitter Cup, 
VVhich was prepared for him to drink up, 
Ir did not rife for his unwillingneſs ; 

But from the pain, the anguiſh, and diſtreſs 


*T would bring him to; this humane Nature's weak, 
t ſuch ſupplications make, 


| From thence he migh 
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© IEChap. 7» A fearful Combat. _ #1 
\h ! wrath Divine, what humane Soul can bear ?Þ 
But of Divinity he hath his ſhare, 
hich doth again his fainting ſpirit chear, 

And ſuch ſupport he needs ---Caſt but an Eye, 
Sce how the Combarants with fury fly 
Upon each other ; Whart a Battel's here 
Enough to melt our Souls into a tear, | 
Lo ! the firſt blow that Six and Wrath doth give, 
Tt is the worſt he ever did receive. | 
Behold ! how frightfully grim Death doth frown ; 
Nay, mo:e, the Prince ſeems by their ſtrength caſt 
Now- Sin and Wrath upon him both do lie, (down, 
Which makes him groan and bitterly to cry, 
1With panting breaſt, and half-expiring Breath, 

My Soul is forrowful, ev'n unto Death. | 

Can the great Prince of Earth and Heaven feel 

Such heavy ſtrokes, as thus to make him reel ? | 
The diſmal weightof Sin this doth declare ; ; 
None but JESUS could it fully bear, 
Happy are we, as the bleſt Prophet ſaid, 
Our Help was «pon One that's mighty, Laid. 
Could man or Angel ev'r have born all this, | 
And not have been caſt down to th' deepſt Abyſs? * 
Nay of this mighty One, Saint Mark hath rajs'd 
Our Wonder higher, He was ſore amaz'd : 
Nay more than this he fel upon the Ground : 
' No Soul before ſuch anguiſh ever found, 

To fee the Lord of Life brought to the Earth, 
Under the preſſure of God's heavy Wrath ;. - 
And thar he fuffer'd al: this in our Read, 
May make our Souls to ſtand aſtoniſhed ; 
Etvecially, if ro theſe C 1als we _. 
$ha'l add his grear and bloody 4gony, 
\Wherein the ſwezt fell from him as he ſtocd, IC 
In Crimfon:dye, like trickling drops of blood. * 
Ah ! precious Lord ! this work was very ſore ; 
But ſtill thy Love, and its bleſt Vertue's more ; 
Through all theſe Toils thou. graſpſt at Victory, 
And Captive lead” ft at laſt GE : rs: 3 
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Sin that day had not receiv'd a fall, | 
Grim Death and Hell had quickly ſwallow'd all 
The race of Mz7z ; we all had been undone, 

"No helps, no hope, no life for any one ; 

- Sin was condemn'd, it had .a fatal blow, 

*That now to Saints it little hurt can do. 

But-to proceed, here I ſhall now relate 
Some. things which very much do aggravate 
"The ſufferings which Chriſt in's Soul indur'd, 
When he this Conqueſt for our Souls procut'd ; 
"No greater forrows did he ever know, 


'Than thoſe which then his Soul did undergo. 


'Several Circumſtagees which demonſtrate the 
Greatneſs of -our Saviours ſufferings in his Soul 
.1n the Garden. 


 Firſs. 

They did not ſeize him with the leaſt ſurpriſe, 
'From thence oft-times doth great Amazement riſe 
*Unto poor Mortals : :ve are not aware 

.Of-times what's nigh, know nothing of the ſnare. 
But thus *twas not with-the bleſt Prince of Light. 
What can be hid from Great Jehowvay's ſight ? 

He knew full well what would upon-him fall ; 

Yet when it came, ſo great, ſurpaſſing all ; 
Were th' Griefs he-felt, he in amazedoth call 
Unto his Father dear moſt earneſtly, 

Tf *twere his will to let that. Cup paſs by. 

| Secondly. 

''* Tr was thevery thing he came to do, yJ8 
-.- . And yet cry*dout in ſuch ſad fort ; O who 
| ., Can then conceive what he did undergo ? | 
_ He Freely did his-precious Life giveup; 
\* And yet he's ready to refuſe the Cup. 
He rakes it (as it were) into his hand 
Moſt:willingly, but preſently doth ſtand 
Pamkngca while : then ppts it to his Lip, 
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'Looks up to Heav'n, and crys, O may it be 
Thy will, dear God, rg might paſs from me. 
_Tairaly. ' 

He knew unleſs he Irark it up, that we 

Muſt _ All to all Eternity ; 

And that his coming would prove all in vain, 

If he refuſed for us to be ſlain ; 

And yet with ſighs and groans how did he cry, 

Tn ſence of wrath, and that extremity, _ 

Which he beheld wonld quickly overtake him ! 

When oncehis blefled Father did forſake him !?! 
Fourthly. . 

The gels which did there to him appear, 
Demonſtrate plain how-great his ſofrows were 2 
For like as one diſtreſſed, makes complaint, 
Quite tired out, andigll his ſpirits faint, 

Needs to be ſtrengthned by ſome faithful Friend-: 

So God to him did Holy Angels ſend, 

For to relieve and comfogt him that Day, 

When Sin and Wrath ſo keavy on him lay. 
Fifthly. 

But what's Affiſtance from an Heavenly Hoff, 

To the great Power of the Holy Ghoſt ! 


Some little meafure'of the Spirit hath 


Cauſed bleſt Saints to triumph over Death. 

How have they ſung with flames abeut their Ears : 
Contemning pains, regardleſs of all fears ?. 

This $p:r:t reſted on him bodily, | 

Without meaſure; and yet how doth he cry? 

As ſcarce well knowing which-way to bear vp, 
Whilſt he partakes of this moſt painful Cup. 


This greatly doth his ſuf” rings amplify _ 
Fo humane ſenſe, if weighed ſerioufly. .- 4 


| Sixthly. (Tears: 

O Lord ! what means theſe melting ſighs an4 
Why is thy Soul amaz'd, why filld with Fears ? 
Ah * *tis enough to break our hearts to think 
Upon that bitter potion thou didſt drink ; 
Thou knew'ſt thy ſorrows would be quickly. o'er, _ : 
And then thou-ſhouldſt ne'er figh nor ſuffer more; - 
ts wn ons 7 BR ' *Tway 


*; SS So 


F - B4y- + Chris bloody Agony. . Book. I, 
b "Twas from hy worth, both Wrath and Juftice crys, 
We are appeas'd with this thy Sacrifice. - 
Might not the ſhortneſs of this Confli& yield Ne 
— Thee ſome Relief? Beſides thou knew'ſt the Field ll. Ty 
F| Thou ſhouldſt obtain, the Conqueſt was thine ow, Al 


&|-_ And quickly too the Conflict would be gone. Fe 
of Pth' midſt of Wars, or anguiſh, Men indure, ' 
IF! - - Tf any carr them certainly aſſure, = A 
| Thar-in ſhort time their Troubles will be over, (I 


They {traight rouſfe up their ſpirits to recover, 
And -patiently. reſolve to bear the ſmart, - 
For this is like a Cordia] to the Hearr. 
All this thou knew'ſt and more abundantly ; 
Yer Sins dire weight ſo heavily did lie, 
That with ſtrong groans & horror thou didſt cry. 
The Torments, Lord ! of Hell took hold on thee, 
Our Souls from that devouring Wrath to fxet, 
But why didſt tkou into a Garden go & 
Thus to encounter with the hell:ſh Foe ? 
"Was it becauſe there firſt began our Woe ? 
:Or, was it, Lord, to have us call to mind 
When we in Walks and Gardcns Pleaſures find, 
What thou:didſt for us in a Garden bear, 
To take our Hearts from flitting pleaſures here ? 
Bur ſtop my Muſe ! look back, and let us ſee 
- What did ſucceed Judas his Treachery, 
O mind, —— amongſt- th' Infernal Crew, 
In hopes of what is likely ro enſue. | 
- +Hark how thoſe Scriech-owls cry,but with ſmall rea- | 
As will be manifeſted in its ſeaſon. (ſon, | 
A It'was decseed the Glorious Prince ſhould die, 
> . Already you have heard the reaſon why, 
' . Andthough the firſt contrivance was Divine, 
| Yer Hel hereby had alſo a deſign ' 
'Of horrid. miſchief ; and for that intent 
"They firſt prompt on the curſed Inſtrument. . 
|  Fcthavang try'd their utmoſt ſtrength before 
| In open force, they will engage no more 
!” © Ia that vain way ; but now reſolve totry 


IV har may be done by Hlliſh policy. 
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"This 


This Proje&t taken hitherto ſo well, 
New Summons ſtraight are iſſued out in Hell 
| To all Infernal Spirits to make ſpeed, | 
' And puſh on boldly the laſt curſed Deed; - 
Fearing:this Princewould prove a mortal Foe, 
Their Helliſh Kingdom-utrerly o'errhrow, 
And bring them to deſerved puniſhment, 
(For. 0/d.and latter Treafans they invent) 
Where they perpetual Tortures: ſhall ſuſtain: 
They feared alſo that he would again 
Reſtore that poor coridemn'd degenerate 
Forſaken Wretch, unto her firſt Eftate, 
Which ſhe'by Luſt had loſt ; nay, furthermoee, 
Make her more famous than ſhe was before. 
Which to prevent, they all conſult the way, 
How him to Death with ſpeed they may b*tray, 
From's Heavenly Kingdom to be baniſht quue, 
And ever kept under the ſhades o'th, Night. 
Various their treacherous Conſultations be; 
Yet all on Death do mutually agree. 
Apolſyon puſht it on with raging haſte * 
But Satan, cry*d; Forbear, drive not too faſt. 
Such mighty matters call for Conſultation ; 
Wefrike uncertain, when we ſtrike in paſſion. 
Thus. black-mouth'd Envy op'd higginaky Jaws 
To have them conduC&t will their Helliſh cauſe : 
Ere farther you proceed. in this deſign, 


Pray take, faith he, theſe tranſient thoughts of mine. ; 


The hearts o'th* Jews muſt firſt prepared be 
With Pride, Revenge, and ſtrongeſt Enmiry ? 
And we muſt think upon ſome Friends that will 
Forſwear themſelves, our pleaſures to fulftl ; 
Such Witneſſes our crazy Cauſe will need, 

And ſuch muſt we provide too with all. ſpeed. 
For well we know his Innocence is ſuch, - 


With the leaſt ſtain Truth*conld it never touch ; 


A Therefore thoſe Crimes he wants in verity, 
Malice muſt raiſe, and Perjuries ſupply. 


Chap T, ” Jews influenc'd by Satan. : $8; 
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86. Tyrant Death. Pook I 
. And that they may paſs current when he's try'd, F 
A Council we muſt pick, fit te decide 
The matter right or wrong on our fide. 
Beſides, *ris fit e'er we the work begin, - 
We ſhould the King of Terrors ſummon in. 
Tf his Commiſſion will not reach ſo far, 
Tn vain, alas, is all our preſent ſtir. 
His Pow'r 1s-great, but don't: you underſtand, 
He has refus'd to be at our Command, 
Not once, but many times ? this makes me quake : 
We are undone, ſhould he refuſe to take 
Part now 'with us in this Extremity, 
When all we have and are at ſtake doth lie. 
To this Advice the Devils all conſent, 
And call for Tyrant Deat», who doth preſent 
- His gaſtly face, and boldly do's demand, — 
' What *twas they would have him to taken hand? |, 
--- Fhen ſoon Apollyon, King of Darkneſs, breaks "SE-. 
. Syence, and to this purpoſe gravely ſpeaks. BH 
b Apollyon. | 
:.- Dread King of Tertors, if thou ſtepſt not 1n, 
- Down goes our Hell-bred Monarchy of Sn. 
- We now can walk the ſpacious Farth about, 
: And have we Friend or Foe, we find him out, 
- Where &'er we ſaga perſon that's upright, 
.. * We ſeek his rvin With the greateſt ſpight. 
__ Whenwe by fraud or craft: can't him intice 
: Te. yield to Pride, or Luft, or any Vice, W-- 
-, Burrhat he'll watch us with a wary Eye, ZZ 
And perſevere 11 all true Piety ;_ ER 
*- Then on him do we bring outward diſtreſs, 
> To make him loſe, or leave his Holineſs. VS 
- Our Kingdom by this praftice is made ſtrong, 
. 'Potent.'and Jarge, and fo has profper'd long. {N) 
But now thy help we need, for much we fear 
The, downfak af our Kingdom. draweth near. 
Upon the Earth there:now appears in ſight 
- © A mighty Foe, 'one call'd The Prince of Light: VEE 
+. And. for whatgnd ſhould he from-Heaven come, D- 
- I|.no to execyte.on us that Doom, — _ ff, 
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Chap. 7. Deaths Power limited. 85. 
| Which Heav'n Tong ſince decreed ? To end .which” | 
We are reſolv'd to take away his Life. (rife, | 
Already he's betray'd ; if things hit right, 4 
And then we'll yield him up unto thy Might. 
| For thy Aſſiſtance, Death, we, do implore, 
| Elſe to theſe miſchiefs this will happen more,” 
{ That Creature we ſo long have captivated, 
Will in her Pomp again be re-inſtated. 
The thoughts of which there's none of us can bear, . | 
{| Speak, ſpeak, pale Monarch! for we long to hear 
| What's thy Advice ? Thou mighty: art in pow'r 
And canſt, we know, whole Nations ſoon devour. 
| The King of Terrors. - 
Great Prince of Darkneſs, you muſt underſtand} © _ !! 
'| We aremot wholly at your prond Command” " 
| For there's a mighty Pow'r in Heaven high, b 
Which you are fubjeQ to as wellas I: 3g 
Tis true, from him I cannot fay at all . +0: 
ThatT derive my ſtrange Original ; 
- 4 Yet by his pleaſure 1 am circumſcrid'd, ; 
+ And *gainſt his Will cannot be forc'd nor brib'g, 
- Wherefore, is he this Prince of Light prote&; 
{- Ta vain at him ſhall [ my ſhafts dire. | 
|. Befides, in this Exploit methinks I find : 
{| Some ſtrange foreboding ills poſſeſs my mind,*- + 
4 As if engaging thus againſt your Foe, 4 
| I ſhould but haſten mine own overthrow. 4 
Take mine Advice then, meddle not art all; . - +4 
Better ſit ſtill, you know, than riſe to fall. GE 
*Tis true indeed, as you have well obſerv?d, ; 
Your threatned Judgment has-been. long deferr'd :- 
But if your Execution-Day be come,. 
You can't eſcape, but muſt abide your Doom. ©” 
. Prince of Darkneſs." WH 
Thou pale fac'd Traytor! ſhan't we have thy Aid-? 
Then all our Helliſh ProjeQsare' betray'd.. «<« 
How oft have we ſtood by thee; ſent thee forth © _ 
To doour will and pleaſure on the. Earth ? - -- 4 
| The firſt that ever thou hadſtin thy hand, - 4 
| Committed was. by me, at my Command ?-'* © 5 


J v8 » Death limited. * Book: I. 


I cauſed Cain to. ſlay his goodly Brother ; 
And ſo taught thee how to bereave the Mother 
_ Of her moſt dear, of her moſt hopeful Son; 
* And ſhall not now my will in this be done ? 
*  *TwasI which did thy being to thee give : 
How many Subje&s doſt each day receive 
| From me and mine? who do in every Land 
Promote thy State, and lend their helping-Hand. 
Therefore conſent, and ſhow thy angry Brow, * 
And make this Conqueror to thy Scepter bow, 
Yieleing himſelf to thee, ſtrike him with ſpeed, 
And pierce his very Heart until it bleed. 
Then ſome dark Cave near the Earths Centre find, 
. Where Light ne're pierc'd, nor Phebus ever ſhin'd, 
There there, the vanquiſht Foe do thou retain 
_ Cloſe Priſm'er with 2n Adamantine Chain. 
When e're. thou ſtrik'ſt, be ſure ſtrike home thy 
Leſt he revive and work our overthrow. (blow, | 
-.: Be bold, attempt, and let thy pow'r be known, 
The Glory of this Deed ſhall be thine own. P 
King of Terrors. | 
A F muſt confeſs T have been often ſent 
- By Helhſh means unto the Innocent. 
.- To ſatisfy your Envy, Pride, and Luſt, 
-- "Some. thouſands T have turn'd into the Duſt. 
Yet never did I firjke, bur on Condition, 
- As Heaven did permit, in my Commiſſion. 
And though by Thee, and by that Monſter, Si, 
The Child of Hell, T firſt of all came 1n ; 
- -Yet :m I not ſubſervient ill ro thee, 
: - But bounded by Fchowal?s own Decree : _ 
:. _ For had T wholly been at thy Command, 
Poor Jeb had fe)l before thy pow'rful hand. 
Whete my dread Soveraign Lord do's give me charge, | 
-To ſtay my hand (though my Commiſſion's large) 
'T muff forbear ; But if he once permit, | .Þ 
The Juſt, and the Unjuſt alike I hit. = 
0 Apollyon King of Darkneſs.- 
| Wilt thou eclipſe my Glory and Renown ? 
|. Deſtroy-my Pow'r, and tread my 2 EI * z 
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Chap. 7. Death's in danger. 89 J 
Fy Deqth! for ſhame forbear thy Inſolence, 
And do'nr* diſpute the Mandates of thy Prunce: 
Strike ! I conjure thee ; do not vainly think 
"Twill be thy Int'reſt from this work to ſhrink, 
That hand, that powerful that conquers me, 
If he prevail, at Jaſt will vanquiſh thee. 
Though now on Earth thou doſt in' triumph dwell, 
If he o'ercome, he'll caſt thee down to Hell. 
Thou fromthy Monarchy ſhalt then be driven, 
And ſhalt abide in no place under Heaven. 
Thou that haſt been a Conqueror heretofore, 
Shalt conquer'd be, and never conquer more. 4 
Ah! lend thy Hand, ſhew forth thy mighty pow'rs, 
*Tis:for thy Int'reſt, Death, as well as ours. | 
If Arguments and Reaſon may convince _ 
Thee ; try thy weapons on this dangerous Prince. - - 
5. King of Tervors. TRY: 
Say, ſay no.more. If you find things agree 
- In order to his downfal, I will be | 
PB His Executioner, do you not fear; 
3 I tremble at' the thoughts of what I hear. 
' Damned Spirits. * +. 8 
Bravely reſolv'd ? Atlaſt they all Reply'd, .. > - 
Swelling in Wrath, in Malice, Envy, Pride, ' {> \,..*'r t 
We'll now proceed, and craftily prepare * 3 
All things in readineſs to end this War... 
Apollyon. | 
Though 7adas has a party for our 'turn; 
Yet we have more to do e'er we adjourn: 
* If we ſhould bring this Enterpriſe to paſs, 
* Yet when all's done, I ſhall be where I was. 
S We muſt ſeck our ſome perſons to. defame 
His ſo much honour'd and unblemiſh'd Name; 
, } He's juſt and Vertuous, and efteem'd ſo high, -*/ | 
) || Who dares charge kim with th? leaſt Impurity? _ 
n. --- Satan. x 
®* Art this anenvious Devil ſtrait jumpt in ; 
I']1 lead the people on, let me begin ; 
Fil ftir them up to Envy more and more, 
Such Envy: that he ſhall ue ſtand before, 
F< = | 
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- Helliſh Conſultations. 

k  Bilial.. 

, Theſe are Lut fparkles from an hafty Fire, 
EW hich will for want of fuel ſoon expire. 
His Glory tilt encreaſes, ours decays. 

FW ords without AGtions are but faint delays. 
'The rareſt Wit amongſt us muſt look our,. 
With warineſs to bring this thing about. * 
F'll tell you what I newly have contriv'd : 

Let my*Lord Lucifer, the King of Pride, 
Make one amongſt their Rulers in the Seat 
Of ſeeming Juſtice ; Tell them they are Great 
| And Prudent men; yet Learned ones likewiſe, 
And in their Breaſt alone true Wiſdom lies. 


"2 


Tel them both God and men have thought it fit; 
- 'Fhat they like Goods ſhould in this Grandeur fit ; 
© And, anſwerable to this lofty ſtation, 

\. The People have them in great veneration. 

* *Fhus, when has put their Honours in a Heat, 
| And ſwelld them up with Piide andſelf-conceit, . 
| Tell them *tis much below their high Degree, 

{ That ſuch a low inferiour Man as he 

{ Should be their Prince, or over them bear ſway,. 
| Who rather onght their Greatneſs to obey. 

{- "Then, when the uncontrouled Breath of Fame - 
- Has ſpread abroad the Glory of his Name, 

| And fill'd each Eye and Ear with Admiration, 

; Giving to him Applauſe and veneration, 


And fit-as pale as-Death in every Face ; 
And kt him tell them, if they do not take _.. 
Some ſpeedy courfe , their Honours lie at ſtake, 
He grows ſo famous in the peoples Eyes, 
They. ſhortly will their Sdverargnty deſpiſe, 

Satan, 
_ Nay, TI can tell them yet another thing ; 
"The people ſeek by force to make him King. 
Which if the Romans Pow'r ſhould underſtand, 
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| Yea, tell them that the Soveraign Lord of Heaven, . 
To them the name of Gods on Earth hath given ; 


Then let our envious Friend ofnce-more take's place, 


3» 'Fhey'd quickly come and taks away: their _— 


Chiap:-7.-  Helliſh Conſultations” gf 
This ſure will work, or other ways I'll find ; 
Good Mariners can fail with every wind. i 

Thus theſe Infernals ſeeking to prevent 
Their future, but deſerved puniſhmear,. 
Far ſwifter than the lofty Eagle flies, - 
Did ſet upon their Helliſh enterprize. i 
The King of Pride threw forth his poiſonous Darts; * 
Which Na not miſs to pierce the yielding Hearts 
Of thoſe that ſat at Stern, who ſhould delight 
To do the thing that's equal, juſt, .and right : 
Bat diſregarding great Jehovah's Laws, 
They ſought (poor Souls) for popular Applauſe, 
Puft up with Pride,and ſwoln with vain Ambicion, 

(That Timpany of th' Soul) they had ſuſpicion k 
That if the Prince of Light were once affeQed, . - 
They be the people ſoon ſhould he rejeQed. 4 
For firſt they ſay his Miracles were great, 
His Vertues rendred him ſtill more complear, 1 
| And made him ſo illuſtrioufly ſhine, 24h 
He gain'd the Appellation of Divine. "i 
Nay, futhermore, they heard how ſome did ſing, | 
Hofanna in the Higheſt to the King | 
Of-1ſrael | the fragrant Flower of. eſs, a 
The Root of David ; Oh! who can expreſs S 
The depth of Envy which in-them did. burf, | 
With raging flames, almoſt at every turn ? 
Cloſe Conſultation in their Conrts appears, "8 
And 'th' mean while ſtrange Rumors fill their Fars; 4 
The Miracles which he before had wrought : 
Into the minds of people freſh art brought, - / 
Thoſe wond'rous things did much -encreaſe the 
Herais'd, ſaid:ſome, the Dead again to Life : (ſtrife 
Gave ſight unto the Blind, who from their Birch  * 
Had never ſeen the Light that gilds the Earth : 
The Dumb, the Deaf, the Lepers, and the' Lame, - 
In all Diſtempers, whoſever came, Bo, 
Had perfe& Cure in every Diſeaſe; _ | 
Nay. he could huſh the Winds, and calm the Seas ;. |. 
Could diſpofleſs the black Infernal Rour, - _' | 
And. caſt whole Legions of fierce” Deyils out;- 
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' Of five mean Barly. loaves, and two ſmall Fiſhes, 
| He made above five thouſand plenteous Diſhes. 
E Thus many talkt what he before had done, 
z- Grieving to think what now was comming on. 
= Mis gracious words, and vertuous Life commended 
; Him to the Multitude, but much offended 
. Tl.inraged Rulers; yet his Innocence 
* Was till ſo ſure a Gyard and ſtrong defence, 
- - That they could not their wicked ends obtain, 
Yer from their malice they would not refrain. ' 
How often did they in clandeſtine. way 
| Endeavour their blood-thirfty hands to lay 
| - Upon this Sacred Prince ? yet ſtill through fear 
' The people would riſe up, they did forbear. 
Sometimes they thought to trap him in his words, 
That Law and Juſtice then might draw their Swords, 
And cut him off _ And then again deviſe | 
| Another courſe, charg'd him with Blafphemies 
1- Againſt the God of Heaven, by which way 
4 They ſurely thought they might his Life betray. 
+ But never could they over him get pow'r 
[' OUntill his time were come : Now,now's their hour. 
| The work muſt now be carried on with-ſpeed, 
q F hen Heaven and Hell about it are agreed. 
| . "Though different ends in theſe great Agents are, 
| * Yet in the thing they both conſenting were, 


4. 


['-. That Chriſt ſhould be of his dear Life depriv'd. 
i Though Hell alone the guilty AQ contriv'd, 

Yer God indeed from all Erernity, 

\ Knowing what rage and curs'd malignity 

© Would be in their baſe Heart, refolved then 

' He would permit and ſuffer theſe vite men, 

' To bring his Purpoſe and Decree to pals, 
| Which for our Good, and his own Glory was. 
| 
[ 
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Shewing how the Lord Jeſus died in the Sinner's ſtead. 
Such was his love. And yet the Soul an Enemy at 7 
| that time tg him, and hated him. A full diſcovery 
| of Chriſt's bloody Paſſion, enough to make a heart {| 
.of ſtone to melt. The Prince gives up the ghoſt. || 
Death the King of Terrors, inſults over Jeſus, Prince 
of Light. Death 3s threatucd with Death : ſhew- 
- ing alſo what fear there was among ft the Devils, left | 
the Prince ſhould riſe again, and overcome Death. 4 
A ſecond Council held in Hell : the Devils tremble. -| 
Death ſubdued. Heathen Oracles ceaſe. The De- | 
wiÞl's _—_— upon the Princes reſurreTion, and. 
put to open ſhame. Joy in Heaven. Angels ſing. | 
Saints —_ The #1. the Firſt Part. 4 | hs 1 


UT to proceed, Will you lift up your Eyes, 
And view the Rage of Helliſh Enemies; 

The final troubles of. the Prince 'of Light 

Are coming on ? Behold a frightful fight ! 

A multitude with Clubs, and Swords, and Speats, - 
About his Sacred Perſon now appears. - 4 
This wretched Rabble's come oa a deſign, 
Which wounds and breaks this ſtony heart of mine. 
To think upon't ? behold, they are conduted 
By the grand Traitor, and by him inſtrufted 
How to proceed on this great Enterpriſe, 
Which he by Helliſh power did deviſe. ” 
 Arm'd, as you heard, they ſeiz'd on him, as if - - 
He had indeed been ſome notoricus Thief. 
Fond men ! If you this Prince's Nature knew, 
Your weapons are too many, or too few. 

As man, fo meek, you need not reſcue fear ; 
As God, ſo ſtrong, he can in pieces tear * | 
A thouſand Troops that ſhould approach him near; 
Ot which a preſent Inſtance did appear, __.. | 
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$24 Chriſt*s blrody Paſſion. Pook I. 
dMme little rays of his dread Deit | 
Je cauſed- to break forth, and {iddenty, | 
[They ſtagger'd and fell backwards on the ground, 7 
That they might ſee he quickly could confound Y 
hem utterly, and lay them at his feer, 
E But that he ſaw it better to ſubmir 
# Unto his Father's Will, and take the Cup . 2 
Which was prepared for him to drink-up. | | 


| But they recov'ring ſtrength; got up again, - 

Repardleſs of all dread, and now amain 

Reſume rheir- purpoſe, and with wicked hands . 

Take hold of him,who Heav'n & Earth Commands. » | 

| He's taken Priſoner, and ſt.ongly bound, 

|| Who in one. moments time could quite confound 

|| The Univerſe, and all that him offend (ſnd. 

| Down to Hell's bottom quick with vengeance 

'' Yet like a Lamb he's to the ſlaughter led, 

'| And, as a MalefaQor, ſuffer. | 

| Moſt dreadful ſorrows did his Soul indure 

{ That peace and Joy for her he might procure ; 

4 To bring his purpoſe to an happy end, - - 

| He manifeſts himſelf indeed a Friend, 

| A bounteous Friend, who thinks his Life not dear, 

F| But ogy lays it: down, doth freely bear 

[! The ſtroke of Juſtice, that he might recover 

[| Her forfeit Life again. Oh! Sacred Lover ! 

|| Oh ! Matchleſs Love and Grace ! Let every Eye 

|| Open its Sluces, draw its Fountains dry. 

11-TF he for us fuch bitter ſorrows felt, 

|] Then let the thoughts of his ſtrogg Paſſion melt - Þ 

1] Onr ſin-congealed hearts, our hearts of ſtone, 

| What was the reaſon. why this Sacred One - 

{| Did bear all this? Were not our ſins the cauſe ?. 

| He ſuffers, but *rwas we had broke the Laws. 

\F he betray'd to Death ? Weep o'er his Herſe, . 
And then take up this bitter Lamentarion : 

7 k -&Y 


| 
| 


Who. only-di'd our Death for to reverſe, | 

[ | Yor? Sin-ſick Souls, think on his bloody Paflion, 

{Dear God : I ſin'd, and did a Saviour need, | bas 
| And muſt the Lord of Lite and, Glory bled. "= 
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Chap: 8. Chjift's Bloody Paſſion. - 95" 3 


+3 Didſt thou, ſweet Lord, my heavy burthen bear ?- F. 
'. And ſhall not Tlament, nor ſhed a Tear ? F 
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-{ 8 Scoffs, blows, reproaches, ſtripes, 0h! who can name: ,; 


Ah ! muſt his dear and precious blood be ſpilt, 
To free me from my vile and horrid Guile ? 


Shall not my hard and flinty heart diſſolve, (falve-- 
To think how nought but thy own blood could 7 
My feſter'd wounds ? What heart is ſo condeny'd, | 
That cannot by theſe thoughts be influenc'd | S.:3 
And mov'd unto remorſe and great Contrition, 
I'th' ſenſe of the Lord Feſus's Crucifixion ? (Hall + . 
They: hal'd him (bound) unto the High-Prieſts 
Where Prieſts and Counſel did for witneſs call. -4 
They ſearch'd about for ſuch, but none could: find, © ' 
Who did agree rogether in one mind. 
They us'd him like a Thief, put him to ſhame, -. 
Who bore it with great patience, like a Lamb. 
They blindfold him in a diſgraceful ſort, 
And ignominiouſly made. him their ſport. 
They ſmote him on the face, pluckt off his hair; __ 
And bid him propheſy then who they were | 
That did him ſtrike, that ſo they might thereby.. _ - 
His Office of a Prophet vilifie. * -- 
His own dear Servants in this diſmal Day 
Did him forſake, and from him fly away. 
They, they in whom his-Soul took ſweet delight; +. 
His curſed Foes did ſo amaze and- fright, | 
That they diſown'd him too, and left him all 
To ſtand alone, or otherwiſe to fall, 
Yea, Peter, who would have his Lord confide - 
In him above the reſt, ſtoutly deny'd 
He ever knew him ; nay, and furthermore, 
To put it out of doubt, he curſt and ſwore. 
Ah! what is Man when God withdraws his hand #” . 
A Peter then, one moment cannot and. 
This doubtleſs did add grief unto his Heart, 
To. ſee his own Diſciples to depart, 
And leave him thus in his Adverlſity, 
When in their ſtead it was he came to die. 
He after this, bore much rebuke and ſhame, 
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* O06 . Chrifi*s bloody Paſſion, 
+ The many Cruelties he underwent 
*- Before his painful Death, and not lament ? 

+ They cru'lly ſmite him on his precious Cheeks, | 
Z Which he with patience bears, and never ſeeks 
#£ To free himſelf from this their Inſolence, 

= -Although he knew-his ſpotleſs Innocence. 

= O Gracious Lord ! how, how waſt thou abus'd, 

- -Unjuftly judg'd, and falſely too accus'd ? 

” Accus'd as guilty of ſome grievous faR, 

-- Who thoughtſt no Evil, none didſt ever aQ ? 

No ſtain nor ſpot of fin was found in thee, 
Though thus thou ſuffer'ſt for Tniquity. 

- The injuries which thou that Night did'ſt bear; 

: How great, my God ! how numberleſs they were ? 
> When he had paſt away that tedious Night, 

- Rarly next morning they with Helliſh ſpight, 

”- Like ſome great Malefa&tor, him preſenc 

\. To Pontius Pilate: where with innocent 

- And pleaſant Countenance he then did ſtand, 

-  Toknow what 'twas of him they did demand. 

{ "Then with an humble Silence held his peace, 

s Which made the fury of his Foes increaſe. 

Next was he unto wicked Herod ſent, 

Who at bis preſeace ſeemed much content, 

Hoping he might ſome Miracle behold, 

=. Becauſe he had been of ſtrange Wonders told. 

- Burt he that knew the ſecrets of all Hearts, 

: Who tries the Reins and views the inward parts, 

* Knew well his curious, but preſumptious mind , 
- Was only unto wickedneſs inclin'd. 

- Chriſt Anſwer'd not when he lookt for Replies. 

-. Which made King Heroz and his men deſpiſe 
.-Qur precious Lord, the Prince of Peace, whilſt he 
-” Became the: pittern of Humility. 

- Thus Sinners contradiQ, and dare reprove 

-- The Lord of Life, who quickly could xemove 

» The lofty from their Seats, and them confound ; 
” But nought but Love and Mercy doth abound., 

* This was the Daty of his Humiliation, 
+ H-'s firſt abas'd, then comes his Exalta:ion, p 
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3 Choap.s. Chriſ?”s bloody Paſſion, 97 =. 
. But, oh ! that ever men ſhould be ſo vile," @& 
To ſmite thoſe Lips that never utter'd guile !_ . 
He at whoſe great Command the Seas were ſtill, . © - 
Is now commanded by each T'yrant's will. ] 
He's ſent to Herod, then ſent back again 
Unto the Judgment-Seat ; But oh ! what pain Y 
Did he indure there by moſt wicked men; (Pen _ 
What Heart can think, what Tongue expreſs, what : 1 
Can ſet it forth * Their facrilegious Hands | 
Bound him about with ſtrong and cruel bands : 
They mock'd and did deride him ſhamefully , 
And then aloud ſet up a curſed Cry, 

Hold, hold him faſt, deliver Barabbas. 

Who a notorious Malefaftor was. 

A Barabbas 15 now preferr'd before 

Him, whom the glorious Angels do adore. 

A Murderer ſhall ſpared, ſaved be, 

When JESUS ſhall be hanged on a Tree. > 
With torturing whips they ſcourged him moſt ſore, >... 
Until his fleſh was dy'd with Purple Gore. =. 
O dreadful diſmal Cup ! what heart can think 
On what he underv;ent, and's fleſh not ſhrink ? © 
The Blood that once run through his ſacred on T 


Is now let out by Soul-tormenting pains, 
And all the bluſhing Pavement gilds, not ſtains. 
Ah ' don't you ſee Ao it fell trickling down, | 
Yet unto him was no compaſſion ſhown. - % 
The Blood that iflued forth from every wound” © : +} 
Defcends in pearly drops unto the ground. I 
Oh Earth ! that didſt receive that holy Blood, .-4 
Nor fruitful Nile, nor Tagus golden Flood : 
Could ever yield-like Vertue, or ſuch good ; 
Ne'er ſuch a ſtream did water thee before, 
Nor'ſhall again refreſh thee any more. RD 
Nor were theſe cruel barb'rous ſcourgings 'all 
That he endur'd in that remorſleſs Hall; = 
For after this they clgathed him in ſcorn _ 
With Purple, when his fleſh was laſht and+tort, 
And in deriſion of his Princely State, 5 -- > il 
Their.impious hands a Crown of thorns did-plate, = 
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fo8; . Chrif*s bloody Paſſon. BookT. 
RPreffing iton his: gracious Head with pain, 

ETilt Sacred Drops did ifſue forth again 

Tn raful fort, as they- had done before, 
Spreading his precious Neck and Face all o'er. 


EFrom head to foot beſprinkled o'er with blood. 

& His Kingly Office further to -debaſe, 

F$7;'Stead of the Scepter due to Judah's Race, 

8; -They port a reed in's hand, then kneel before him, 
F:And in Deriſion feignedly adore him. 

# Thus, thus did they the Sacred Prince abuſe. 

# Ry ng:in ſcorn--- 24 hail, King of the Jews : 


> 


#: Then in Diſdain they ſpit in's lovely Face. 


B-Could Devils offer God a worſe Diſgrace ? 

W-Oh depth of Love alone, that knows no bounds, 

$: To ſuffer ſuch dire ftripes, ſuch mocks & wounds !' 
ET was we that ſind; *rwas thou that ſuffer*dſt ſhame, 
&- To free us from the gailt. Oh let thy Name. 

Þ Thy Sacred Name for ever honour'd be, 

&- Who thus waſt us'd; to ſet poor Sinners free, 

+ But.yet; alas ! theſe ſufferings were not all, 

b& More bitter things did unto him befall. 

7 Off next they took the Robe, his own put on,: 

& And now. as if their malice freſh begun, 

*. Not fatisfy'd their God for to deride; 


&. They loud cry'd out, Ler him be Cracify'd. 

E His Blood they thick for. Pilate gives conſent, 

E Though. Conſcience told him he was Innocent, 

} & And had deſerved neither Death nor Bands, 

F- Yet up he gives him to the Rabbles hands. pw” 

& He knew of malice they had brotght him thither, 

& Yet he and they at Jaſt combine together 

E T* imbrue their guilty hands in guiltleſs Blood, 
# Whanever did them harm, but always good. | 

EF Rather than P:[ate will diſpleaſe the Jews, 

& He'll ſtifle Conſcience, — 

+ All Admonitions; though his boſom Friend 

& A timely warning unto him did fend, 

#. Uſes Intreaties, urges Arguments, 
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- But nothing would-prevail, nothing prevents 
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Thus like a Lamb amongft thoſe Wolves he flood, | 
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'Chap.$. Chriſt's bloody Paſſion, 99. ©: 
Their wicked purpoſe. Sentence being paſt, 
Unto his Execution now they haſt. | 
Though he was wounded very much before, 
J His fleſh, his Virgin fleſh, with ſtripes made ſore; 
Yet they upon his Martyr'd ſhoulders lay 
' His heavy Croſs? till fainting by the way 
By reaſon of- th* intolerable pain | 
His bleeding wounds procured, they conſtrain 
A Country-man of Cyrene (who did paſs 
Along that way): to bear his pond'rous Croſs. 
| .And coming up to diſmal Golgorha. 
Without remorſe of Conſcience, dread, or awe, 
They till perſiſt in putting him to Death, 
A Death the worſt that e'er ſtopt humane Breath z | 
The cruel Death 0'th' Groſs, matchleſs for pain, 
And by God's Curſe moſt liable to ſhame. 

To cauſe the Juſt ro die, was crueltie, 

Bur Crucifixion's more than *tis to die: De 
Prodigious Rage ! ſtrange metamorphos'd mind'F _. 
Whar ?. kill the Lord, who was to you fo kind. . 
What was his Crime ? what his ſo great offence 3 - 
Fhat not-contented to remove him hence 
By violent Death, but you muſt look abour- 
Whereby to find exquiſite rorments out *” | 3 
The vileſt wretch that ever did draw breath; © 
Or in the ſtrifteſt ſenſe deſerved Death, | 
Could never meet with more ſeverity 
From barb'rons Foes and brutiſh-Tyranny,. BETEs -- 
He meecs with no compaſſion, every heart, "4. 
And every hand: is ſet to throw a Dart. Hay 
So far from ſhame in this their villany, 

They chuſe for time to a& the Tragedy, 

Their chiefeſt Feaſt, when ro Jeruſalem 
From every part thouſands: of people came 3 : 
Then, then they choſe this curſed work to do; ”*_; 
That.he the greater ſhame might undergo. | 
When' Pricſt and" Pilate finiſht had theit ourkt, 
Dear Jeſus muſt be fetcht to make them ſport, 

Y And nowYechold (if yer thy deludg'd Eyes _ + 
- Can ſtay to. ſee. ſo ſad a Sacrifice) , | 5 | Gia b 
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E: # Iz0 Chriſt; bloody Paſſion. 
Behold him lift up on the curſed Tree, 

f . His Arms ſpread wide, as ready to imbrace 

&. His bitter'ſt Foes, if they'd accept his Grace ? 
'Quite through each hand and foot ſharp nails they 
- And fix him there to wait for Death alive. (drive, - 
{ Hanging betwixt two Thieves, Numbred among | 


. For patfſers-by did rail on him with ſcorn, 


= Was Vinegar, mixed with bitter Gall. 


; _ And ſhown his Pow'r and Charity Divine ; 
Teaſſuage his thirſt from this ungrateful Croud : 


# - Theprecious Balm and Cure of al) our woes. (flows, 
$ . Each pious Soul, which truly doth believe, 
 . Its Soveraign Vertue freely may receive. 


| Think on that Blood which from his Side did run. 


| Will heal thy Soul, and cleanſe thy inward part. 


PookI. | 


Expos'd to Torture, Death, and Infamy. 


Tranſgreſſors by the giddy partia] Throng : 


WWazging their heads, who ought rather ro mourn. | 
With taunts and ſcoffs the vulgar him abuſe ? . 
Prompted by the Chief Prieſts, and barb'rous Jews, 
And when he thirſts through his exceſſive pains, 
Behold what favour at their hands he gains ? 

All they afford to quench his drought withal, 


Was ever ſuch a perfe& hatred known ? 
No Dram of pity, but all malice ſhown. 
He that for them had Water turn'd to Wine, 


Nor Wine, nor Water now could be allow'd 


But into's tender ſide they thruſt a Spear, . 

From whence there came both blood and water clear. 
Thus hand, and foct, and head, and: every part, 
They pierce and wound, for to encreaſe his ſmart. 
Ah! ſee that ſtream which from his Heart-blood 


- 


One drop of that moſt Sacred Blood is worth 
Ten thouſand Thrones and Kingdoms of the Earth. 
hen you by Sin do ſee your ſelves undone, 
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Thoſe cordial Drops apply'd unto thy heart, 


Ah ! canſt thou of Chriſt's diſmal paſſion hear, 

And not diſfolve thy Soul into a-Tear ? . - - 
But to return —= There's ſomething ſti behind, . 

' Which makes ſtrange meltings in my grieved -_ 
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, Chap 8. Clrif: bloody Paſſion. 101-7 
"That's worſe than all the reſt, oh hear his moan, © 


And how his poor diſtrefſed Soul doth groan ! 
His Father hides his face, that gracious Eye 


8 Caſts forth an angry frown, which made him cry 


(After he had theſe bitter torments felt 
From cruel hands, and found his Soul to melt, 


F His ſpirits fail, and wounded heart to break) 


Why, Why, my God ? Oh why doſt thon forſake 

Me 1n this needful hour ? Hard 1s the Caſe 

When thou, my God, trom me ſhalt hide thy face; 
My Servants who foriook me, are but Doft, 
Poor fleſh and blood, alas ! what ſtay, what truſt 
Is'there in man ; the beſt of men are frail ; | 
Such as confide in them, their ſtrength will fail, 
Bur, ah ! My Truf, my Hope, my confidence, 

Thou, thou that art my Rock and ſafe Defence, 

Even thou, my God! O thov, O thou haſt left me, 
And this at laſt has of all Peace bereft me. 

Whilſt Souls can ſee their Intereſt in their God, 
1 hey can bear up under the ſharpeſt Rod: 

But when thy face 1s hid, as 'tis from me, 

They ſink, they die, they die Pternally. | 
Thus, thus the Prince of Peace in ſore diſtreſs, 
His bitter moan doth unto God expreſs. . 

Great depths of ſorrow did oppreſs his Soul, 

When his ſad portion thus he did condole. 

He ſaw himſelf forſaken and forlorn, 

When in our ſtead this anguiſh great was born, 
That which was due for our Iniquity, 

Did heavy en our gracious Savwur he. 

For Juſtice ſpar'd not, but Jaid on her Hand, 
Whilſt im the room and ſtead he ſeeks to ſtand 

_ Of the poor Sol. he came from Heaven to fave; 
Juftice, alas ! will the laſt farthiong have. 

- The torments Saints have born's another thing 
From what befel their Soveraign Lord and King. , 
His Spirit's gracious, great, magnanimous, 
Yer n&er was any Soul diſtreſſed thus. © _ 
That much renowned holy Martyr, Stephen, 
He had fo glorious a proſpe& from Heaven, 
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Chriſt lies bleeding, nailed on the Tree, | 


As fill'd his Soul brim-full of Conſolation, 
And by that means with joy he bore his Paſſion. 

Should I attempt to. walk the ſpacious Field 
Of Inſtances, how many-would it yield, 


_ "'Whete flames of Fire, were like to Beds of Roſes, 


Through Heai'nly Rays,which gloriouſly compoſes 
Their ſpirits ſo, that they in Triomph ſing. 
When balf-conſum'd in Fire, they felt no ſting. 
God ſmiles, and Heav'n appears ſo clear and bright, 
Allfears and terrors were extinguiſhe quite. 

But he who for our ſakes his Life laid down, 
Ts forc'd to bear his Father's angry frown:; 
And in our ſtead he felt his Tndignation, 
The bittereſt part of all his bitter Paſſion. 
How heavy is that ſtroke, how ſharp that Rod, 


That's lifred up by men, laid on by God? 


When Heay'n 'and Earth, and Hell do 211 agree 
To lay bn ſtripes with: grear'ſt ſeverity ? 
That grief, that pain, that anguiſh muſt be ſore ; 


_ And yer all this for us bleſt Jeſs bore. 
Who that beholds Heay*ns glorious Lamp of Light 


When.in his ſtrength, obſcured from our ſight, 


By the dark body of the pale-fac'd Moon, 
- Making black ſhades of Night appear at Noon, 


But would conclude from thence rheSun were gone, 
And had forſaken quite our Horrzon ? 

And yet we know he's but eclipsd a while, 

And ſoon will lend the World another ſmile ; 
Diſperfe thoſe ſhades that counterfeited Night, 
And fill the Earth again with ſplendor. bright. . 


-. Lo, thus our Sun in his Celeſtial Sphear 


Ts near his ſetting, yet but lend your Ear 

Unto the Voice, th' amazing Voice of Heaven, 

You'll find an univerſal notice given. 

Unto the world when this bright Sun went down. 

Heav*ns light-foot.Herauld quickly makes it known, 

C e- 

And now the univerſal World ſhall ſee 

Heaven aQ a partiin this black Tragedy. -, 
,ne 


Chriſt's bloody Paſſion. Book 1.| 
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-DeteRed all as horcid Forgery ? 


The Worlds great Eye, the-natural Sun, whoſe 


Each day throughout the Univerſe diſplays (Rays 
. From Eaſt to Weſt, from North to South, his face 


Viſiting and refreſhing every place, 


'No ſooner doth he ſpy the Prince near dead, 


But ſtraightway he withdraws his bluſhing Head, 
That horrid fight bright So] abhorr'd to ſee, 
And hides his face from Noon till after Three : 
At.Three, Chriſt's matchleſs Torments made him - 
Eli, Eli, lama ſabachthani. (cry, ' 
Then was the Temple Veil rent quite aſunder, 
The earth did ſhake, the rocks did roar like thunder, 
The Clouds grew thick, and ſuch as ſcatter'd were, 


'Conjoin'd to darken all the Hemiſphere. 
' Thus for three hours Darkneſs great remain'd, 


All hearts now tremble, every ſpirit's pain'd. 
Th' Aſtronomers, who ſtarry motions trace, 


And read Earth's wonders in Heav'ns various face, 


Euſebius, and other Authors write) 

Were much amaz'd at that unuſual ſight ? 
Their Learning could no natural Cauſes ſpy, 
Nor give a Reaſon of that Prodigy. 


| The Moon being then at fu, juſt oppoſite, 


Could not:in Nature's courſe eclipſe 80/'s Light. 
"Twas ſupernatural what he ſuffered, - 
And that was it which fill'd them all with dread. 
Some ſmote their breaſts, whilſt others in confuſion. 


Drew from the premiſes this juſt Concluſion, 


Eithey the God of Nature ſuffers now, 
(When Sol in Sables muffles thus his brow) © 
Or the whole frame 0'th' World in a ſhort ſpace, 


Will be difſolv'd and end its painful Race. | 
' Theſe dreadful things which then did come to paſs, 


Do fully prove He the Meſſiah was. 
And many when they ſaw thoſe Wonders done, 


.» &ary*'d -out indeed he was God's only Son. 
Had not this obvious been to every fight 


A real thing, with what great eaſe then might 
The Foes of Chriſt and Chriſtianity, 
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70% Death) boating Triumph. Book 1. | | 


Bur matter-of Fa& being ſo very clear, 


The Jews and Heathens thereby filenc'd were, 
Thus he yields up at laſt his painful breath, 

And for a while lay conquered by Death. 

Conquer'd, faid T ! forbear my laviſh Muſe, 

Recall that word, and be not ſo profuſe. 

Whar, ſhall we ſay, The Lord of Life is dead ? 

"Tis but a ſlumber, he's not conquered, | 

He only for a while Retreat hath made, , 

To bring his Foes into an Ambuſcade, 

And ſoon will rife more gloriouſly Array'd. 

Thus did the Glory of the World lay down 

His precious Life, to purchaſe a rich Crown 

Of Life and Glory for his Spouſe, whom he 

Found under wrath, condemn'd eternally, 

Who. had receriv'd that Sentence full of Ire, 


. Go, go thou Wretch into eternal Fire. 


But he has bail'd her from Hell's gaping Jaws, 
And ſarisfy*'d Juſtice's ſtrifteſt Laws 
By this his Death, where he in her ſtead ſtood, 


And ranſom'd her even with his deareſt Blood.thear 
= But hark, my Muſe! What Triumph doſt thou 
 Whar Voice is that hoarſe ſounding in mine Ear ? 
*Tis'Death, doubtleſs "ris Death, that ghaſtly King, 
Who over Chriſt doth now inſulting ſing ? 


Now he has got him down, I prethee hear 


How he o'er him doth vaunt and domineer. 


The King of Teryor's boaſting Trumph over Chrift 
| whilſt he lay in the Grave. 


. King of Tirrors. 


{Hb Whiat am I * or from whence ? For though I be 
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Yet know I not my ſelf: nor why to me 


The mightieſt Monarchs tend : I rule, T reign, 
.. And am the High and Lofty's Soveraign. v 


All tremble at the thoughts of my grim face, 
"They look, they. run, yet'cannot find a place. 
To hide thenifelves. My Power's very great, 
Yer know I not; who ſet me- in this Seat. 
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i Chap. 8. Chrift laid down bis Life. 
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There's none that live,' have liv'd, or ever may, - -_ 
But I o'er them an awful Scepter ſway; 1% 
But, oh! what kind: of ſubje&@ have [ here ? 
A ſubje&, t'whom no Monarch is a Peer ; 
Ah! how T ſmile to feet ; I'll never fear 
Being worſted now. Alas ! doſt thou ſubmit ? 
Art thou likewiſe brought down unto my feet ? 
Who's able my dread Power to withſtand ; 
Since thou canſt nor eſcape my pow'rful hand.?. 
Now I have ſeiz'd thee, be afſur'd that ] 
Will keep thee down, for ever thou ſhalt lhe 
In the dark Regions of eternal Night. 
Lo! here, proud Mortals, an amazing ſight! 
What can't I do, ſince he that made the Day, 
By my ſtrong hand is turned into clay ? 
If thou.can'ſt not thy ſelf from me deliver, -' © 
The hope.of Crearare-man 1s gone for ever. 
None out of theſe cloſe Regions can repair, - 
Nor re-ſ{alutTagain the ambient Air. 
T never did fo great a Conqueſt gain, 
O what a mighty Monarch I have ſlain ! 
Now, now let me be crown'd vicoriouſly ? 
For what 1s done,. which none could do bur 
Who dares my Triumphs leſſen or defer, 
Since Fam now a perfe& Conquerour ?: : ELD 
Here, here, Great Prince, with me in this dark Cell 
My Captive thou with other Kings ſhalt dwell. 

y Prince of Light, 

'Thou proud Imperious 'T'yrant, ' prethee hear ; 
Don't boaſt too ſoon, nor vainly domineer. | 
A feeble Warriour may the Field obtain. 

When his ſtrong Foe is willing to be ſlain. | 
My Life, proud De. t, thou didſt not take away 
By any Rrength of thine ; for I did lay © 
Ir freely down,. as God did me command, 
This made me yield my ſelf into thy hand.  : 
King of Terrors, _ 
let thar be ſo or not, ” RF 
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206 The death of Death. Book J 
And e're thou do return, I'll make thee know 
'What pow'r I have, what 'tis that T can do. 
My Priſoner thou art, and here ſhalt lie 
In theſe dark Cells unto Etervity, 
Whilſt worms on thy moſt lovely fleſh are fed, 
And with Corruption thou art covered. 
Prince of Light. | 
Stay, ſtay, pale Death, that thou canſt nev r do, 
'For T muſt not the leaſt Corruption know. 
King A Terrars.. ( be ? 
Strange ſpeech ! who's this ? or how can this thing 
What's in the Grave ſhall not Corruption ſee ? 
Though with rich Spices thou imbalm'd doſt lie, 
Old hoary Time ſhall make thee putrefy. 
Kings forrifi'd by Lead and Searcloth's aid, C 


- In precious heaps of fragrant Odours laid , 


To ſtench and rottenneſs I ſoon betray'd. 

Noneever in to theſe low Vaults do come, 

Who can eſcape that ſad and diſmal $om, 

Of being turned into Duſt ;---I will 

Thy mouth with filthy putrefaQtion fil). 

The holieſt man ITe're depriv'd of breath, 
finking Earth, - 

And doſt thou think thou ſhalr eſcape this ſate? 


1 
7 
No, thou muſt ſhare of all my Subje&s ſtate. \ 
1 


Prince of Light. 
Is't fit T ſhould be threatned thus by thee ? 


Shall Death prevail and triumph over me? (down; | I 
Doſt know, grim Tyrant, who 'tis thou treadſt Þ Sj 
T am thy lawful Prince, and thou ſhalt own O 
My-Soveraignty. ; thou muſt, 'O Death, ſubmit, 
And yield thy ſelf, as conquer'd at my feer. A 
On me thou ſhalr not have thy-proud deſire; Be 
No ſooner ſhall three Days and Nights expire, W 
Bur I will make thy bonds and. chains to fly; SW 
And thereby ſpoil thy Principality, bs 8 Of 
- But for thy infolence this thou ſhalt gain, * Bel 


. To be thy ſelf, c'er-thrown, vanquitht -and:flait || Ah 
;"Fhe tidings which I bring will-make thee quake, ||| Sa: 


Fox 1 reſolve on thee Revenge to take. 


'Q Dean, 
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Chap. 8. The Devils tremble. 107 
O Death, 7'1l be thy Death, tis even ſo ? 
Thy utter ruin, and great overthrow 
Is near at hand ; T'll rouſe vp-from the Grave, 
And make the ſtone to fly that's on the Cave. 
Let Hell and Devils all combine to do 
What's in their pow'r to ſave thee from this blow, 
IT mind irnot ; T'll tear and rend them all, .... 4. - 
And cauſe them with great vengeance downto fall. - 

Captivity a Captive I will take, 49 

f And him a ſlave and Captive ever make. 'C 
es The Devils fearing- what would come to paſs, . 
Great conſternation ſtraight amongſt them was. 
Their Chief amaz'd, with envious horror cries, 
And to the re& with haſt himſelf applies. 


| Lucifer. 

: Dominions, Pow'rs of the Infernal Hoſt ! 
Awake, attempt with ſpeed, oor all is loſt. 

Death's like to loſe our great and hop'd for prey, 
Secure him faſt, more Chains upon him lay. 

Hark! are there not ſtrange tremblings under ground 
Mixt with a cry, enough for t6 confound 

All the whole Hoſts of this amazed Lake, 

? Fear ſeizes me, I quiver, oh, I quake. EE 

What ſhall we do ? make ſpeed, let him nat rife. 

Help, Satan, help, canſt thou no way deviſe _ 

To hold him under ground? now, now, or never, 

xn; | If heawake, we are undone for ever. , 

adſt | Should he the cords of Death to pieces burſt, 

Our latter ills will far exceed the firſt. 

A Thus ſee how all the helliſh Fiends do ſtand 
Apgaſt, amaz'd, each holding vp his hand ; 
Bewailing their fad fates, their hearts grow cold, 
With thoughts of what they fear'd they ſhould be- 
Which was the Reſurrre&ion from the Dead (hold  * 
Of.him who for poor Mortals ſuffered. = _ 

| Belzebub he cryes out to Abaddon, 
itt | Ah! whar-a day is this! all will be gorle. 
Satan doth whe 4 his teeth, pocplext m mind 
Becauſe they could no mores Tnventions find | 
x | SS. The _ 


' 
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** See how he doth triumph over them all, 

E - He's on his back who gave the Soul its fall. | 

-..- See Death's by Death deſtroy'd ;-.a wond'rous ſight, 
Which doth the hearts of Angels much delight. 


E 1708 .* Chriſt rifes. Book T; 
Their Kingdom to ſupport, crys out , alas, 
We never were before in ſuch a caſe ! 
* 0 Fpollyon. | 
Ah! what adiſmal day, Great Lords, is here ! 
| "The Grave doth ope , that ſight doth juſt appear 
+, Of which you talk, of which you ſtand in fear. 
' Nowall our hopes, and expeQation's gone. | 
Ah! who is it has rould away the ſtone? 
All proves in vain that ever we have done. 
Ve muſt our ſelves in Chains of darkneſs lie, 
d be tormented to Eternity. 
Now from the Earth freſh Light doth gild i 


Thick darkneſs vaniſhes; awake, ariſe, - (skies 
Ye Mortals, and with joy open your Eyes ; 
Behold the morning of that long'd for Day ; 
"The Grave doth ope, whilſt Devils fly away 
'To hide themſelves, but cannor find a place, 
' For Vengeance haſtens after them apace. 

The firſt Day of the week is now come in, | 
The Glorious Prince has made an end of Sz. 
'$ee how herouſes up from the dark Grave, | 
The Soul from thence, from Sin and Hell to ſave. 
Ah! how the damned Spirits cry and hou], 

Their fearful fall with anguiſhrto condole, 

HelF's Principaliries are ſpotled quite, 

And all infernal Pow'rs put to flight. 
See what an open fhew is made of them, 
And how great JESU3 doth their Pride contemn. 


A 3 La i - 


They pry into, and wonder at this thing, ' 
Accompliſht thus by our victorious King, _-; , 
* . How like a ſneaking, conquer'd, ſpoiled Boe; 
That's quire o'ercome and brought to utter woe,” 
Doth Saran look. Ah, ſee the faral Rout, ' - **- 
And how the Prince dorh drag-thefe Dogs -aboutr,; 
{> makes a ſhow of them ; Come, take a'view. - 
O'ch' conquer'd, bloody, bated HeViſh Crew. - 
"IB - What 
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Chap 3 The fual Conqueſt, 19 


What a viQtorious Conqueror is here? _' 
What Viftor may wich this great Prince compare ? 


All Warriours you admur'd heretofore, 


Let them nor be ſo much as thought. on. more. 

CHRIST JESUS he is riſen from the Dead,. 

Sin, Wrath, Death, Hell, Devils, and all are fled. -. - 
This glorious Conqueſt o'er th' infernal crew, 

Is yet more plain by that which doth inſue, 

Some pafſages from ancient Record ſhow 

The truth of this their final overthrow. 

Upon this riſing of the Pr:nce of Light, 

The Heathen Oracles were filenc'd quite. 

Although their Prieſts and Prophets cry and cal},. 

Henceforth they're dumb and anſwer not ar all. 


- Which Accident and unexpeCted change 


Amaz'd them all; 'rwas ſo prqgigious ſtrange, 
Ir made them look about to find the cauſe 

Of ſuch their ſilence and ſurpriſing pauſe. 
Surely, faith Plutarch, they are either dend, 

Or elſe Wiſemen are riſen in their flead, 


Which in theſe days diviner Secrets know, 


That Oracles before were wont to ſhow. | 
Yet he knew better things, and did deny. 
That Spwitseither could wax old, or die. 


- Some higher Reaſon therefore muſt find out” 


E're he reſolve this ſenſe-confounding doubt. 
Had he convers'd with John, he might have known- 
By whom, and how thoſe Gods were overthrown. 


_ Chriſt was reveal'd (faith he), unto this End, 


That he the works of every Hellifh Fiend S427 4 
Mignt bring to nought, deſtroy. and. ruine quite, ..'- 
Confining them to their eternal Night. 

That this is truth, from Authors of -their own. 
Might be made good, and evidently ſhown; . 
Sharp Juvenal (*) to ſpeak it out is pleas'd, + 


, All Oracles at Delphos now are ceas'd. 


And lofty Lucan long fiace did complain. | A 
That they their Deities invok'd 1n vain, .. 


2 Sat, 6: Cefſent oracula Delphis. | 
2 AN 3. S_ 7 
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110 Heathen Oracles ceaſe. Book TI. 
The God's (ſaith he, *) by whom-:chis Empire ſlogd 
Are from their empty Temples now remov'd, 

Their Altars too they have abandon'd quite, 

' find left the places of their old delight. 

But with one inſtance more I may conclude, 
Though I indeed might urge a multitude ? 
*Tis that which 71«:arch doth affitm, and IT 
Eſteem above what e'er Antiquity : 
Hath left recorded, or moſt curious Eyes 
Can view in beſt approved Hiſtories, | 
Relating to the matter we have ſtated, 
Which follows. thus, as *tis by him related, 
About the period of Tiberius's Raign | | 
{Who at Chriſt's Death was Rome's proud Soveraign) | 
Strange hideous 'Cries, ſhrickings and howlings be 

Heard with amazement, in the Grecian Sea , 

Complaining that their great God Pan was fled, | 
From whence great Conſternations followed. | 
No ſooner did the louder Trump of Fame 
This news of their great -Pan's Retreat proclaim, 
Burt it was brought unto the Emperours Ears, | 
And unto him a certain Truth appears. | 
Who being ſtartled at the ſtrange Relation, 
Falls with his Wiſemen into Conſultation ; 

Who ſought by Magick to reſolye thedoubt : 
Which all their Art and Skill could not find out. 
Yer Chriſtians in thoſe days conld quickly ſpy 

| The way to open the whole Myfterie. | 

. Comparing times, they found this ſtrange Relation 

Did juſt:fall out upon Chriſt's Death and Paſſion ; 

And then concluded ſtraightway. by the Fall 

Of their great Pax, which ſignifieth 4 ; 5 

All Spirits by Chriſt's Death were ſo afflited, 

Their utter Ruin thereby was prediQted. 

Yea others of their own Records ſtill do 

Confirm the truth of this their. overthrow. 


”., a 4 cc... roo —_— — 


* Exceſſere-omues Adytis Ariſq; relifis 
- Dii, quibus Imperium hoc fleterat, &c. 
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Chap. 8. | Angels Sp + I 
| How one of them conſtrain'd ſome time before 
By God himfſzlf, their fall did thus deplore ? 
i® An Hebrew Child that ſhall be born, will be 
« The final downfal of our Dignity. 
'** All our nſurpt Dowinions by that Child 
« Shall come to tought, and utterly be ſpoil'd. 
| ©* He ftrikes us dumb, and nomplus's our Art, 
© Henceforth in vain no further Queſtion ſtart, 
 * But ſad and filent from our Shrines depart. 
Thus God doth force Devils ſometimes to ſpeak, 
That which doth much again@ their Int'reſt make. 
But ſtay, my Muſe ; the Cherubs chant again, 
O liſten to this more melodions ſtrain, 
| The glorious Angels do ſo ſweet Triumphs fing, 
| Upon the Conqueſts of our Heav*nly King ; 
I hey ow their wings, and leap for joy to ſee 
This total Rout and happy Vittory. 
Shall Heav'n rejoyce, and-more concerned Earth 
Not ſing aloud Jehovah's praiſes prriſes forth * 
O happy day, bleſt hour, the beſt of all 
Poor Mortals ever ſaw ſince Adam's fall ? 
Chriſt of a truth 1s riſen from the Grave, 
No pow'rs of Hell could keep him in the Cave. 
Yet are there ſome in theſe Jaft evil days 
Deny that he from Death himſelf did raiſe. 
The Jews alſo, with their Forefathers, ſay, 
"T 'was a Deceit ; for he was ſtoln away 
Whilſt drauſy Sonldiers fell into a ſleep, 
E: Who the Sepulchre had a charge to keep. 
| A thing themſelves, no doubt could not believe, 
But was forg'd by the Devil, to deceive . 
And blind mens Eyes, who wanted that inſpeRion - 
They might have had touching his-ReſurreQion. 
"T 'was the laſt game the Devil could deviſe. 
To hinder Chriſt's moſt glorious -Enterpriſe. 
They knew that if his ReſurreQion were 
Received for a truth, no hope was there, 
Burt all that they had done, it tumble muſt : 
So the laſt Evil would exceed the firſt, 
© 4 Bur. . 


" 1.12 Preofs of Chri;;?s Reſurrettion. Book T.- 

For if they-had believ'd it certainly *- © | 

- The Souldiers had with great'ſt ſeverity. 
Been puniſhed, for being ſo remiſs 
Abonta thing ſo weighty as was this. 8 
Beſides, were they. a ſleep, how could they tell 
What things there came to paſs, or what befell ? 
Or, if awake, why did they not prevent. - T 
Thoſe men who came with ſuch a ftrong intent ? + | 
And can one think, if the Diſciples dit -« .*-.. * 
Attempt that thing they ſhould have ſtript him firſt ? 

_ Wowlld they not take the body in the cloaths, 
Leſt cer they'd done, the Sould'ers ſhould have roſe 
And cavght them doing it ? and then be ſure 

Great ſufferings for it they muſt endure. 

Nay, had theſe men been guilty of ſuch evils, 
They'd been no better than ſeducing Devils, 
| The worſt of Morrtals, and how was it then 
Thar God ſhould own and witneſs to ſuch men, 
.By aiding them ? Could Heavens Pow'r have gone, 

To prove a Cheat, when Miracles were done ? 
| Again, they were of ſuch Integrity, A 
-. - Az none could brand with the leaſt infamy. 
| And they i'th' face of Foes, without leaſt dread- 
| D=clare that he was riſen from the Dead ; | 
FE Thar they convers'd with him full forty days, 
 Whilit he inſtrnu&ed them in all his ways, 
| Pcfore he did aſcend. And then agen, 

Ta Galilee ag once five hundred men : 
Saw him with joy, and in their witneſs gave, 
That, he indeed was riſen from the Grave. 

Here ftop-again, my Pen, time calls away, 
| Upon this Theme thou muſt no longer ſlay ; 
|... Leave chem to periſh, let them fall and die, 

Thar rhis bleſt ReſurreQtion do d-ny. 

Shell God, his Saints, and Angels, witneſs bear 
 Unro this thing, and yet ſhall Morrals dare 

To cal] the ſame 3n queſtion, or deny 

- What is confirm'd by ſuch Authority ? 

No, firm as Earth, or Heay'ns more ſtable poles, 

Let this great Truth be fixt in pious Souls. _ 

| Without 
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Chap. 8. Faiths var, if Chriſt be not riſen. 11% 3 
Without.it Faith's a Fancy, and the beſt (2 
Of men more wretched than the vileſt Beaſt. 

But now, awake my Muſe, no longer ſlumber 
' The Day doth dawn, and joys which none can num- 
. Areruſhing in upon the Prince of Light ; (ber. « 
This ſorrow's gone, nought now but Glory bright 
Shines forth in him; now is he rais'd on high, 
Far out o'th' reach of all malignity. 
Nor men nor Devils can annoy him more, 
He's ſafely landed on the Jong'd-for ſhore. 
Go Turtles, go, whilſt thouſand Joys betide 
The glorious Bridegroom and his purchas'd Bride. 
That Sun 1s riſen who will neer go down, 
Who will his Spouſe with light of Glory crown, 
But where's the Soul! O where, alas, 1s ſhe, 
For whom hedy'd and hung upon the Tree ?. 
What greeting? O what Joy, when they do meet, __ 
There will abound ! the thoughts thereof are ſweer- 
He that was Dead is come to Life again; 
And ever ſhall in bliſs Eternal raign. + 0% 
A Thrice happy is that Soul which he-hath choſe- - 
'To be his Love, his Dove, his Sharon's Roſe. 
But where is ſhe, and whar is her Eſtate ? 
For nothing of her we have heard of late, 
Doth ſhe not wait ? doth ſhe not Jong to iee 
His lovely Face, and to embraced be 
In his dear Arms; O don't the greatly crave - 
One ſight of him, one viſit more to have; 
Doth not her Soul diffolve then into rears, 
With thoughts of him who freed her from all fears ? 
Read the next Part, and you will quickly find 
The Fruit of Sin, and nature of the mind : 
That 1s corrupt, and filld with. carnal Love C 


How nothing can thoſe vile AﬀeRQions move ? 
Oh how unkiad to Chriſt do Sinners prove! 
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Book UI. 


F... The Glorious Lover. 


| A Divine Poem. 


I, 
CHAP. L 


J p Shewing how Chrif rexews his Suit again and aghit, 
” . which is done either by the mini@ration of the Goſe 


—C 


' - 


pel, or by his varinus Prowdences, and yet the Soul 


refuſes to receive him. 


2 ; HUS have you heard a Sacred Story told, | 
E * $$ Filld fullof Wonders, Wonders, which unfold. 


--- Such depths of Wiſdom, depths of Grace and Loye, Muu 


FE: Which none can comprehend, it is above 

I \ The reachof men; no knowledge is ſo high 
{> - \That can conceive of it; nay, Angels pry 

E .*--Fnto this thing, this Myſt'ry.is ſo deep, 

+. -. Ic all the glorious Seraphitns doth keep 

{ + In holy admiration, they're amaz'd 

E _Tojee how all the Attributes are rais'd: 


| Tir equat Glory, and do ſweetly ſhine 


: 
[1 
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FE In. tif own proper Sphere, alike divine. .- 


F.*.” Here by (diviner Art you all may find 
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What was in our great God's eternal mind, - - | 


L  Beforethe Earth's foundation long was laid,. | - 


© Or cer bright Sol his glorious beams difplay'd;., 
Reſpefting Man, whom he foreſaw wonld* fall, 
And bring his Soul thereby into fad thrall;; as : 
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Ghap: 1... The Rocky Heart. tie? 
Here may you with much eaſe and joy eſpy 
The great reſult of the bleſt Trinity. 
In that eternal Councilheld: above, 
About the Sou], the obje& of Chriſt's Love. 
Here alſo, here's a proof of true affetion, 
And how to Jove from hence let's take direCtions 
Who ever had or ſhew'd ſuch love as he, - 
| Who for his Love was nailed to the Tree ? 
Bur, hark ! ſome do enquire, they long to hear - 
What is become of th* Soul he loves fo dear ? 


Lo, from the Grave he's come, he looks about, _ _ 


He- ſearches every place to find her ont. | 

Whar, ſis ſhe fled ! and where? in what ſtrange Iſle, 

Of clonds and darkneſs lurks ſhe all this while ? 
Good Reader, urge me nor, I'll let thee hear 

That which may melt thy Soul into a tear. 

Excuſe my Pen for what its lines ſhall ſpeak. 

Such Marble hearts as cannot melt muſt break. 

To leave off here, I'm fure it is nor fir, 

Nor would I write what you would have unwrir. 

Burt ſince it doth upon the Soul refleC, 

It mattets not how much we do dete& 

The foolly which doth in the Sinner lie, 

When Soveraign Grace exalted is thereby. 

My Heart and Pen ſeem both to be art ſtrife; 

To paint unkindneſs forth unto the life. 

Wilt Thou, who doſt the Muſes aid, afford - 

Divine affiſtance, that each pow'rful word 

May rend a heart at leaſt, and every line 

Turn Kingdoms and whole Nations into brine 

Of their own tears ? teach me, O Lord, the skjlt. 

T” extra@ the ſpirit of grief, oh let my Quill, 

| Like Moſes Rod, make Adamants to fly, 

- That tears may guſh like Rivers from each Eye. 
How can it once be thoyght that ſuch a Friend, 

Who loveth thus, doth thus his love commend, 

And in ſuch ſort fo ſtrangely condeſcend, | 

Should when all's done by her contemned be, 

Though he's moſt high, and ſhe of baſe Ga, 
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| £4 call to Repentarce. 
- The grand deſign, the end and reaſo 
- - This Prince from Heaven came, - was 
Was to redeem the Soul, and ſo endeavour. - 
To get. her /ove, and marry her forever, 
As is before declar'd. But will you hear 


Book 1T; | 
n why - 
ſcovrg'd, did - 


(die, 


How. things are carry'd how they manag'd are; 
The time is come, you'll find, by what enſues 
That, this-great Lord his Suit a-freſh renews : -- 
When Sacred Love runs thus with greateſt force, 


:. What pity is't ought ſhould diſturb irs courſe ? 
- How can the Sozl refuſe to entertain _ 

-..A Lover, which for her with ſhame was ſlain ; _ 
- But ſtop again, my Muſe, thou muſt give o'er, 
'Fhe Prince is come, lo he is at her door. 

Jeſus Prince of Light. 


Moſt precious Soul! I now am come again, 


Behold *tis F, who for thee have been ſlain. 


How 3z't with thee, haſt thou not heard the news, 


What for thy ſake } ſuffer'd by the Jews ? 


Thatthrough a Sea of blood, and ſorrows great, 


*. Tnow am come with bowels to entreat 
Thee to embrace the offer I preſent. 


And, firſþ of all, with tears do thou repent 


Repent ! This is a melancholy ſtram; 


> + That ever thou haſt entertained Sin, 
F That has to me fo very 


birter bin. 
Soal. 


Ic fuits with ſuch whoſe lives are fill'd with. pain, 


And guilty are of ſome notorious crime, 


Whoſe glaſs is near run out, whoſe precious time- 


- Draws to an end; 'tis good-for ſuch indeed. 
| ToTook abour them, and repent with ſpeed 


Bur thus *rs not with me, I know no ſorrow , 
Fil wave that work, I'3] wave it till. to morrow: ;. 
To morrow, I mean, till ſome fitter ſeaſon; 

F ſee no. cauſe, alas; FE know no reaſon,.:-; : 


 . To harkto thoug 
/ When joys aboun 


"i 


that may diſturb my ace,. 
and ſweet delights aeaſt, | 


Repent !, of what ſtrange kind. of voice thal I 


- 3 : : . ' Te $7 


' Chap. 1. Man} deny d Repentance: 117 ÞJ 


| Feſus. — bF 
No reaſon why ! Ah Soul, art ſtill fo blind, 
' Wounded from head to foot, and canſt thou find 
No ground of grief, no cauſe to lay to- heart 
Thy horrid-guile, nor yet the bitter ſmart 
_ Which Iendur'd for thee, to prevent . 
Severer Wrath, ſeverer puniſhment. * | 
Anddoſt not favour this fweet word, Repenr?. 
"Tis well there's room, acall, a ſeaſon fit ; 
There's th:uſand Souls who are denied 1t. © + 
Dar'ſt, dar'ſt adventure ftill to live 1n Sin ? 
What, crucifie thy dying Lord again ! | 
Were not-my pangs ſufficient ?. muſt F bleed 
A freſh ? O muſt thy ſinful pleaſures feed 
Upon my torments ? and augment the ſtory 
Of the ſad paſſion of the Lord of Glory ? 
Fs there no pity in thee ? what, no remorſe 
Within thy breaſt ? Seek, ſeck a firm divorce 
Betwixt thy ſelf and Sin; do thy endeavour - _ 
To break that league, depart, depart for ever. 
Did I not ſuffer ro diſſolve the knot | 
Between thee and all Luſt ? and wilc thou not. 
Regard me now, but entertain my Foe ; | 
Whar, cruel unto me, and thy ſelf too ! 
T prethee, Soul, berhink thy {elf, and yield, "I 
And ler rhy Lovers for my fake be kill'd ? > A 
Ah, let them die, who if they live, will be - Af 
Thy death at laſt, who-have bin death tome: . 
Soul. ; = 
Thoſe joys are ſweet, which do delight-my heart 
Ah! how can I and ſinful ObjeQs part? © bi 
Muſt gainful Luſts,and rhoſe which honour's yield, + 
At once be pur to th' Sword ? And thoſe be-kflled/ | 
Which ſo mucn pleaſure unto me afford ?-- I 
How: can i: be ? alas, it is too hard: | 
The thoughts of it's a perfet&t death ro:me 5 - 
Lord, ſay no more, I _ yield to thee. 
x35 SID Feſus. E37.08-8 F 
:.-- Ah, Didſt thou know, poor Soul, what *ris to-ſin | 
." And hos; my Soul for it has tortur'd bin, 


Thou | 


- | 118 _ A partial yielding. BookIl: 

- |__ Thou wouldft revenged be on ir, I'm ſure, | 
And a divorcement ſpeedily procure. 

| Or, didſt thou > cd what grief it is to me 

To be contenined and deſpis'd by thee ; 

Such churliſh Anſwers wouldſt thou not return 
To. him, whoſe foul in fervent love do's burn 
To thee, poor wretch, and only for thy good, 

| *Tis that I ſeek, and ſought with tears of blood. 
. | Once mort I as thy love, I cannot leave thee, 

- | Untilmy everkſting Arms "_ thee. | 
"| _ © Soul. 

| TFT may have thoſe pleaſures which delight me, | 
= ©] - Whoſe amorous glances, ſweetly do invite me 
- | To love them dear, who ſtollen have my heart, 

| I amcontented thou ſhouldſt have ſome part 

| Of my affteion : Worldly joy is ſweer, 

| þ AndI reſolve to make ſome part of it. 


HM | _ Jeſus. 
| Ungrateful Sonl ! did not I wholly give - 
/ * My lf forthee ? and ſhall I now receive 
:- + A piece of thine , nay bur a little part, 
\ | That havedeſerved more than a whole heart : 
= | Tis all the heart, or none; do'ſt think it fir 
Sin and the Devil ſhould have part of-1t * 
E | Would any Lover ſuch ſtrange love receive, 
4 | To be contented that his Spouſe ſhould have, 
". | Someother Suiters, and to them ſhould cleave ? 
- |; What ſayft, deceived Soul; why ſtandſt thou mute ? 
-. | Diſcloſe thy inward thoughts, and grant my Suir, 
| O ſpeak ! or, if rhy doubtful mind be bent 
| To ſilence, ler that filence be conſent. 
» |. If thou wilt grant me that whole heart of thine ? 
We'll exchange hearts, F'll give thee all of mine. 
k-| She look'd about, ſhe mus'd, ſhe paus'd a while, 
' Whilſthe on her caſt forth an Heav'nly ſmile; 
Sweet rays of Glory glanced from his Eye, 
+| Enough to raviſh all the ſtanders by; 
| m—_ a luſtre from his garments ſhone, 
' | It dazl'd all weak eyes to look upon. 
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- I[Chap. 1: - Chriſt*s Lowvelineſs. I19' 
| — ng Sun. his om on—_ diſplays, 
iſperſing every way his ſparkling rays, ; 
When in his Rrength and Giendor bright doth ſhine, 
So gliſter'd forth his Glory all Divine 3 | 
Ne'er ſure a beauty carnal eyes beheld. 
Ah ! one ſweet ſight of him has wholly fil'd 
The greateſt Soul thart liv'd, and there is ſtill 
Enongh in him millions of Hearts to fill. 
And none bur him alone can fatisfie +... 
The Soul of Man, the Soul-enkghtea: eye. 
But ſtay and hear the Anſwer which 1s given 
By the deceived Sou]. O let the Heaven - 
And Earth aſtoniſh'd ſtand, whilſt ſtubborn ſhe 
Deny*'d his Suit, will not perſuaded be 
To o'pe her door, who longs to enter 1n, 
To fill her Soul with joy, deſtroy her fin. 


OY 


— 


ne, 


0Uus. 
Strange 'tis to me ſuch Beauty. ſhould be there! 
What, ſo*amazing glorious, none ſo fair ! 
When I no lovelineſs in him can ſee ' 
The World, and outward pleaſures, ſeem to me 
More rare and ſpritefu], far the better choice ; 
| Such things T like : but for this Lover's voice, 
| His Face and Favour I can't ſo eſteem, 
| NorcanlT leave all things for love of him. 
Therefore be gone, and ceaſe thy ſuit; for I 
Have fixt my mind elſewhere, my heart and eye 
> Is ſet on that which outward eyes can fee. 
, Lord, Jet me not be troubP'd more with thee. 
O ſtay, my Muſe! reach me an Iron Pen, 
T” engrave this on the marble hearts of men. 
Let Sinners look within, then let them read 
Themſelves ungrateful, blind, and dark indeed. 
, Wonld not each Soul conclude this Creature were 
Beſides her ſelf, or elſe deſerv'd ro bear 
The. grear'ſt contempr, and pity'd be by nane, 
That bids ſuch a dear Lover to be gone: 
How oft has he by precious motives try'd 
The Soul from fin and evil to divide, | FL. | 
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 T20 Chriſt repeats bis ſufferinrs, Book II: ( 
" And make her too obdurate heart relenrg, —_ ] 
And take ſuch ways as Wiſdom do's invent ? J 

| His Paſſions, Sighs and Tears are ready ſtill, L 
| As the officious agents of bis Will. | | 
To work her to a ſenſe of her eſtate : N 
But ſhe's (alas) fo dark and deſperate, F, 

| | That his ſweet voice. of ſo divinea ſtrain, 1 
$0 moving, . mov'd her, but ſeems allin vain. F 
-He' fig Sakor, he knows her ſad diſtreſs, V 
He asks her love, 'butf511 without ſucceſs. H 

- Ah Sinners! view your Tocky hearts and then F 
Smite on your breaſts, lament, and' read agen; H 
The glorious Lord his love's fo ſtrange, ſo great F 
He knows not how to think of a retreat. T 
His ſoul is grive'd, yet takes not her denial], G 
But makes-a new, Eflay, another Trial. Vv 

| Jeſus. A 
Did, did I love thee from Eternity? - R 

And my celeſtial Kingdom leave for thee ? DE T' 
Did I Man's humane nature freely take ? B Be 
Did I my bed ina poor. Manger make; Al 

- Did Iengage the cruel'ſt of all Foes ? O! 
- DidI from Men and Devils meet with blows ? M 
. Did I ſuch knid of 'Tortures undergo Ti 
Which men nor Angels can't conceive or know ? wW 
Did Wrath purſue, and Juſtice faY on me ? A 

- And didT bear it all fot love to thee ? RF As 
Ah ! did I ſweat great drops of Sacred Blood, n 
Until the ground was ſprinkled where I ſtood ; 
And were my feet and hands nail'd to the Tree, He 
Whilſt my dear Father hid his Face from me ? - He 

' Have I with joy, delight, and chearful hearr I c; 
Indur'd all this exceſſive pain and ſmarr, Ar 
And out of precious love to thee I bore ? He 
And muſt I-ftill be kept out of thy door ? * MHz 
Shall; ſhall I-leave thee then, and take my flight [As 

Into ſome foreign Land, and. let the Night. © MBHe 


Of diſmal darkneſs be thy lot for ever; KIT hs 
Where direful Wrath all graceleſs ſouls do ar 1 
ERZA > | From 


As if beſt good, and ſweer'ſt cotitent 


Chap. r. Chriſ?”'s Depart u-e _ Yay i 
From all ſweet ſhines of my Eternal Face, ' © 
That thou mayſt there bewail with ſhame thy caſe ; 
When ſhades of frightful darkneſs thee do cover, 
Thou wilt condole the loſs of ſuch a Lover ; 

Muſt I be gone, muſt I my farewel take 

And leave thee to = ſelf; my heart doth ake 

To -think upen thy ſtate, when I do leave thee ; 
Far rather would I have theſe Arms recei 

Whar, ſlight a Saviour thus, a Friend in 


An early Friend, a Friend whe 'choleito*blccd” 
For thee, and in thy ftead, that fo thereby 
He mighe enjoy thee to Eternity ! 
Farewel, falſe Soul, I bid thee now adien ; 
Take what will follow, dread what will inſue. 
Grief, ſorrows, ſickneſs and a troubled mind, 
Will thee purſue, until thou com'ſt to find- 
A changed heart; and vengeance do's allot 
Ruin to thoſe thou lov'ſt, who love thee nor. 
I'll kill them all who have inſnar'd thy hearr, 
8 Before from thee for ever deparr. | 
Ah! how. my Soul with a tempeſtnous tide 
Of tears is overwhelm'd. whilſt Pm deny'd 
My Suit by thee 1 my Paſſions oyerflow * 
To ſee thee ſlight me, and myPaſſion too. 
Whar, tread me under fcot ! whilſtvaniry;' 
And worldly joys, are Jewels in-thy tobe T 
hid 

"1 that gay fruit, which is alorie forbid; - © 

tle woo's, the Soul fays no ; he ſtill replies'; _ 
He ſweetly ſues, ſhe wickedly denies. - EET SED 
He wooes atreſh, ſhe anſwers with diſdain, * 20 
I cannot love, but he intrears again: - =- 
At Jaſt he leaves her, and his Suit 4djourns ; 
He views the Sou}, and griev'd. away returns 
He bids farewel , and yet he-bids it fo, © _ + 
As if he knew not how to take her No. - 7 + 
He bids farewel, but *cis as if delay-/ 55 5. 
Did promiſe better farewels, than hig:\tay; + 1. -7 
He now withdraws, but *ris with a UgGgre- 545547 52 
& abſence might her heart the morgingine# 
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FF, 122 Chriſt's departure, Book IR. | 
To'th* love andjliking of him, .or to fee 
What by ſome other means perferm'd may be, 
As Lovers often times by rules of Art | 
Deviſe new ways to gain upon the hearr 
Of ſuch they. love, to bring them to their bow; 
Like things ſometimes doth 7eſus alfo do. | 
| T_ incline the Sinners heart, he hides his face, - . 
-- And brings them into a diſtreſſed caſe. 
| Felayuthem on ſick beds. for to diſcover 
orth andgtibef ſuch a Sacred. Lover, 
Poor Sinners pondeFwell what you do read, 
And mind thoſe thonghts which wooe you to take 
How you negle& and {light the day'of Grace, (heed 
Or to baſe laſts and vain. delights giveg- place. 
— Now ſickneſs comes,and Death begins to fright her, 
And *tis no-marvel if the Lord do ſlight her. 
Her drouſy Conſcience alſo now awakes ; 
Alas, ſhe ſtartPd much, ſhe weeps, ſhe quakes, 
She crys out for a Chriſt, but none's in fight, 
And all her other Lovers fail her quite. 
She yields, ſhe loves, but with a fervile heart, þ 
{ When other Lovers {light her and depart. I 
_ She loves thee not, Lord Chriſt, for what thou art, 
' But what thou haſt : and ſhould ſhe ſpared be, 
She*d ſhew her love to Sin, more than to thee. . 
No ſoone: the ſad Soul her ſtate laments, 
But bowels mov'd in Feſus, he relents. 
| En her affliftions, he's afflicted too, 
And can't be long e'er he'll compaſſion ſhew. 
He ſent relief, he eas'd her of her pain. 
And rais'd her up to former health again. - 
Burt as 'twas hinted, ſo it came to pals, G; 
The wretched Soul proves vile as e'er ſhe was. 
Affliction will not bring to Feſus's feet, 
. Unleſs great Pow'r do go along with it. 
The Soul's like Phar'oh : crys when ſmitten ſore ; 
Then, then for Chriſt, and O 'twill fin no more ! 
Burwhen rais'd up, and has ſweet health reſtor'd, 


[t cleaves ta Sin afreſh, forgets the Lord. . 
S ; | _ Sup. 


Chap. r. Theologue ſent agar. 123 
But the-affeQtions of the Prince of Peace 
Abated'not;, but rather did increaſe. 

His love and patience both alike ſhine fprth, 
To 'ſtoniſhment of all who live on Earth. 
And that he might obtain the Soul at laft, 
His Servants call'd and ſent away in haſt 

To recommend his love, and in his ſtead. - — 
To o'pe thoſe preciovs Glories, which lie hid 
To her and to all thoſe who carnal be : 

Alas ! they can't behold, they eangor ſee 
Thoſe high perfcQions which in Feſus are, 

Nor can they think his beauty is fo rare, 
Exceeding all conception,: all compare. | 

Dear Reader, prethee mark what-here infues; _- 

Mind, mind the Arguments this man does uſe 
To move the Soul to tears of true contri-ion, 
Fetch'd from Ckrift's love, and from her loſt condi. 

Theologne. | (tion, 
By 7eſus ſent ! by ſuch a Prince as he ! 
Ah!*tis a work too great, too high for me. 
What glory, .Lord, haſt thou conferr'd on thoſe 
Thou. do'ſt imploy, thy ſecrets to diſcloſe! | 
What ! be a Spokeſman for a Prince ſo great, -. - - 
To repreſent his Love, and to entreat | 
Pocer Sinners in his ſtead, to entertain 
His Sacred Perſcn ! Lord, Ill try agaim 
( Since thou commandſt me forth) what may be 
hou bidſt me go, my duty is to run. (done ; - 
Did Abraham's Servant readily comply 
ith his Command with great'ſt Edeliry ? 
\nd ſhall I .be unfaithful unto thee ? 

o, Lord, I will not ; do but —_— me, 
Proſper my way, and let me have ſucceſs, | 
hat I with him thy Sacred Name may bleſs ; 
\nd how ſhall I, poor nothing I, rejoice 


To ſee the Soul, thy Spouſe, thy Lord, choice ? 


hat next thy love's fo ſweet, Loxd, unto me, 
Than to bring in poor Sinners uato thee ? 
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124 Sin compared to a Serpent. " Book IN. 


EV 


AP. 


Shewing the evil of Sin, and how compared. 


_J AIL, precious Soul ! once glorions, noble born, 
But now debas'd, defil'd, in garments torn, 
Nay, naked quite, yet mindſt it not at all ; 


H. 


Thy wounds do ſtink, and Vipers in them crawl. 
So many fins of which thou guilty art, 
So many Serpents clave unto thy heart. 


What's Sin? is'r not a frightful Cockatrice ? 
No Serpent like the Serpent called Yice. 
And doftrhou love to play. with ſuch a thing? 

Ah fool ! take heed, view, view, its poiſonous ſting. 
Bfate Beaſts by Nature's inſtinQ are aware 
Of*the gilt bait and ſence-beguiling ſnare, 
Though it ſeems ne'er ſo-ſweet, or ne'er ſo fair. 
.. And'art thou ſuch a fool to hug a Snake, 

_ And in thy breaſt ſuch proviſion make, - - 

-T hat it may harbour there both day and night ? 
\- Ah! Couldfſt thou ſes, or hadſt a little ſight, 

-- *T would ſoon appear a very loath'd delight. 


No evil like the. evil called Sin, 


=, Whichthaa deft lowe, which thou rak'ft pleaſure in. 


For what is Sin, 1s't not a eadly evil, 


The filtby ſpawn arid off ſpring of the Dzyil? 


And is thy mind on folly wholly bent ? 
What, love the Devils odious excrement ! 


Shall chat'which is the ſuperflui 
Of navghtineſs, be lovely in th 


What, doſt thou value Chriſt, and all he hath : 
Not worth vain joys and pleaſures on the Earth ? 1 
Has he ſo much eſteemed thee ? and muſt 


ty | 
ine Eye ? 


Thou value him leſs thau a curſed Luſt ? 


Doſt thou' more good in that foul Brat 
Than is in all the 'glorious Trinity ? | > 
That which.men judge is beſt, they ſtrive to chuſe, = 


Things of the ſmalleſt value they refuſe. 


eſpy, 
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| Chap. 2. 


Sin werſe than Hell. 

O wretched Soul ! what thoughts doſt thou retain 

Of thy dear Lord and bleſſed Soveraign ? | 

Come view thy choice, ſee how deprav'd thou art 

In judgment, will, afeQion, thy whole heart - 

Is ſo corrupt, defiled, and impure, | 

Thou canſtnor Chriſt, nor Godlineſs indure. 
Again, what's Sin? is't not a trait'rous Foe, 

A Traytor unto God, and Rebel too? 

Ic firſt of all againſt him took up Arms, - | 

And made his Angels fall by its falſe charms. 

Nought is ſo contrary to God as that, _ 

Nor more the perfe& objeCt of. his hate. 

The Devil was God's Creature, good art firſt ; 

"Twas fin that made him hatefu) and accurſt. 

Sin ne'er was good, its eſſence is impure ; 

Evil at ficſt, ſo now, ſo will indure, 

And dareſt thou, O Soul, conceal this Foe ? 

Nay, hide bim in thy houſe, and alſo ſhow 

Such deared love to him, as to. delight 

In his baſe company both day and night ? 

Nay, ſport and play, and merry be with him ? 

What Gods does hate and loth, doſt thou eſteem ? 

Doſt not, O Soul, deſerve for this to die? : - 

What greater crime, what greater enmity :  - 

Canſt thou-be guilty of, or canſt thou ſhow, + 

Than thus to harbour God's moſt traitrous Foe ? 


| The chiefeſt room he canalways command, .- 


Whilſt my dear Maſter at rhy door muſt ſtand, 

And can't one look, nor one ſweet ſmile obtain,. * ' 

Who is tky Saviour, and thy Soveraign. .  - ..* 
What's Sin ; a thing that's worſer than the Devil. 

Sin made him ſo, fin 3s a thing ſo evil, . -. | 

"Tis worſe than Hell, it dug that horrid pit, _ 

*Tis fin that caſt all Sinner into it. 2h 1 

No lake of Fire, no Tophet had there bin ' 

For ſouls of Men nor Devils, but through fin : 

*Tis that, which lays. them there heap upan heap, 

Sin'was the cauſe *rwas made ſo large and deep. 


FN Sia is the fuel'that augmenrs Hell-fire ; in 
Were't not for ſin, Hell-flames would ſoon expire... -- / 
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126 Sins a Leprofie. 


And wile thou dandle fin ill on thy knee ? 


Wilt make a mock of ic? wilt jolly be > 


. Wiltfin and fay, alas ! Tam infſport ? 


Ah! fee thy folly, ere thou pay'ſt dear for't. 


Is ſin God's foe ? and is it ſo'to thee ? 
Then part with fin, break that affinity : 


Diſſolye the knot with ſpeed, do thy endeavour ; 
Which will deſtroy thee otherwiſe for ever. 


— Nay, what isSin? itis a Leproſy : 
When Scripture fo compares it, may not I 
Call it a ſickneſs, or a loathſom ſore, 

That quite covers the Soul, and ſpreads all 
Like to an Ulcer, or infeQtious Biles, 

That do corrupt, that poiſons and defiles 
The Soul afflicted, ind alt others roo 


o'er, 


That dwell with him or have with him to do ? 


Oh how do men fly from the Peſtilence ? 


And wilt not thou learn wiſdom, Soul, from thence ? 


Sin 1s a r_ that kills —_—_— | 
All Souls of men, unleſs they ſwiftly fly 
To Feſus Chriſt, no Med'cine will do good, 


Nor heal this plague, tut this Phyſicians Blood. 


- What blindneſs is there then in thy baſe heart ? 


*Tis not the plague, th' Phyſician muſt depart : 
Thou ſhutſt the door, wilt not let him come in, 


Whoſe purpoſe is to heal the plague of ſin. 
Nay, what'is fin ? *tis poiſon in a Cup, 
Thar's gilt without, and men do drink it v 


Moſt earneſtly, with joy, and much delight, 


Being pleaſant to the carnal apperite. 


Sin's\{weet to him whoſe ſoul 1s out of taſte, 


But long, alas, its ſweetneſs will not laſt, 


Sin's ſweet to th' fleſh that does it dearly love, 


But fo the Spirit it does poiſon prove. 


Haſt, haſt thou ſuck'd this deadly poiſon in, 


And doſt not ſee thy vital parts begin 


To fwell? art poiſon'd, Sex, look, look about 


To ger an Antidote to work it out, 
Before it is too late. The poiſon's ſtrong, 
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Don't ſtay. a day, twelve hours is too long. 
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| One dramof Grace mixt with repenting' tears; 
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Sin's a Thief.” 125 3 


The grace of perfeC love, that cafts our fears, 

Mixt with that Faith, which kills all-unbelief, 

Took down with ſpeed, will eaſe thee of thy grief, 

Will purge ty Soul, and work by vomit well, 

And all viis dregs of. venom *twill expel. 

Unleſs thou vomit up. each ore, be fore 

No hope of life ; one fin will Death procure 

Unto thy Soul. Repentance 1s not right, 

Till fin, nay, every fin's forſaken quite, 

Not only left, but as a poiſonous Cup, . 

They greatly loath what e'er they vomit up. 

No evil like the evil called Sin, 

Which thou doft love, which thou tak'ft pleaſure in. 
Again, what's ſin? it is an horrid Thief, 

Or a Deceiver ; nay, it.is the chief | 


:Or proces Cheater too that e'er was known, 
He 


as robb'd thouſands; nay, there is but one 

That lives, or e'er has liv'd, but robb'd have bin 
By this great Thief, by this Deceiver, $ IN, 
No petty Padder, his ambitious Eye 
Doth ſearch about, he ſubrilly does ſp 
Into the place. where all the Jewels lies © 
The firſt he ſeizes 1s the Jewel Time. 2 bes | 
He likely robs each Soul of all their prime 
And chiefeſt days, which Mercy doth afford, 
Which ſhould be dedicated ro the Lord. 
And more than this, not one good thing they have, 
But them of it does this curſt Thief deceive. | 
Sweet Goſpel Grace, nay and the Goſpel too, 
And all that glory which they alſo do f 
Confer on us, Souls are deceiv'd hereby, I. 
And yet they know it not, they don't eſpy # 
The way it works, it's done ſo ſecretly. 
Sin robs the ſoul of its ſweet Jewel Peace. 
And in its room do's grief and anguiſh place. 
Who ever doth this grievous loſs ſuſtain, ' 
Can't have it made up unto him again 
By Treaſures of all Kingdoms here on Earth, 
No valuing, no knowing of its worth. .. = 

| Anothez .- 
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128 - © Sis a Tbref. * Bookll.' 
Another thing this Thief has in his Eye, - 
And lays his Fingers on, then by.and by 
Doth bear away, it is'the Jewe), Sou, 
| Aloſs which mortals ever ſhall condole. 
For had a man ten thouſand worlds to loſe : 
The loſs of them far better had he choſe, 
Than loſe his ſoul, why would you think it ſtrange ? 
- What ſhall a man for's ſoul give in exchange ? 
There's one rich Jewel more, and *tis the chief 
That 1s aim'd at by Satan and this Thief, 
Ah! tris a thing more-worth than all the reſt : 
How, how can then the value be expreſt? 
Tr 4s a precious Stone that ſhines ſo bright, _ 
* Ir doth the heart of the great God delight. 

He loves-it dear, 'tis that his eye's upon, 
And nought he-prizes like this precious Stone. 

_: This Stone, : poor Soul, he offers unto thee, 

|| - What ſay'ſt thouto'r, canſt thou no beauty ſee, 

| - No worth in that which God accounts ſo rare ? 
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| Strange'tis! ſhall T the cauſe of it declare ? 
|. Sin blinds thine eyes, and does beguile thee ſo, - 
{ Thou for a Pebble lets this Jewel-go. 
+ Thisſtone (know:rhou) 1s the P2arl of great price, 
Let hot this baſe Deceiver thee entice 
= To ſlight-dear Jeſus: wilt be ſuch a fool, 
i "To loſe thy time, thy Chrift, peace, and thy ſoul? 
#- - Be thou more wiſe, and more conſiderate, 
Thou doſt, alas, thy pleaſures over-rate. 
Ler's go th* balance, prethee, Son], let's weigh 
'The Pearlof price; make haſt, and quickly lay 
| TInto the ſcales, the fleſh, and loads of pleaſure ; 
| For honour, all the a&s of mighty Ceſar, - (fare ! 
' And caſt whole mines 'in_to0,whole mines of trea- 
Add world to world, then heap a thouſand more, 
:» And throw them in, 1f thou canſt find ſuch ſore ; 
And ſee. which balance of them is too-lighr ; 
Lo it1s done, and thine's ſuch under-weight, £ 
Ir ſeems asf thy ſcale was empty quite: - 5 
| Ler's rake the Pearl out, and then Jets put in 
An airy bubble ; now It's weigh again, - | 
pO EVE See 
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Chap. 2. Sin compared to Dalilah. 129 _ 


There's nothing in't, *tis leſs than vanity. 


. Sin's promiſes they all Deceitful be, 


- Does promiſe henour, but does pay us ſhame ; 


. Which 1n the Boſom lies, does tempt and draw 


See, ſee, fond Soul, thy ſcale aloft does fly, 


W hat folly was't to make the firſt compare ? 
What weigh the world with Chriſt ! no need is there 
To run that paralle), thou now may'ſt find 

Thy ſelf deceiv'd, thou labour'ſt for the wind. 
For ſin's compos'd of nought ſave ſubtil wiles, 
It fawns and flatters, and betrays by ſmiles. 

It's like a Panther, or a Crocodile, 

It ſeems to loye, and promiſes no all ; 

Tr hides its Sting, ſeems harmleſs as the Dove, 

It hugs the Sou), it hates when vows tru'ſt love. 
It plays the Tyrant moſt by gilded pills, 

Tt ſecretly inſnares the Soul it kills. 


Does promiſe wealth, but pay us poverty : 


And quite bereaves a man of his good name. 

Does promiſe: pleaſure, but does pay us ſorrow ; 

Does promiſe Life to day, pays Death. to morrow. 

No evil like to th evil called Sin, | 

Which thi doſt love, which thou tak'ſt pleaſure in. 
Again, what's Sin? a ſecond Dalilah, 


The Soul to yield unto its curſed ways, 

And reſteth not untill it quite betrays 

Irs Life into rhe proud Philiſtin's hands, 

Who take and bind it with baſe churliſh bands ; 

Nay, and moſt cruelly put outits eyes, 

Makes it grind in their Mill. Devils deviſe 

All this, and more than this, when they do get 

The pocr deluded Soul into their net. | 
Laſtly, what's Sin? read thou the former ws FE 


OF this ſmall Book, O view the bitter fmart 
Thy Saviour bore, it pierc'd his very heart. | 
Think thou upon his Bloody Agony, : - 
'Tis that opes beſt irs helliſh myſtery, > 3 
And ſhews the venom which in it does lie, 
No evil like the evil called Sin, R- 
Phich thou doft love, and "4 fuchy pleaſure in. ms *. 3 
ad <=. 


1320 OSzners caſt contempt on Ged, Book II, 
"Had evil man's fool-hardneſfs extended, 
No farther than himſelf, and there had. ended, 
*Twere not ſo much, but O! T do efpy 
Another is much injured thereby, . \ 
Ten thouſand times more excellent in worth : 
For the great God,who form'd the Heav'n & Earth 
 Doth look upon himſelf as wrong'd thereby, ; 


. For he that ſins doth little lefs than fly 

T'th' very face of his bleſt Majeſty. 

And when the Son of Glory hither came, 

O how was he expoſed unto ſhame ! 

Tt brought his Sacred Perſon in diſgrace, 

When Sinners vile ſpat in his Heav'nly face, 
They taunt-him with baſe terms ; and being bound 
They ſcourged him ; he bled : but the worſt wound ' 
Was in his Soul, occaſioned by Sin ; 
And thou thereby woundſt him moſt ſore again. 
O wilt thou paddle in the pure ſtream 

- Of precious Bloud ! contemn it ! O extream 

And hedious Monſter ! doſt thou bug the Enife 
Which wounded him, yea took away his Life, 

And will let out thy blood, though now it be | 
Delighted in, and loved much by thee ? 

Of Wonders ſtrange, and Proaigies that are 
Amazing unto all who of them hear, | 
None can com? nigh, or be compar'd to thts, 

A Prodigy of Prodigies it is. 
Of. Love and Lower, ne'er the like was known. , 
Nor was the like Iugratitude Ger jſhewn. , 
The one aoth love beyond all admiration, 7 
Hnd ſuffer d things bsygnd hungane ro!ation, þ 
find he a King, but ſhe a fiithy brute. 7 
A beggar vile, and yet denies his Suit | C 
Orefſtion, . Y 

From whence is it ? O why will ike not cloſe. G 

e fi 


- With this great Lord ? how can ſhe fit] oppoſe-* o 
His oft-repeated proffers ? how, not ver! _ - ©. A 
Yield unto him? ray what's the cave of ar ?- Ir 

T 


. Anjwer. fl p;. 


jd 


a—_— 


C hap.-2. The ScuPs Fremits. I2L. 


Anſwer. *Tis not in her own power to diſpoſe 

Her ſelf, in marriage : alſo here are thoſe 

Who dwell with her, and her ReJations be, 

Who ſpoil the match, or the affinity, _ 

Which otherwiſe in all appearance might 

Be throughly. made with Feſzs Prince of Light. 
Two proud Relations loftily Fand off, 

Who urge her to reje&t him with a ſcoff 

The one is W:/, a very chnrliſh piece, 

Who all along for 5iz and Satan is. 

The other's Judgment, once moſt grave $f wiſe, 

But now with 7/2, both curſed Enemies, 

To God and Chriſt true Piety oppoſe, 

And lead the Soul with evil ways to clo{%. 

*Tis they who muſt diſpoſe of her, if ſhe 

E'er yield to Chriſt his deareſt Spouſe to be. 

But Sin has fo by craft corrupted them. 

And drawn them to its party, they contemn 

This glorious Lover, and will not conſent 

The Sou] ſhould yield to him, or ſhould repent, 

And ſo break off with other Lovers, who 

She yet doth love, and lothis to fore-go. 

Beſides them, in her houſe doth alſo dwell 

An Enemy call'd 0!4 man, known full well 

To be a grand and horrid Inſtrument, 

To keep the Soul from granting her conſcnt. 

O! he's the.cauſe of all the inward ſtrife, 

And hates the thoughts ſhe ſhould become his Wife. 

And wil prevent it, if he can find out 

Meet ways and means to bring the ſame-abour. 

Nay ſuch a Foe this O!d-man 1s indeed, 

That till he's flain by th* Spzrit or does bleed, 

Or weakned in his power, .ne'r will ſhe 

With the Lord Chriſt firmly umted be. 


Slight wounds wo'nt do, he muſt be ſlain out-right, 


Such 15 his-rage, his ſubtilty and ſpite 

Againſt this happy match; till he's near dead 

It cannot be in truth accompliſhed. 

Therefore expe& to hear of his black doom, 

Before rhe ſweer eſpouſal Day doth come. | 
a - 4 - There's 


* "OR. 
th : 
- 
_ by 
c ” 
14 > 


Kook II. 


132 Simner's evil choice. 
| There's alfo yet another Inmate, I 
8 Perceive dwells in her houſe ( which by-and by 
i You'll hear much of ) who all her ſecrets knows, 
| Andcan her very inward thoughts diſcloſe, 
His name 1s Conſcience, whoſe Power's ſo great, 
That in her Houſe he hath a Regal Sear. 
Theſe three Allies by O/d-Man ſo Corrupted, 
Have all along the buſineſs interrupted, 
They naturally are oppoſite to Grace, 


| Andare far more inclined to give place 


To ſenſual] Obje&s, and the Prince o'th Night, 

And ſo betray the Sou], for want of Light, 

Into their hands, of whom you heard before, 

Who ſecretly deſign for ever-more, 

To take away her life, and quite undo her, 

-Whilft flatteringly they promiſe Peace unto her ; 

The Soul's deprav'd and captivated fo, 

'Tr chuſes Evil, and lets Jeſus go, 

The chiefeſt good, and takes the chiefeſt evil, 

Being by nature a&ted by the Devil. | 
This well conſider'd, may the cauſe diſcover 

' Why ſhe denies to entertain this Lover. 

The Soulis dead, and cannot ſee, nor hear, 

*Tis ſenſeleſs as a ſtone ; a ſtone can bear 

The greateſt weighr, and neither break, nor melr, 
Souls dead to God, ne'er love-ſick paſſions felt 
Unto this day ; nor can. they love, untill 

They are convinc'd of fin and all the 11] 

| They have conimitted *gainſt his holy Will. 
Being ſenſible hereof, then with ſtrong cries 

They fly to God for falve to ope their Eyes; 
The Eyes affe& the Heart, when thou canſt {ce 
Chriſt will be dear, and not till then to thee. 

'The Conſcience firſt is always wrought upon, 
Which never is effeQually done, | 
But by the Spirits Pow'r and operation, | 
VVhich fets it equally againſt cranſgrefſion. 
Bur leſt I ſhould be tedious, I'll forbear, 

.Craving attention to what follows here. 
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Chap: 3. Ctrif*s £6r101s Beauty. r33'9 
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Shewing Chriſ!''s Heavenly and Admirable Beauty, Ri- 
ches, Bounty, Power, and Wiſdom. 
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| © 7 I LT thou be cruel to fo dear a Friend ? 
# y VV Upon thyſelf *rwill fall, poorSoul! th'end. 
Did not Rebecca yield, and chuſe to go 
With 4bram's ſervant ? and wilt thou ſay No ? 
" What was an {aac unto him, whom I 
Deſire thee to fix thy tender Eye 
Upon ? was Iſaac fair and wealthy too ? 
Or was he great? Ah, Sou]! will ſuch things do ?- * 
If beauty, wealth or honour thou doſt prize, | 
I do preſent one now before thine Eyes, 
That is the Obje&, this alone is he; 
None, none like him did ever mortals ſee, 
He is all fair, in bim's not one ill feature, 
Ten thouſand times more fair than any Creature 
R That lives, or ever lived on the Earth, 
; His ' Beauty ſo amazingly ſhines forth ; 
Angelick Nature is enamour*d ſo, 
They love him dearly, and admire him too, - 
His Head is like unto the pureſt Gold, | 
His curled Treſles lovely to behold, 
And ſuch a brightneſs ſparkles from his Eyes, 
As when Aurora guilds the Morning Skies. 
And tho? ſo bright, yet lovely like the Doves, 
Charming all hearts, where reſts diviner Loves, 4 
Look on his beauteous Cheeks, and thou'lt efpy — 
The Roſe of Sharon deckt in Royalty. | 
His ſmiling lips, his ſpeech, and words ſo ſweet, 
That all delights and joy in them do meer ; 
Which tends at once to raviſh ear and-ſight, 
And to a-kiſs all heavenly Souls invite. | | 
IE G 3: The - 


X 3.4 Ciriſi's eorious Beauty. 
The Image of his Father's in his face ; 
His inward parts excel, he's full of grace. 
Tf Heaven and Earth can make a rare Complexion, 

| Without a ſpot, or the leaſt imperfeQtion ; 
| Here, here it 2s, it in this Prince doth ſhine, 
| He's altogether lovely, all Divine. 

1. His Bzaury 15 fo much defirable, 
No 1ouls thar fee 1t any ways are able _— 
For to withſtand the influ'nce of the ſame ; 
They're ſo enamour'd with it, they proclaim 
There's none like hym in Earth, nor Heav'n above ; 
Tr draws their hearts, and makes them fall in love 
Immecaiately, fo that they cannor Nay 
From-folfowing him one minute of a day. 
Phe Hock left, the Herd, and fiſhing Net, 
As foon 25 &er the Soul its Eye doth {er 
Upon his face, or of 1t takes a view, 
They'll cleave to him, whatever doth inſue. 

2. Chriſt is the Spring, or the Original 
| Or earthly beaury, and Celeſtial. 
| That beauty which in glorious Angels ſhine, 
| Or is in Creatures natural, or Divine, 

It flows from him : O ir is he doth grace 
The mind with glorious beauty, as the face. 

3. Chriſt's beauty's chaſt,moſt pure,and withour 
Nor like to other's, which ofr unawares (ſnares 
Like 59/-pls, moſt treacherouſly betrays 
Poor wanton Souls, and leads them to the pat, 
Beforc they are aware, or think of it ! 

Here may*ſt thou look, and Tove, and take thy fill, 
( Yea every one who hath a heart, a wall) 
Whoſe ſweerneſs ne'er will glut; ſurfeir, or kill, 

a. His beauty's real, *tis no gliſtering paint ; 
Thar ſuits vain-Sinners, this affe&s the Saint. 

. The painted face pleaſes the carnal Eye ; 

But none but Sainrs through faith can this eſpy. 
That's a vain ſhow, but this a precious thing, 

In fight of which Celeſtial joy doth ſpring. 

MW 5. This beaury fills, and fully fatisfies, 
WThe hearts of all who have enlightned Eyes, 
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Chap. 3. Chriſt's glorious Riches. FEE 
He that ſees. Chriſt, doth ſav, Lord, now T have 
What e'erT long'd to ſee, no more I crave; 

I have enough, my heart 2nd I are fill'd ; 
Which was not ſo before, whilſt I beheld 
Things with a ſenſual heart and outward eye. 
There's nothing here, fave Chriſt, can fatisfie 
That precious Sou}, which lieth in thy breaſt ; 
Reje& him; and ne'er look for peace nor reſt. 

6. Chriſt's beaury's, hidden, *'tis ſo myſtical ; 
No glimmerings of it can appear at all _ 

. To carnal Souls. This is the cauſe whyhe 
Is thus deny'd, and ſighted ſtil] by thee. 

7. There's one thing more which I'll ro thee im- 
Touching Chriſt's Beauty, by diviner Arr; (parc, 
He doth tranſmit his beauty unto thoſe - 

Who aredeform'd, as ſoon as &er they cloſe: 
Wich him in truth, ina contraC®t of love, 

Fe all their homely features doth remove. 

Oh ! he can make thoſe lovely, very fair, 
Who ne'er ſo filthy, ne'er ſo ugly are. 

8. This beauty fadeth nor, *cwill not decay, 
"T'will be as rare to morrow as to day. 

Not like to that, which as a ſading flower, 

Ev'n now ſhines bright, but wither'd in an hour.” 
h Riches of Chriſt. | 

Or, is thy heart on Riches ſer ? know then, 
Chriſt is more rich than all the ſons of Men, 
The Farther hath to him all fulneſs given 
In Earth beneath, and all that is in Heaven. 

All Kingdoms of the world they are his own, 
Whether inhabited, or yet unknown. 

He's heir of all things, and the time 15s near 

When he will make his Right moſt plain appear. 
All Potentates his Tenants are at will; 

And ſach who waſt his goods, or govern ull, 
Account muſt give to him, and then will find - 
What tis to bear to him a treacl'rous mind. 

_ Chriſt's glorious Riches are difcovered 

Yet further unto thee ; — are fed 


= 136  Chri/”s great Riches. FoOk. IF. 
if By him alone that on the Earth cer liv'd, 

Both food and clothes they all from him receiv'd, 
And ſtill receive ; *tis-at his proper charge 

They are maintain'd, as mighr be ſhew'd at large. 
T''l only give a hint or two at things, T4 & 
His Treafnres far ſurmount all Earthly Kings. 
He has paid all the debts of every one 

That clos'd with him. O do but think upon 
This very thing, and wiſely then account 

To what a fum this payment will amount : 
Suppoſe each Soul ten thouſand talents were. 

In debt to God ? ſome little time we'll ſpare 

To caſt it up. *Tis done, and Io 'ris found 
Zighteen hundred ſev*nty five thouſand pound. 
And lefs than that what Sinners ow'd that's clear'd 
As ofrentimes, I doubt not, you have heard. 
Whar did they altogether, think you, owe ? 
Who's able to account it ? who can ſhow 
The quantity of that great debt, which he 
i P:id at one fingle payment on the Tree ? 

| "The quality too of his Riches are | 
So great tn worth, O fo tranſcendent rare, - 
Tieir Nature Men nor Angels can declare. 
| No other Coin. would with God's Juſtice go, 
my To farisfie for Debts which Sinners owe, ® 
Wl Nay the whole world, nor yet ten thouſand more, 
Mſ --. Could not diſcount one farthing off that ſcore, 
Ik . Bot had Chriſt's Worth and Riches only bin, 
WW. Sufficient to diſcharge from debrs of Sin; 
I And had he not more Treaſtre to beſtow 
rn On ſuch who do believe, or truly do 
Cleave unto him, it might be thought to be. - 

A leſſening of his vaſt Treaſury. | 

Bnt *cis not ſo; for he enriches all 
Who are diſcharged from Sin's bitter thrall. 
None comes to -him, nor ever came, but they. 
|- Receive, beſides ſuch Sums that very day 

- They are eſpous'd, that holy Truth relates, 

They're made more rich than earthly Potentates. 
Gs | __ A Golden: 
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Chap. 3- Chriſt's glorious Riches. 137-3 
A Golden Chain about their necks he plzces, :. . Mf 
And them with Rings, and precious Jewels, graces ; - : 
And cloathes them alſo in rich Robes of ſtate, 
Whoſe ſparkling glory far exceeds the plate - 

- Of beaten Gold ; nay Ophir's Treaſury, 
And all the Wealth which in both 1ndes lie, 
Muſt not compared be; alas, they can't 
Equal in worth the Robes of one poor Saint. 

He Heirs alſo doth make them every one 

OF a moſt glorious Kingdom, and a Crown 
He doth afſure them'that they ſhail obtain, 
And when they come. to age, for ever raign 

With him triumphantly, and tread down thoſe 
Who were their Enemies, or did oppoſe. 

1, Their riſing-up to ſuch great Dignity, 

Or treated them on Earth with cruelty. 

He's rich in every thing, no good is found, 

No wealth nor worth, but all in Chriſt abound, : - - 
Few in all kind of Riches do. exceed : 

But there's in him whatever Sinners need. : 


p Caſt bur a look, Q view this Treaſury, 
A Riches of Life, Love, Pardon, all does lie 
\ Laid up in Chriſt, in him *tis hid, for thoſe - 


VVho do with him in true affeQion cloſe. 
Theſe Riches do-enrich the Soul of Man, - 
VVhich. earthly Riches.never did, .nor can. \ _. 
Nay prithee hark to me, I'll tell thee more, ' 7F-- 
Although Chriſt has paid off our former ſcore, © 

| He han't conſum'd one farthing of his ſtore. 
Though he has made ſome millions rich and high, 
He hath with him ſuch a redundancy 
Of glorious Riches, that let come who: will, - 
Their Treaſuries with ſubſtance he can fill. 
The Sun is not more full of precious Light. 
Whoſe ſparkling rays do dazle mortals ſighr ; 

- Nor is the grear, the vaſt and mighty Sea - | 
More filld with water than (in truth) is he' - 
With Grace and Riches, yea of every kind : 
Vhich if thou cloſe with _ and doſt not find 


To : 


S- 4 


- ant 


149: Sis a Leprofie, Book IT. 

To be a truth (Soul): then' let me obtain 
Reproach from all; yea an etcrnal ſhame. 

Chriſt's Riches are fo great, St. Paul knew well 
No tongue could ſet them forth, no Angels tell 

* Thi narure of them, they unſearchable be ; 

> Men may find our the bottom of the Sea, 

, As foonas they can learn or comprehend 

How rich Chrift is, who is thy deareſt Friend. 

- Nay, more than this his Riches are ſo ſtable, | 
= Moths can't corrupt them, nor can Thieves be able 
To rob us of them. Nay, yet further-more, | 
He that hath them, what &'er comes, can't be poor. 

His Riches can't be ſpent, his Treaſury 
Cannot exhauſted be, nor yet drawn dry. 

Theſe Riches will rejoyce thee, make thee glad, 

Revive thy heart; and God will never add 
Sorrow with them whilſt thou doſt live on earth ; 
They*l quiet thee; and fill thy Soul with mirth ; 

- They'll be a breaſt of ſach ſweer Conſolation, 

* That when all other dwellers in the Nation 

* Shall be perplext through loſs of earthly gain, 
Thou ſhalt be ſatisfied, and remain | 

\ In perfe& peace ; nought ſhall diſtreſs thy mind, 

When they ſhall nought, ſave horrid anguiſh find, 

- Though Gold and Silver will not fatisfie 

- The Soul of Man, yet this I do eſpy, 

The loſs of them, and other earthly things, 
It grief and ſorrow to the Spirit brings. 
And fo uncertain are things of the world, 
Away from him who now poſ{ſiion hath ; | 

Lixs to a bubble are ail things on Earth. 

He that on worldly Riches ſets his mind, 

Strives to take hold on ſhadows, and the wind, 

Put if Chriſt's Riches once thou doſt obtain, - 

 -*The loſs of them thou never ſhalt ſuſtain ; | 

Nor will they leave thee when thou com'ft to die, 

Bur cleave unto, and thee accompany 

Beyond the Grave, ey'n to Eternity, | 

— | What, 


Thovgh here to night, e&'er morning all are hurl'd 
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Chap. 3, Chriſt's glorious Blunty, 139 
What, doſt thou fay ? canſt make a better. choice - 
Than cloſe with Chriſt? O hearken to his voice, \, 
And don't withſtand the proffer made to thee, | 

If any good thou doſt in Riches ſee. 

Chriſt's Bounty. - oy 
What ſayeſt thou ? what haſt thou in thine eye? Þ 

Will not Chriſt's Riches move thee ? then Þ'll try : 

To gain thee by ſome other property. 

He's bountiful, and of a generous heart, 

Moſt free and noble, ready to impart 

What e'er he hath unto the Soul he loves. 

O ſee how his Heroick Spirit moves 

In him, whoſe generous, whoſe bounteous hand, 

Holds forth to thee what e'er-thou canſt demand. 

"Tis thine for asking ; do but ſpeak the word, 

Thou haſt it done. O ! avne like this dear Lord.: 

Some mens great Riches ſeem to oyz:flow, 

Who do a baſe 1gnoble Spirit ſhow. 

They treaſure up their bags, lay heap on heap, 

Yer with a narrow coverous ſpirit keep. 

All from the poor : Nay their own Waves can get. 

But now and then a little in a fir; | 

In a good mood ſometimes perchance they'll be. 

Kind unto them, though but unfreely free. 

. But Chriſt's rich Bounty does to all extend, 

He ſtrerches forth his hand to Foe and Friend. 

Refined Gold, Eye-falve, and Rayments white, 

Ev'n all choice things for profit and delight ; 

Sweet Frankincenſe, Spikenard, Calamus fine, . 

Myrrh, Saffron, with all choice of ſpiced Wine,- 

He freely gives to all: O come who will, 

He'll bid you welcome, and your Treaſures fill. 

O what doth he then to his Friends impart, 

Unto his Spouſe, rhe Soul who has his heart ?- 

Come, ear, O Friends and drink abundantly, : 

Beloved ones, *twas for your fakes tharI- (good : 

This Banquet made. There's nought (fay he) roo . 

For thoſe that I have purchas'd with my blood.. 

Take Grace and Glory ; all I have I give you. 

And to my ſelf I will e're long receive you. 


Ak, 


7 6 , 


-  Ask, that your joy may now be full : for T. 
Ean't any thing that's good your ſouls deny. 


The Sovernigu Power . and Dignity of Chriſt. 
What can I now-do more, if ſtill thou art 
'. Reſolved to deny Jeſus thy heart ? 

TJf Beauty will not move thee to incline 
* Tocloſe with him, who longs till he is thine..: 


"740. Chriſ”s glorious Power: Book. It: - 


Strange ! Beauty ofr-prevails, great Conqueſts gains ; 


Lake to a mighty Vitor, binds in chains 


| Such is the nature of his pow'rful Shield, 

F  Triumphantly it has-obtain'd the Field. 

No ſtanding out againſt its piercing Darts 
It hath a ſecret way to wound thoſe hearts, 
Whoſe conſtitution. leads them naturally . 
To-fteer that courſe, and on it caſt an Eye 


| | Thoſe which would not by other means e'er yield. : F-1 


To ſearch the ſweet,. which Fancy ſays doth: lie.. 


Hid in the ſame. For humane Beauty's vain, 


Which ſome have ſacrific'd their Lives to gain.. 


But Chriſt's ſweet Beauty 1s a real thing, 


And doth ſubſtantial joys and pleaſures bring; 


{. Such pleaſures alſo- which will ſtill abide . 
For. evermore, like Rivers: by thy ſide. 
Shall Beauty which is- ſpotleſs, withour ſtain, 
Nor Riches-neither, {weet Embraces gain ; 
|} Nor generous Bounty, win thy purer love; .- 
| Then let Ambition thy affeQtons move. 
Is Greatneſs barren quite of folid Joys ? 
Are all-her Merchandize but empty roys ?. 
Ffat be earthly, *tis an airy thing, 
Though *twere to be a Spouſe unto a King. 
| But let it not--be ſo. look'd on by thee 

'To be eſpaug'd to that great Majeſty, 


From whom alone true Honour does deſcend, 


"This Greatneſi laſting perfeQ,, ne'er_ will end.. 

Come, Soul, Tet us molt ſeriouſly now pry 

| Into Ehbriſt's Pow'r and regal Soveraignty, , 
-And next let me his glorious Pow'r ſhow 


By which he works, and all great things can do. | 
W S | Some: 
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-  Chap.4 Cihrif*s glorious Power: 144 --7 
Some have a Pow'r whereby they can.command, -- - ©: 

But to accompliſh things do want-a Eand ; "I 

But Chriſt in both excels, *tis. he alone | 

Has regal Power ; and what he will have done 

' Hecan effeQ i'th twinkling of an 5s | 

Though all combine againſt him faFand nigh _. 

He's over Angels, (as thou heardft-before) : 

They gladly him do rey'rence, and adore. | 

The Head o'th Church, makes Laws, and governs it, 

According as he ſees 'tis beſt and fit. $ 

. His regal Pow'r alſo doth deſcend, 

And over all the Devils doth extend. 

The Keys of Hell and Death to him are given ; 

"Tis he alone can ſhut and open Heaven. 

Power to rule, to command, to forbid, 

To puniſh, or deliver, they're all hid 

In tzm alone; tis he can bind or looſe; 

To damn or ſave, *tis all as he doth chuſe. 

He's.-king of Kings, all mighty men below 

To him their Princely Crowns, & Kingdoms owe: 

Yea ſuch an univerſal Monarch's he, - 

Commands the mighty Winds, and ſtills the Sea. 

Twas by his hand the glorious Heav'ns were made, 

And wondrous Earth's foundations firſt were laid 

The Sun, the Mo3n, and Stars receiy'd their light: 

From him at firſt, ro rule both Day and Night. 

. His Pow'rs abſolute wirhout controll, a 

He governs all the World from Pole-to Pole: 

His Soveraign Pow'r was not gain'd by fight, _ . 

Or Uſurpation, but a lawful Right : Swe £2 

As he is God, 'tis his eſſentially, Mn 

Born Heir of it from all Erernity. OD. 

And as he's Mediator, th' God of Heaven - 

This glorious Power unto him has given. 

His Pow'rs Infinite, it hath no bound, 

No ends, .or limits of it can be found. | = 

. He made the World, which by him doth ſubſift ; 

Nay he can make Ten thouſand if he liſt. 

He can do more than we can think or know,, * ! 

Can kill, and make. alive, fave, or o'erthrow,. mh 
| 7 I 5 


I 


£142 Glorious Wiſdom of Chriſt. Book 11. 

| The Conqueſts he has gain'd, demonſtrate 

The matchleſs Pow'r of this dread Potentate. 
Sin 1s o'er-come, the Devil's forc'd to fly, 

 , Nay, he hath obtain'd a perfe&t Viftory (Grave, 

— Ofer Death, o'aHell, o'er Wrath, and o'er the 


_ 
\ 
; 
4 4 
. 
"#2 | 
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| ' Chriſt -is all Wiſdom. 


And from them all he able is to ſave, 
If thou wilt but conſent, grant his Requeſt, 


- Thou never more by Foes ſhalt be diſtreſt. 


Ah Soul ! is't nota very glorious thing, 


| Daily to be thus courted by a King, 


And ſuch a King ? ſhall Jeſus wooe in vain ? 


| Shall ſach a Prince not thy ſweet love obtain ? 


The Wiſdom of Chriſt. 


|. What ſay'ſt to Wiſdom, from whoſe Odour | prings 


| That which makes glorious inferiour Men, as Kings : 


This ſpreads the ſweet perfume of Solomon's fame ; 


|” *T'was this that rais'd his moſt illuſtrious Name : 
' The noiſe of Wiſdom made fo great Report, ' 
_ * F'was heard as far as Sheba's Princely Court. 


It made the Lady's Chariot-wheels to run 


. Moſt ſwift, like to the new-raifd Eaſtern Sun, 
. Mounting alofr, and vanquiſhing black Clouds, 


She haſts away, and through obſtructions crouds ; 


| Defying danger, ſhe's reſfoiv'd to ſee 
|. What Fame reports, touching this Prodigy. 


The emulous Queen's arriv'd, ſhe ſtands amaz'd, 
She liſtens, wonders, and be'ng over-daz'd 


| With this great Beam, ſhe breaks forth, could not 
| But muſt expreſs that what ro her was told (hold, 


In-her own Country, was in no wiſe nigh 
Half what ſhe found did in his Wifdom lie. 
Whar's Riches, Bounty, Honour, Beauty rare, 
Unleſs true Wiſdom alſo do dwell there ? 
If Wiſdom may a perſon recommend, | 
Shall I now deſcend {_ 
Into particulars ? wilt lend an Ear 
W hilt | endeavour to make it more clear ? 
Alas, I ſtand amaz'd ! Can infinite 
PerfeGions be expreſt ? what ſhall I wiite 3 
- k te $ 
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Chap. 3. Chriſs Glorious Wiſdom. 143 ©» 
He's wiſe, all-wiſe, only wiſe ; ſhall I ſpeak ? 2 
Wiſdom it ſelf I'th* abſtract. Can take 
Upon me then to ope this Myſtery, 
When in him doth all depths of Wiſdom he ? 
The wiſe man's Wiſdom, if 't compar'd might be, 
Was like a drop of Water to the Sea ; | 
Nay, far a greater diſproportion's there, 
Should we Chriſt's Wiſdom once with his compare. 
'Twas he which did to Solomon impart 
That wiſdom, and that underſtanding heart. 
"Tis he which makes all good men grave and wiſe, 
To hate all evil, and true Vertue prize. 
He to our Fathers doth right knowledge give, 
And *tis by him all pious Judges live. 
Tt infinite Wiſdom of th' Eternal One 
Shines forth in him ; nay, *tis in him alone 
All is Jaid up; he is God's Treaſury, | 
Where Wiſdom and true Knowledge both do lie. 
He knows all things and perſons here below ; 
Nay, perfealy does he the Father know, © 
And all Decrees and Counſels, which of old 
Have been, and their Events he can unfold. 
He knows each glorious purpoſe, and deſign, 
In him alone do all PerfeQtions ſhine. (wants, 
The frames, the thoughts, the ways, the fears, the 
Temprations, burdens, and the grief of Saints 
Moſt perfe&aly he knows, and quickly can 
Save and defend from th' greateſt rage of Men. 
For Counſel and wiſe Condutt he exceeds, 
And in the midſt of paths of Judgment leads. * 
The crafty Council of Achitophel 
He can defeat, tho? laid as deep as Hell, 
He over-turns the wiſdom of the wiſe, 
Confounds their plots, and ſhews what folly lies 
BW 1n their grand Councils, making them to know 
Their« purpoſes can't ſtand, if he ſays No. 
He orders things, that no deſign ſhall take 
Further then *rwill for his own Glory make. 
None like-to Chriſt, he is without compare, 
He's wiſe as well as wealthy, great and fair. - 
What's 


F. 144 Conſeience afleep. " 


Pook. Il. I C 
- What's thy epiaing, Soul, canſt not efpy. C 
All Glory hid in his bleſt Majeſty ? | A 
What hinders then but that without delay T 
Triumph may celebrate th' eſpouſal day ? C 
| v 
—_— B 
U 
EH AP. Iv. T 
Shewing how the Conſcience of the Sinner comes tobe | C 
effetually awakened ; together with the effefis thereof. || V 
£ bi HIS being faid with bowels of AﬀeQion, SI 
Tho often mixt with gall of ſharp dete&ion, {| V 
- Her former: ſtibbornneſs being. all laid ope, $ 
Yet this, nor that, nor-nothing, gave much hope ÞB 
He ſhould prevail, which put him in a maze, A 
+ Anddid his voice and ſpirits higher raiſe.. - T 
- He ftill went on with ſweet commilſeration, Se 
F Yet was his pity mixt with ſome ſmall Paſſion.  F A 
----And to this purpoſe did this good man ſpeak, F, 
aaNot knowing how his laſt farewel to take. _ A 
— | Theologug. - T 
Poor ſtupified Sort ! Alas! alas ! ; O 
Wheat is the cauſe 2 Whence doth it come.to paſs - T 
Thoy art ſo ſenſeleſs ? why doſt thou deſpiſe PT 
All thoſgSoul-melting tears, thofe fighs and crys? | Pt 
What'is thy Heart more harder than the Rocks, | G 
That thou canſt bear theſe oft-repeafed knocks, - + O 
And never break at all? O ſtrange ! O ſtrange ! T 
Thy Heart, poor Soul, is't harder than a ftone, 
That feeble drops of water fall npon, ”Y 
And makes impreſſion. What, ſhall tones relenr, p & 
And yield themſelves, and as it were conſent A 
Theſe frequent droppings ſhould impreſfion make;z || Sx 
. And ſhowers move thee not ? Awake, awake, Sh 
Before the dreadful Meſſage I impart, : H 
Shall rouſe.thy hard and fin-congealed Heart, W 
Thy Night comes on, thy Sun's a going down, 0 
Thy ſeeming favourites begin to. frown. Ga 


be 


Chap.4.. Conſcience aſleep. B45 | 


So all thy pleaſures with their wanton charms 

Are flying from thee, Death ſpreads forth his Arms 
To take thee hence unto another place : 

Canſt thou, poor wretch, this ghaſtly King embrace ? 
What will become of all thy wealth and pleafure ? 
Behold (alas) Death's come ro make a ſeiture 
Upon thy poor deceived Soul this night ! 

Then all thy joys, and empty vain delight 

Wil vaniſh like the ſmoke, and;thou ſhalr-be 

Caſt into Priſon for Eternity; 

Where thou ſhalt evermore bewail thy loſs, 

In changing Gold fer that, that's worſe than dros. 
Shall Beauty. Wealth, or Honour make thee yield? 
Much more that- Wiſdom wherewith Chriſt is filfd.” | 
Shall Love and Patience be ſo ill rewarded P. 
By thee, by whom he ſhould be moſt regarded ? 
And ſenſual Obje&s harbour'd in thy Heart ? 

Therr wilt. thou hear what further Il impart ? 

Sou), now-thou muſt be anathematiz'd ; | 
And when Chriſt comes, how wilt thou be ſurpriz'd ?: 
For thoſe that love not Jeſus, are accurſt; | 
And when he doth appear, for ever muſt _ | 
T hat-Fearful doom-and ſentence then receive. 

O may the thoughts of this cauſe thee to cleave- 

To him with ſpeed, before this day is gone. 

Pl! now break off, adieu, this think upon: 
Poor-drouſy Wretch, let Sin no more deceive thee, 
Give me. thine Anſwer now before I leave thee, 

O may theſe Soul-confounding terrors break, | 
Thy ſtony-heart, and make thy Conſcience ſpeak ! 
 Erernal God, do thou thy Spirit ſend, 

"Tis he which muſt the Soul in pieces rend. 

The work's too hard for Weakneſs. Alas ! I 

Shall not prevail, if help thou doſt deny. 


| Speak to her heart, ſer home the word with Pow't 


Shall this be the good day, the happy hour ? | 
Her Conſcience touch, O-wound her, let her ſee 
What *tis to be a Captive unto thee. 

Open her Eyes, bleſt Spirit, thou canſt do it. | 
Sad 15 her ſtate; O come, and let her know it. 


146 


Let not my pains nor Jabour quite be loſt : 
For dear the has my Maſter, Jeſus, coſt. 


Thou canſt effeQually change her bad mind, 
Which unto ſenſual Obje&s is inclin'd. . 
'O ſhed and ſcatter precious Love abroad, 
And unto her ſome of thar grace afford. 
Moral perſuafions barely ne'er will bring 
The Soul to love and like our Heav'nly King, 
Bur T'll return and ſpeak yet one word more 
Unto her Conſcience, eer I do give o'er. 
Speak Conſcience, if alive ! thou us'd to keep 
A faithful watch : why art thou now aſleep ? 
Hath ſhe not ſhighted Chriſt, like unto thoſe _ 
- That him reje&, and cleave unto his Foes ? 
What doſt thou ſay ? ſpeak, IT adjnre rhee, rouſe ! 
Conſcience, ] ſpeak to thee, ſhake off thy drouſe ; 
Gripe this deluded Soul, who purs her truſt 
In thoſe that ſeek her Life, *ris thou tharmuſt- 
Stop-her vain courſe : what, hall the Sinner die 
When Conſcience, God's Vicegerent is ſo nigh, © 
And gives not one ſad ſigh, nor groan, nor cry 2Y 
Strange ! what's befallen thee ? art loft, or fled, 
Who ſhouldſt the tydings bring that all are dead ? 
Like Job's laſt Meſſenger, thou ſhouldit declare, 
How all the faculties corrupted are. 


| Wilt thou betray that truſt repos'd in thee, 


And loſe thy regal Right and Soveraignty ? 
Wilt thou connive and wink at ſuch a crime, 
Or fault which ſhe commits ? O no, 'ris time . 
Now to awake, and fiercely her reprove.. 


What, hate that Prince whom ſhe pretends to love ? 


Immediately the Spirit ſweetly ſpake, 
And touch'd her heart, and Conſcience did awake. 
Conſcience. . 
What Soul-amazing voice is this I hear ? 
What Heav*n-rending Thunder fills mine Ear ? 


I Awake, why do I ſleep? can Conſcience nod, 


That keeps a watch betwixt the Soul and God ? 

| Tf {, yer when Heaven's voice cries out amatn, 

| - That will awake and make me roufe again. A 
- | | ave 


' Conleience aſleep. * Book IT: 


hap. 4+ ' Cenfſcicnce*s Confeſſion. 147 

© have moſt baſely (Sir ) corrupted bin 

By Satan, and that poiſonous Evil, SIN. © 
\ Regiſter T kept, but then, alas! 

[t has ſo fallen out, ſo come to paſs, 

That T unfairhful was : for always when 
ſhould have fer down ſcores, I ſer down ten; 

Nay, to their party fo entic'd have bin, 

That I have ofren winked at her fin. 

And when my Office was for to accule, 

'Twas to wrong ends, her Light I did abuſe. 

My faults I ſee, Fl] watch that no offence 

May paſs the Soul without intelligence. 

Sir, Strange iis, it puts me 1n a muſe, 

As one amaz'd, to ſee the Soul refuſe 

To hearken to your voice, which conſtantly, 

Like pointed Darts, againſt her Breaſt doth fly. 

I'll take up Arms, and fight for Jeſus now, 

And make her bend to him, if F know how. 

I now declare my ſelf though for a ſeaſon 
ſilence kept, to hear what Goodman Reaſon 
ould find to ſay, whereby he might excule her, 

But he's moſt blind, and ſurely doth. abuſe her. 

I know her byaſgd Judgment will conjecture 

She's not oblig'd to hearken to that LeQure 

She lately heard, although it was Divine, 

Her will and judgment doth with Hell combine 

To work her. ruin : do you what you can, 

il] Judgment's re&ifi'd, and the Old Man 

Pe pur to death, ſhe'll be rebellious ſtill, 

ield to her luſts, and pleaſe her vicious will, 


| Theologue. . 
Doth Conſcience yield ? Blefſt day ! T'll try again, 
With hope of a full Conqueſt to obtain. 
Good ſervice may'ſt thou do, att well thy part : 
Whilſt the great King doth thus beſiege the heart, 
Keep thou a narrow watch, look well abour, 
Obſerve who doth come in, and who goezs out. 

[In one thing am I glad, I know from hence 
[ ſhall by thee have true intelligence, 


How 


| 143 : Infernal Policy. Book FI. 


How things are manag'd in her houſe always ; 
Thou know'ſt her thoughts, hear'ſt all the words ſhe 
Apollyon Prince of Darkneſs. (lays, 
Fpollyon that degraded Seraphim, 
And Grand-fire of that Hell-bred Monſter, Sin, 
No ſooner did of theſe late Tydings hear, + 
How Conſcience was awakened; but in fear 
Preſently calls a Council to adviſe 
Which way they might the Soul by crafc ſur prize; 
And hinder her from being crowned Queen 
Which to prevent, ſucceſsful have we been, 
Saith he, till now, but F am in great doubr 
 .' Much longer we ſhall hard!y hold it onr, 
'The Preacher doth his buſineſs follow fo; 
Fam afraid of Some great overthrow, 
Satan. 
Dread Prince ! fear not, we yet poſſeſſion have, 
And want no skill. Can't ſubtilty deceive ? 
Can't ſtrength ſubdue ? Beſides, ſhe's in our chain; He: 


{— Though one links broke, we'll faſten ir again. © JO! 
And if grave Judgment will with us abide, | 185 
Conſcience will not be able to decide _.. My 
The diff*rences , nor right deciſton make.; Th 
No matter then which fide the fool doth take. Wi 
But ſince, my Lord, I ſee what grieves your mind, F©0 
No ſafety ſhall theſe Goſpel-Preachers find : My 
Our Vaſſals we'll prepare with Helliſh rage, No 
Them to extirpate, and _ off the Stage. | _- 

Lucifer, | 
Ido approve of that laſt Counſel given ; - IM 
Let not a place nor corner under Heaven 7 On 
Be found for thoſe our Int'reſt dare oppoſe, pre 
Or once attempt to move the Soul to cloſe By 


With him whom we account our mortal Foe; 
Satan; for-this I bleſs and thank thee too. 


- The brave defign which we have now in hand; In 
Will foon effed this thing in every Land. _ 
That Enterpriſe let us purſue with care, Kn 


But mind us well how things more inward are, 


the 


ays. 
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Chap.4. Conſcience terrifies the Soul, 149 


To Judgment look, leſt he from us ſhould run ; 
If once. his Eyes-are ope, we're all undone, 


Soul. 
Lord, what ſad gripes and laſhes dol feel ? 
My courage fails and reſolutions reel. 
Strange thoughts diſturb my mind, no reſt, alas, 


JCan heart or eyes obtain ? whole nights do paſs, 


Whole weeks and months, and nought can I pofſſs 
Bur horror great, ſad grief, and wearinels. 

What's my condition now-? who'll ſhew to me 

My preſent ſtate and future miſery ? 

Hark, what's within, a very. frightful noiſe, 

It marrs my hopes, imbitters all my Joys. 

My morn's o'er caſt, my fair day proveth foul, 

My Conſcience terrifies, and makes me howl ; 

Laſh after laſh, and blows ſucceeding blows, 

He's void of mercy, and no pity ſhows, 


. Here ends my joy; and here begins my woes. 


JO how my mind 1s hurried to and fro! 
FI know nov where to fix, nor what to do. 


nd, 


My unreſfolv'd reſolves do greatly vary, 

This way one while, and then the quite contrary. 
Who is't will counſel give ? to whom muſt I 

Go for ſome eaſe in this perplexity ? 

My Conſcience ſays, I wickedly have aGted, 

Not breaking the vile contraGt I've contracted 


EWith thoſe ſweet Lovers which my ſenſual heart 
$5o long atime has lov'd, how ſhall we part? 


Fo FI this great caſe take heed and be thou wiſe. 


Muſt I be forc'd, by Conſcience to embrace 
One whom I cannot love? *Tis a hard caſe. 
Yet have I cauſe to love him dearly too ; 


{But how ſhall I for him let others go ? 


Depraved Judgment. 
Poor filly Soul ! and is thy choice fo hard ? 
In rwo extreams can thy weak thoughts reward 
Two fo unequal, with the like reſpe& ? 
Know?*ſt thou not which to ſlight, which to affe& ? 
yubmit to me, *ris Judgment muſt adviſe, 


Fix 
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Fix where thou wilt, thy doubt-depending cauſe 
Can ne'er expeQ a Verdict *twixt two Laws 
Which differ, and are oppoſite in'kind, 

Yet a fit medium Þ'll attempt to find 

To eaſe thy ſad, and ſore perplexed Mind. 
Divert thoſe Thoughts by ſome rare Speculations, 
And vanquiſh all theſe doleſome cogitations. 
Look, look abroad, and view the World, pray mark 
'The Wiſe and Prudent, and the Courtly Spark : 
Will they direCt thee ſo, ſuch counſel give 

That thou an Hermit's life. on Earth ſhou!dſt live? 
What, marry one that in poſſeſſion hath 

Not one ſmall Houſe, or foot of Land on Earth ; 
When Wealth and Honour, Dignity and Power 
Are offer'd to thee, as a preſent Dower ; 

Thou may'ſt be deck'd with Bracelets rich and rare, 
And live on Earth free from perplexing care ; 
If thou doſt look about and take advice, 

And ſuffer Men nor Conicience to entice, 

Or thee allure, ſuch a choice to make, 

Thoſe joys to leave, and utterly forſake ; 
Which moſt men do, nay all accounted wiſe 

' Purſue amain, eſteem, and highly prize : 

But if thou haſt a thought to change thy ſtate, 

Be wiſe and ſtay ; don't holy Writ relate, 

He thatybelieves, doth not make haſt: O why 
Shouldſt thou have thoughts to mind it preſently ? 
Come, pauſe a while, be not ſohot; alas ! 

By inconſiderateneſs it comes to paſs 

So many Souls are ſpoil'd and ruined, 

Be wary then, not raſhly be miſled. 

Nay, furthermore, I'll ſpeak to thee again, 
'Trou maiſt love him, and yet maiſt thou retain 
ReſpeCt and love other Obje&s too. 

Love thy God well, but why thouldſ® thou let go 
This world, with all the precious joys therein ? 

. But dor't miſtake, thou muſt leave off thy ſin ; 
For Holineſs I muſt tell thee is right, 
And very pleaſant in Jehovah's ſight : 


T>S&O 2 << Dm Oo 


But 


Al 


at 


Chap. 4. DepracVd Tuigmen's Advice. 151 


But know, O Soul, yet over and above, 
Thy Soveraign Lord and Prince hath ſet his love 
So much upon thee, that his gracious Eye 
Will over-look thy ſmaller vanity. 

Ne'er doubt but thou ſhalt have his favour ſtill, 
Though in ſome things thou ſatisfie thy will. 
Doft think that he who came down from above, 
And dy'd for thee, will ever quite remove 

His dear affeQtion from thee, or e'er hate, 
And leave the Soul he bought at ſuch a rate ? 
It is enough, and happy wilt thou be, 
If thou eſcap'ſt all groſs impurity. 

' Thus the baſe heart be*ng inflam'd by the Dewil, 
Undo's the Seul. No Enemy's more evil 
Than thas curſ# Foe we harbour in our breaſt, 
Which all enlighten'd ones have oft expreſs. 
Corrupted Judgment blindly would inform ber, 
Chriſ# having dy ad, her fins can never harm her, 
Alas, ſaith Reaſon, do not all men ſin ? | 
Nay, more than this, the wery beſt have bin 
To blame in many things, and yet eftecm'd 
As righteous ones, and as the Lord's redeem'd * 
If famous Men of old offenders were, 
What needft thou be ſo nice, what needſt thou fear * © 
The glorious King is filled with compaſſion ; 
Beſides he ſees in thee great reformation : 


' Thy. love to ſinful luſts is but in part 


To what it was, and thou muſt know thou art 
Plac'd in this world, and therefore muſt comply 
In ſome reſveffs with ſmaller vanity. 

When Reaſon to the wicious Will gives ear, 
How can the Underſtanding then be clear ? 
When wile 4ffefjon thus corrupteth Reaſon, 
AY works and thoughts are turn'd to perfef? treaſon. 
O ſee how blind poor Souls by Nature are, 

How vain their thoughts, how ready to inſuare 
Themſelves are they with falſe Imaginatiens 
With earthly toys and idle ſpeculations. 


To learn and underſtand all humane Arts 


M& apt they are, they'll magn'fie their parts ;; 
How 
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_How very-quick and dext'rous are they when 
They talk of things that appertain to men ?, 
But things of God are quite above their Sphere, 
Can't then diſcern, ner do they love to hear. 

Of God, or Chriff, they count that man a fool 
That daily goes to learn at Feſus's Sthool. 

Unto the blindneſs of the natural mind- © 
Add this beſides, moſt evident youll find 

It doth reſiſt the Truth, "twill not receive it; 

Nay *tis incredulous,” *twill not believe it. 

Apt to believe falſe tales, and ſtories vain ; 
Nay, like to Eve, 'twill quickly entertain 
Suggeſtions of the curſed Prince 0th Night, 

But what God ſays, ſeems evil in their.ſight. 
Nay, more than all, this treach rous faculty * - 
1s jo depravd, 8t. Paul dothplain deſcry | 
- Much enmity to God therein to lie. 

Unto God's Law it will not ſubjef be ; 

For in the mind is great malignity. 

But I muft not the Reader here detain ; 

Becauſe that our old Friend is come again. 
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CHAP. V. 


Shewing how the Judgment of the Soul comes to be en- 
lightned, and the effets thereof. 


* 


Theologue. 


Y patience's not yet tir'd, my bowels move, 
- With bended knees ſhall I now gain thy love Þ 


To Jeſus Chrift ? how ſhall I leave thee quite, 
When F behold ſuch terrors, which afright 
My trembling Soul ? which ſoon will thee o'er-take, 
Unlefs thou doſt with ſpeed this Contratt make, 
Thy Judgmen 'tis which I would fain convince. 
Thy danger's great, I do perceive from thence; 
When Conſcience had almoſt -(in truth) perſuaded 
Thee to repent, it was ſtraightway invaded . 
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Chap 5. The chief Good. XJ} 
By thy blind Underſtanding, and dark mind, 
From whence thou art to evil ſtill enclin'd. 

Thou often-times hadſt liſten'd unco me, 

And left thy Sin : but they deceived thee, 

And chang'd thy thoughts (as Conſcience doth relate) 


Till thy condition's grown moſt deſperate. 


Wilt thon once dare to harbour ſuch a thought ; ' 
Becauſe with blood thy Soul by Chriſt was bought, 
Thou mayeſt Sin, and take thy pleaſure here, 
And prize the world as equal, nay, more dear 

To thee than him 2 How canft thou be ſo dark 
This to imagine, Soul ? I prethee hark; 

Did he not bleed, and die upon the Tree 

Thee to redeem from all iniquitie, 

And that to him thou ſhould eſpouſed be ? 

Should a great Prince love a poor Virgin ſo 

As for her ſake ten thouſand ſorrows know, 

And be content at laſt when all is done, 


JAnother ſhould enjoy her for his own? 


Oh ! ope thine Eyes, embrace the chiefeſt Good ; 
Let him be dear to thee, who with his Blood 
Hath thee redeem'd from fin, the chiefeſt 11], 
Be not unto thy ſelf ſo cruel ſtill, : 

\nd vord of Reaſon, fooliſhly to chuſe 

he greateſt Evil, and chief'ſt Good refuſe. 

he good in Chriſt with every ſtate agrees. 

t ſuits the Soul when troubles on it ſeize. 

hen thou arr ſick, he'll thy Phyſician be, 

e all diſtempers cures. Nay, it is He, 

\nd he alone, that heals the precious Soul, 

\nd with a word can make the Body whole. 

\rt dark ? O, he can ſtraightway make thee ſee ;; 

ay, if born blind, he can give eyes to thee, - 
f thou art weary, he alone's thy reſt. 
Dr, art thou ſad, and grievouſly dep: eſt ? 

ers thy comfort, and thy joy will be, 

ke. ro the deep and overflowing Sea. 

f thou an hungry art, he 1s thy food. 
) taſte and ſee, 'and thou --1 find him good. 


The 


#.. 


"The Fatling's ſlain, and all things ready are ; 
Bur freely eat, and drink his ſpiced Wine, 


"The Father calls, rhe Spirit ſays; O come; - | 


' O Sinner ! come-to me : hark, he doth cry, 
O come to me, poor Soul, why wilt thou die ? - 
Art thou in Priſon, he will ope the door, 
He'll pay thy debts, and wipe off all thy ſcore. 
Tf- thou a Widow or-an Orphan be, 6 
 Husband and Father both he'll be to thee: + 
A Husband that does live, yea, live for ever: 


He 1s thy ſtrength, O thou may'ſt lean upon ' 
His mighty Arm ; for that is thy ſupport. 

Art thou beleaguer'd ? he's thy Royal Fort. 

In times of danger and of trouble great, 
- Unto his holy name do thou retreat: * 
Which is a Tower ſtrong to all that fly 

With care and ſpeed from all iniquiry. 
Under his Wings he'll hide his purchas'd One, 
Till theſe Calamiries are paſt and gone. + 

. Or, art thou dying, and doſt fear the grave ? | 
He is thy life, from Death he-will thee ſave; {/ 
They cannot die, who ſuch a Hnsband have. 
Or, art a Sinner ? he's thy Righteouſeſs; 

He's more than I can any ways expreſs. 

The good in Chriſt is fo exceeding ſweet, 
None underſtand until they taſte of it. 

He is a Good which none can comprehend, 

He is a Good which doth all others ſend ; 

The chiefeſt Good, good of himſelf alone, 
When carna]- joys and pleaſures all are gone. 
That's not the good that fills not the deſire, 
Thar can't be chief, if there be yer a higher. - 
God is fo good, nought's good if him we want; 
Small things, with him, wull fatisfie a Sata. : 
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Thou'rt welcometoo; O come, and do not ſpa 


Which will make glad that drooping heart of thin 
And Chriſt doth ſay, here's in my Heart yet room. 


"Match here, poor Soul, where Death can -part 'ya 
*Or, att thou weak, & canſt not go alone? .(nevet 
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He 1s fo good, that nonght can bitter make him 
arL,Unto that Soul, who chearfully does take him, 
Y And his ſweet love and precious grace enjoys ; 
ine} Yet this rare Good ne'er ghats, nor ſweetneſs cloys. 
| The beſt of earthly ſweets, which fools do prize, 
on By fin and ſickneſs doth much bitter riſe. 
They loath them ſtrait, and can't abide to hear 
Of that which lately they eſteem'd fo dear. 
That, that's the Good on which thou ſhould'ſt de- 
| Thar is deſired for no other end (pend, 
Than for it ſelf! O taite of him, and try, 
'> {| And thov'lt be filled ro Eternity. 

Þ That's not the Good which ſuddenly. doth leave us, 
'yoſſ That's not the Good of which Death can bereave us, 
ever Chriſt is a Good, that's laſting and abides ;- 

All'other Good, alas, will fail beſides. 
Make him thy choice, dear Sou], O do but try 
How ſweet it is in Feſus's Arms to lie. 

Make him thy joy, and thou'lt fee cauſe to ſing, 
Whatever days or change may on thee bring. 


Eh | Soul, 
| © Sad times, alas ! here is a ſudden change; 
Nought canT hear of now but Rumors ſtrange, - 
Of Wars and Tumults, with perplexity, 
| Which do encreaſe and ſwell. moſt vehemently 
Within the Regions of my inward Man, | 
Which cauſes Tears, and makes my Pace look wan. 
Croſs workings in me clearly I diſcover, 
I am diſtreſt about this glorious Lover. 
The Counſel which my Heart did lately give 
I cannot take, TI dare not it receive. | 
Great ſlaughters there will be in my ſmall Iſle, 
For without blood be ſure this fearful broil 
Will never ceaſe ; which ſide now ſhall I take ? 
I tremble much, yea all my bones do ſhake. 
 - Some of my Sins which I have loved dear, 
nt; Are -forc'd ro. fly, and others can't appear, 
Leſt Conſcience ſhould upon them fall : for he 
_ Crys out, Kill all, ler not one ſpared be, 
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Nay, 7sgment too is almoſt at a ſtand, fo 
"Which doth amuſe nre much o'th other hand. 

Yer Will and Old-man, are reſolv'dly bent 

To hinder me from granting my conſent. 

Yet if I could but have ſome ghmm'ring ſight 


A 

Of this great Prince, I know not but ir might T 
' Work ſtrange effeQs in me : for I do find : 
V 

C 


My eves are out, my Underſtanding blmnd. 
- Lord, pity me : for I a wretch have bin, 
To ſlight thee thus, and love my curſed ſin. 
Thus whilſt God's Word was preacht,and ſhe alſo} \ 
Began to cry ; I did obtferve, and lo, = be 
A Friend was fent from the bleſt Prince of Light, 0 
The glory of whoſe Face did ſhine ſo brighr, Fe 


That none were able to behold, for he T 
Seem'd notinfer'our to the Majeſty Bu 
'Of the great God, and his eternal Son * A 
For they in Eſſence are all three but one. Bu 
His Power's great, and Glory 1s his Merit ; Ti 
'His Nature's like his Name (mo? holy Spirir.) T 


Whoto the'Soul did preſently draw nezr, 
And toucht her heart, and then unſtopt her ear ; Þ| Nt 
And from him ſhone ſuch gloriousrays of light, Þ In 
Some ſcales flew off,-and ſhe recover'd fight, | W 


Which ſtraitway did her Judgment reQifie. W 
Who to this purpoſe did himſelf apply Tt 
Unto the Soul whom he had led aſtray. Fr 
I muſt confeſs my faults to thee thus day. + 
Je 

Judgment. Te 


, For want of light falſe judment T have given, | O 
* And treacherouſly conſpired againſt Heaven ; 


And *gainft thy life and happineſs have I NC 
Been drawn into a vile conſpiracy _ Tl 
Of th' higheſt-nature : for I did conſent Tt 
"With rhy baſe Foes, who helliſhly are bent, Fo 

| To tear thee into pieces, quite undo thee, | Ca 


"Whilſt ſmilingly they proffcr pleaſures to thee, Fo 
And now though not r extenuate my f1n, 
F'11 tell thee how I have been drawn 1n, 


Thy 


Chap.5. Confeſſes his fault. $a. 
Thy heart's corrupted, and from it proceeds: 

The curſed Old-man, with his evil deeds. - , 
They with 4pollyon- jointly did unite 

To draw a Curtain *twixt me and the light. . 

And thus though I ſometimes was half inclin'd 
To judge for God, they baſely kept me blind. 
They've me corrupted with'thy wilful #17, 

Who, -I do fear, remains moſt ſtubborn {till : 
Which if*t be ſo, and he's not made to bend, - 
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Conclude the match thou canſtnotwith rhyfriend, 
AndI, poor I, can't make him condeſcend : 
Some higher Power 'tis muſt make him yield, 
Or he'll ſtand our and never quit rhe Field. 
For he's a churliſh piece, and thou wilt find 
To what 1s evil, he 1s moſt enclin'd : 
But hath no will at all to what is right, 
A very Traytor to the Prince of Light. 
But as for me, my thoughts are clearly now, 
Thou oughteſt forthwith to yield, and meekly bow” 
To the great King, thy mighty Lord and Lover. 
And more than this to thee I muſt diſcover ; 
- > [| Now, now know thy Soveraign Lord will pry 
;, [into thy very heart, his piercing Eye | 
| Will find that Soul amongſt the Company 
Who wants the wedding-garment, and will ſever 
 Thatunprepared man 1n wrath for ever | 
Fram his ſweet preſence : Soul, his Word doth ſhew 
Nothing will ſerve but #niverſal new. - 
He 1s a jealous God, will not endure 
To ſee thee only counterfeited pure ? 
n, | OnowlI ſee he will not take a part. 
But claims both ears, eyes, hands, yea, the whole 
Now, now I ſee *'tis pure ſimplicity - (heart. 
That is alone accepted in his Eye. | | 
Thar fin which has been like to a right hand,” 
For profit ſweet, thou muſt at his Command 
Cut ſtraight-way off. Nay, Sovl, look thou about” 
For:right-eye ſins muſt all be pulled out. 
Though they for pleaſure have to thee bin dear, 
Yet muſt they have no _ nor fayour here, 
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Of every fia thou muſt thy ſelf deny; | ubg 
One ſin will damn thee to Eternity, 
If thou to it doſt any love retain. 


Nay, hark to me, Soul, liſten once again ; Net 
The Law muft alſo unto thee be dead, 

And thou ro it, or never canſt thou wed B 
With Jeſus Chriſt. If thy firſt Husband live,  [}A\ 
Who to another: Husband can thee give ? But 
The ſmalleft fin thou ever didſt commit, | Anc 
The Law's ſo ſtri&, it damns the Soul for it. We 
Let this divorce thee from it, *tis ſevere, All 
No life nor help (alas) canſt thou have there. Ant 
And therefore unto Jeſus come with ſpeed, Ma 
For ſucha Bridegroom 'tis which thou doſt need. IL" 
And th* glory of the bleſſed Bridal-ſtate, Op 
Wil far-exce:d the greate i Potentate. An 


What's he ? Ah Soul ! what grace and favour's this : Vi 
- Where dwells that Queen,nay where that Em pereſfs, Wi 
Whoſe ſplendent glory can e'er equal thine, W 
When thou canſt ſay, I'm his, and he is mine ? - 
4 Conſultation held between the Prince and Powers of W 
Darkneſs, hearing how the Judgment was refified, W 
and the underſtanding of the Soul ſomewhat en- Cc 
lightned. A] 
Apollyon. SU 
\ | Oft mightyPow'rs,who once from Heav'n fell, || © 
IN {| To raiſe this Throne and Monarchy in Hell ; | W 
Do not deſpair, rouſe up, all is not gone, A 
The Conquerour han'r yet the Conqueſt won. A 
"Tis far below your noble extraft thus A 
To ſtand amaz'd; is thereno pow'r 1n us, L 
For to revive our ſcattered force ? let's try V 
What may be done, we can at laſt but fly. 4 O 
Ne'erjet us yield that ſhe ſhould raiſed be . A 
To ſuch a hight, to fuch great Soveraignty. 
Whar, ſhe, whoſe birth and pedigree was mean It 
To what our's was, ſhall ſhe be crowned Queen, 1 
Whilſt we are made the ObjeQs of her ſcorn, | 
Hated of God and Man ? This can't be one, | 
| | at 


A. 


17 Jeh?p.5- The malice of Devils. - 
". {Whar, ſhall eternal Arms embrace the Sou!, 
/hilſt we 1n chains of Darkneſs do condole 
Our former loſs? in ſpite of Heaven let's try 
'PYet once again to ſpoil ch* Aﬀenity. 
cs Satan. | 
Bravely reſolv'd ! and if in Hell there are - 
A legion of ſuch Spirits, never fear - 
But we the Conqueſt yer o'er Heaven ſhall gain, - 
And all the hopes and pride of Mortals ſtain. | 
We venture very little, yet ſhall win 
All at one blow, if we prevail again. SE 
And there's great hopes methinks; for ev'n ſucceſs 
Makes foes ſecore, and makes our danger leſs. - 
Lo! don't you fee how the fond Soul doth lie 
Ope to our Arms in great ſecufity ?- | 
And though fome ground is loſt; yet ſeek abour; 
> | View well our force within, and that withour. 
3, | We inour houſe have a ſtrong party yer, 
Who in our bands keep her unwary feet. 
Let's make a ſearch, and now more careful be, 
For fad it is the wretch ſuch light ſhould ſee. 
f | Withoutall doubt there has been ſome negleQts, 
Which has produc'd ſuch undeſir'd effe&ts. _. 
;- | Could none keep out the light ? or has her heart, 
Always ſo true to us, play'd a falſe part ? 
Sure Will and Old-man both do ſtand and pauſe, 
Or ſome grand Foe hath quite betray'd our cauſe. 
We muſt be-ftir us, and give new direCtions, 
And by all means keep faft the Soul's affeQions 
Aﬀe#ion ſtill by Old-man 1s direvted;; b 
And Wl] to us does yet ſtand well affeCted. 
Let us purſue our preſent enterprize, 
With all the craft and Pow'r we can deviſe. 
Our Prince, I ſee, is very much offended, 
And-thus in ſhort the Conſultation ended. _ 
| Apollyon with whole troops of helliſh Fiends* 
Immediately into the Soul deſcends, 
To raiſe ſad ſtorms and Tempeſts in her breaſt, _ 
Who being curſt, hates any thould be bleſt.. 
, H 4 - And. 
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And that he might the better have his ends 
Accompliſhed, he thus beſpeaks his Friends : 

The Fleſh with all its luſts, to whom he ſaid, 
Old-man, my grand Ally, I am afraid _:>- 

My tottering Kingdom has nor long to ſd, 

if to my aid thou doſt not lend thy hand. 

"Is thou (old Friend) that muſt my cauſe main- 
Or otherwiſe thou wilt thy ſelf be ſlain. (tain 
Hark ! doſt not hear that fleſh-amazing cry, : 
** Kill the O/d--man, O kill, O crucifie 

** The Ola-man with his deeds, riſe up and ſlay, 

© Ler not ther Foe ſurvive another day ? 

* It 1s that curfed O/d-man works our bane, 

© Then let him die, let the Old-man be ſlain. 

Beſtir thy ſelf, and try thy utmoſt skill. 
Undoubtedly thou muſt be kilFd, or kill, 

*T'is not a time to pauſe, or ſlack thy hand, 
Negligence will not with thy int'reſt ſtand. 

- Tell, rell the Soul, in vain than doſt den 

Thy ſe of that which ſatisfies the Eye ; 

.- * Adorn thy ſelf with Pear], be deckt with Gold, 

* Such pleaſant things are lovely to behold ; | 
Avoid all thoſe penurious Niceties, 

That make thee hateful in thy Neighbour's eyes; 
Delight thy ſelf in that the world counts brave, - 
And let thy ſenſes have what &'er they crave, - - 
Say to the Soul, let not thine Ears and Eyes 

Be fatisfy'd alone, but pleaſe likewiſe | 

Thy Appetite, but grant all the Souldeſires, 

And if it chance to kindle Iuſtful fires, 

Tell her the earth was filld with boundleſs treafures, 
That ſhe thereby might take her fill of pleaſures. 
An4 for that end the ſenſes are united | 
In one fair body, there to be delighted.. 
And tell her, if ſhe do reſtrain one ſenſe 
Of what it craves, ſhe offers violence 
Unto her ſelf, and doth her ſelf deny | 
Of the beſt good, and chief"ſt felicity, 


— i 1----j 


OGG end aus.» ww 24. . * fed wy 


The. 


_Chap.s. A ſubtil Stratagem; _ 1t6'r- - 

; The Olid-man's Reply, 

This Helliſh Lefture paſt, the O/d-man breaks 
His Silence ; and, half Angry, thus he ſpeaks} 
Renowned Father ! let thy Servant borrow 
A Word or two to mitigate my ſorrow. 
| This Counſel might have done ſome-time ago, 

n- | But now enlightned Judgment lets her know 
n, | All theſe are painted pleaſures, and their date 
Ends with her life : dread Prince ! it 1s too late 
To mind this Counſel, ſhe will not receive it, 
Her underſtanding now will not believe ir. 
I by thy Aid have oft endeavoured 
In fitter times ſuch kind-of things to ſpread 
Before her eyes ; but now of late we find 
There is an alteration in her mind, 
Could you have tpok the Goſpel quite away, 
*T would not have been as 'tis, you do delay. 
=. HApollyon. i 
| No more of that—0/d-man, take my diceQton,.. : 
Improve thy int'reſt now with her 4fetion. ""j 
J$- I know Ffe#tion ſtills inclin'd to love 
That which the Underftanding doth reprove. 
This _—_ if we improve our skill, 
And can but keep firm unto us the #7, 
If he's not over-power'd, thou maiſt gain, 
Thy former ſtrength, and long thou mayeſt reign.:. 
For Genſciexce thou may'ſt once again hereby w 
Lull faſt afleep, and then alſo her Eye? 
Will grow ſo weak, her light diminiſhed, 
That Judgment by Afﬀetion ſhall be led. : 
p And if thou can'ſt but once this way perſuade her;;. 
Will and Afe&#ion quickly will invade her & 
To plesſe her ſenſes ;_ and for thoſe intents, 
Aﬀe&tion may uſe weighty Arguments ;- 
And thus being overcome, ſhe will be-mors- 
Tntangled in our fetters than before ; © 1-Y 
Luſts of theeyes, and pride of life, "theſe be #2 
My Agents both, they are employ'd hy me... . 
Old-man, therefore proceed, the Intereſt's mine ;-, - 
But be viQtorious, and the Conqueſt's thine. We 
| H.5 ES Pon": b 
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Once loſe the day, and thou be ſure muſt die. 


Which being leſt, thou'le ſuffer more than]; -- © 


. | . Old-man. Es: +I k63. 
Moft dread /po/lyon!. thou muft underſtand, | 

As I have ever been at thy command, . 

And am thy Servant, ſo I will remain ; 
' And fightuntil I ſlay, or elſe am ſlain. 

Yer let me lodge this ſecret in'my breaſt, 
Canſt thou be ignorant, how ſhe's poſleſt 
With ſuch a Souk-convincing beam of light, 
That I do ſeem a Monſter in her ſight. - 

I ſhall not overcome her now, unleſs 

F do appear to her in ſome new dreſs. 

Time was indeed v-hen I have been reſpeCted, 
But now, alas, I greatly am ſuſpeQed 

OF being thy great favourite : nay, ſhe 
Affirms that I am wholly led by thee. 

Thefe things conſider'd, I muſt be advis'd, 
Fear leſt I ſhould be unwares ſurpriz'd. 

i : +. -.. © pellyon, | 'Þ 
Thou hir'{t the caſe, and I-agree thereto ; 
Thou ſhalt be clothed new from top to toe : . 
And T'Il transform my ſhape, and will appear, 

For thy affiſtance ; haſte, and nothing fear. 
With ſpecious ſhews of love, do thou pretend, 
Thou. com'ſt to reaſon with her as a Friend, 

' Not meaning to perſwade her to remove; 

Or to withdraw in any caſe her love , 


| - From her great Soveraign, whom thou maiſt confeſs 


Can only her advance to happineſs; _ 
 'Yertellher ſhe's too ſtrit, ſhe's roo preciſe, 
She'11 never hold it ! bid her to be wiſe ; 
Soft pace goes far ; an overheated Zeal 
Ruins the Soul, and ſpoils the Commen-weal. 
Go bid her carry't in her Prince's ſight 
With Saint-like ſweetneſs ; bid her ro delight _ 
In his prejence, and there demurely ſtand ; - . 
. But when ſhe's abſent, let bothr heart and hand. 
Re fil! delighred, as they were before, © AE 
With ſcnſe-deluding ObjeRs. Furthermore, 
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| Chap... 4 ſubtil Stratagem. 16 3 1 


Thus we'll combine, and all our pow'rs unite, 


Th* enlightn'd Soul to play the Hypocrite. 


. Till the deluded. Beaſt doth by his ſtay- 


= 


Tell her he's not ſo ſtrif& as to debar 

Her of theſe joys below, :forther's they. are : 
Of which Pas! rightly ſpeaks, this is the ſum, 
All things. are yours, both preſent 'and to come ; 


And in this mode and curions dreſs incite 


The fteſh-being thus with th* pow'rs of - Hell a- 
The inward -Foe beſtirs himſelf with ſpeed, (greed; - 
Vile Traytor like, . a Panther doth become, - | 
To work about the Soul's eternal doom.” | 
A cruel Serpent, in a'Saint-like guiſe, 

The better to trapan the long'd-for prize. 23M 
As Balaam, once, and Balak, ſo do they { 
Seek to find out ſome curſt inſidions way, C 
The poor unwary Soul for-to betray + J-* 
To the laſt death's dark and eternal-ſhade. IVY 
Balaam adviſ?s Balak to invade oY: of 
God's Heritage, 'twas by the beauteous train ©: ©" 
Of Moabite Damſels, who he thought might gain * 
The 1/raelites affeQtons, and thereby.  ' 

Make them offend againſt the Majeſty: | | 
Of God All-mighty, by whoſe powerful hand: 
Jacob prevails; and Moab could no ways ſtand.-- 
Ah ! ſee how the wiſe Fowler lays his ſnate-. 
To catch. the poor enlightned Soul: . Beware, - 
And do not cloſe thy new-enlighten'd Eyes ; © 


Under the Golden clew-the Pantherlies,. Oo 
The Eye-intangled Creature ſtands to gaze -- - * © - - 
Upon the lovely Panther in a maze, _ ode DUR 


Unwillingly' become the :Paxther's prey; - - . 

Juſt as you ſee ſometimes the nimble fly; | 

Dancing about the flame, advance ſo nigh, - | 

Until it's taken and doth burnits. wings. f IAA 

Thus from it ſelf its own deſtruQtion ſprings,» 

Or like two. Men, who running in-a race, 

With hopes the-Golden Diadem ſhall grace | 

The Viftor's Temples, in the way doth he -- | «. {+ * 

A Golden Ball; one of them caſts his Eye - | 
Upon w 4 
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164: - 4 ſubtil Stratagem- * Bookll, 
Upon the ſame, makes but alutle ſtay 

| Totakeitup, the other haſts away, 

| And never turns aſide to fix his Eyes 

-- On this or- that, but runs and wins the prize : 
The other he the Ball eſpies, 1s loth ' 

To let it lie : in hopes to get. them both, 

' He loſes both : for when he comes to try, 

' Doth find the Golden Ball deceiv'd his Eye ; 
For when he thoughtto lay it up in tore, 

* Finds it an Earthly Ball, but gilded o'er, 

- O! then he grieves, but then itis too late, 

* Hlis Eye's the cauſe of his unhappy fate. 

. A fit reſemblance: for thus ſtands the caſe * 
With every Soul. This mortal life's the Race. 
A blefſed Kingdom crowns the ViQtor's brow 
With endleſs glory, but whilſt here below N 
* We're tempt by Earthly pleaſures, that's the Ball; 
| Satan's the Sophifter, wha lets it fall. 

* Now look about thee, Soul, thy time's at hand, 
= 'Thine Enemies approach, nay, lo they ſtand 

| | Ready prepared, and reſolv'd to try 

| Both ſtrength and cratt to get the Victory. 


EY 
« 


Thy precious Lord is the eternal Prize, 

| Mind well thy Mark, take heed of wanton Eyes, 

If Pleafures thou, or Honours, ſhouldſt eſpy, - 

Trop not to gaze, run ſwift, and uw them by; 

Take no regard unto that painted Ball, 

Which Satan, to deceive thee, has ler fall. © 

"The Old-man's near (the fl:1h) in a new dreſs, _- 
And who's with him ? Ah ! thou may'ſt eavly guieſs. 

*Tis to deceive thee h2 appears fotrim, ; 


| -Andthou may'ſt ſee the Devil plain in him. 
The pow'rs of 'Hell in thee will try their $kull | 
For to inſnare. Aﬀe#ions, and the Will; 

Nay, Sstan has got them to take- bis ſide; 
Thus treacherouſly thy heart they do divide.. © 
Thus though che Soul obrains inlightned Eyes, 
Whilſt thicker darkneſs vaniſhos and flies, 

* Yet s ſhe vex'd with fore perplexities + - - 
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Chap.s . The Faculties oppoſe 6b wher.. oh 5 


'Twixt two extreams and two contrary Laws, 
Andement is led by one, 4fef#ion draws | 
The other way ; ſhe can't tell which to: pleaſe: — : 
She knows what's beft, but ſtrong temptations ſeize - :? 
Upon her fo, that ſhe's at a-great ſtand, 
This way ſhe goes, then to the other hand : 
Her Faculties fall out, they diſagree ; 
O look, methinks I in the Soul -do ſee 
Four mighty Warriours draw into. the Field 
To try their Valour, and refuſe to-yield 
Unto each other, here's two againſt two : 
Judgment with Conſcience are untied fo, 
That Wil and the Afe#ions do reſolve 
The trembling Soul in Wars ftill to involve. 
Wl rouzes up, refufes to give way, 
That his great Oppoſites ſhould have the day ; 
Apollyon alſo with him doth rake part, 
To hold his own, -and to beguite her heart. wh 
They meet, they ſtrike, & blows exchange for blo xs, 
Darts are tet fly, they with each other clofe-: 
The Confli&'s ſharp, *ris very hard to know 
MR "_ the other _ ws RE. 

is ha t to'r, 'nay, had loſt the day. quite, 
Bur.that Ro Traytors-join'd him in the Fight. - 
Th' Old-2ign rouzes with rebellious fleſh; -: © © 
And theſe domeſtick Wars renew - afreth; * 
They fight abour the Soul, would know who pf © 
Have th'heart and its Afe&ions, . Chrift, or "Luſt: © -- 
Satan by inward motions ſtraight reply'd, $3 
My ſentence is, we'll equally divide, 


And give alike, both ater x lM the whole heart, __. 


Chriſt take a piece; and TI. the other part. © 0 

He'd have the: Queſtion by the Sword decided, - 

Knowing the Soul lies dead whilſt 'tis divided. - 
Thus *tis with many. Ah! took well within, © 


 Tudgmemt convinc'd may ws Fe may thy fin 
o thou | 


In thy afe#tows live, and 


- May'ſt not to th* pow'r of Grace and Feſis bow. 


Thon-may'f have lighr, and fpeak as Balaan did, 
Whoſe Eyes Jehovah fo far opened, TA 
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” 166 _ « Wars in the Soul, 
 'That he cry'd: out, O- happy. 1ſrae!!- - 


* How goodly are the Tents where thou doft dwell lc. - 


He (liketo many Preachers) did commeng-:'-- - 
| God's holy: ways, and wiſh'd that his laſt end-:: 
” Might be like his, who righteouſly doth live. 
And his whole heart doth unto Jeſus give. - 
 Heto this purpoſe ſpake, yet ne'er-the-leſs, _ 
' Lov'd beſt the-wages.of unrighteouſneſs. 
'- The underſtanding may much light receive, - 
- And yet may not the Soul rightly believe, 

{ Nor beeſpous'd to Chriſt, may. not rely .. 
* Onhim alone in true ſimplicity.” - _ -. 
* But to proceed:; with careful Eye let's view . . 
What follows here; what 'tis doth next enſue. 
' As Combatants ſometimes a Parly beat 

| After ſome ſharp Encounter, or Retreat, 

And with, each other do-expoſtulate  . 
About their riſing or their {inking fate. 
 Eyen ſo.likewiſe do theſe ſtrong inward Foes, 


hey pauſe as*twere, parly, then fall-to blows.. 


2 Ola-man: 

* The Old-man moves, and preſently he meets 

| With the poor Soul and thus. 4fe#ton greets : - 

Thou for my Int'reſt (ever yet. haſt been, 15 4 

And ſweet (ſays:-he) Ah! ſweet's a boſom ſin;; - 

Thou never. yet deny/df} to yield fubjeQtion 
Unto my will;. now, indear'd 4fe#ion..  - 

Our Maſtex,. great 4pollyon,. doth:command - . 

That we unite our force, and faickful ſtand . 

F _ _ _—_ ; thy 1a8.cel Vat, j 9 

. 4 hou leet Dy: Whom, thou knowit whaquare wNraged 5 

| "Hold faſt thin own, ne'er lerthoſe. Objelhs ge 

_  Thon lov'ſt ſo Year, ?twill be thy. overthrow ; 

And thereby too the Soul will unawares.. 

Be much-involy'd in more vexatious cares; 


- And thoſe delights which thou wert wont to have, 
\. Will be obſcured in the darkſome Cave . 


Of._black Oblivion, buried out of ſight, _ 
Should once the.Soul cloſe with this Prince »f Leer. 
_ p Th - OED . ot 
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Chap.5.” between the Faculties. _ - "0 


Not that.we think thou canſt1th' leaſt approve - + 
Of this whereby ſhe ſhould withdraw her love: .. - 
uite Ir 
OA Heart and Will ſome ways do. yet adhere 
Unto our. Int'reſt; yet. baſely miſled .. - 
She 15,. e're ſince ſhe's been enlightned. 
We are content ſhe ſhould. cry up the choice 
She thinks to make, let her in that rejoice ;\ 
Yet there's a ſecret we would fain reveal... 
She's blinded by her over-feryent zeal... . 
t is enough ſince ſhe has made ſuch vows. 
To love him ſo, as to become his ſpouſe; - (ſures: 
hy ſhould ſhe nor have . yet ſweet ſenſual plea- 
o pleaſe the fleſh, to whom the greateſt. treaſures 
Of right belongs that ever were poſſeſt > + 
How can her glory better be expreſt, _ 
8 Than to imbrace what is ſo freely Fiven, e4 =—£0 
Joys here belowas well as bliſs. in Heaven? .. - - 
Ler her not fear to ſpend her days in Mirth,. . - ;.- 


That's Heir of Heaven, and. Lady of. the Earth. : © 
This think upon, and ſecretly impart =” 
So ſweet a Meſſage to the yieldin g Heart. 
. Afef#ion hears,” and willingly. conſented, . 


And ftrives with this to make-the Soul contented ; . © 
Nay, with.it too, the Sout began. to cloſe, -. | 
Until poor Copſcieuce did: thera both oppoſe. 


Affetion, Will, and Conſecence talka whule ; - .. .._ . - 
Apollyon ſtraight ſtarts up,.,and with a ſmile . - | 
Salutes them all, ſeeming as if. he were . w_— 
One unconcern'd with any matters there : .. 
Who well obſerving how. theſe three contended, 
Begs leave to fpeak. a. word,..as he pretended, .. - 
In favour to them, all, deſiring he. ..-. 
Might at this time. thexr Moderator be. .... . _ 
At this they ſeem'd, ta. pauſe, -and ftand all mute; 
At length the Soul, bur faintly, grants his Suir : - 
The Devil having thus obtain'd bis end, 

Salutes the Soul, Farr Yirgin, I commend + 

Thy happy choice, almoſt, if not quite made; ._ : 
Yer, if all chacters were but wiſely weigh'd, 5 Vo 
BESS, ; u 


om thoſe. things which we eſteemſo dear, © -. 
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ThouPt find Afe#ion; has adyis'd thee riphe ; 
And't can't be fafe fach Connſel now fo Niphe. 
The greateſt honours oft, for 'want of care 
In juſt Improvements, -have been made a ſnare. 
What bount'ous Heav'n & Earth affords, refuſe nor; 
Be not ſo nice ; ye *buſe the things you ufe nor. 
What, is thy Soveraign _—_— receive thee 
Into Celeſtial Joys, = ms reave thee 

Of preſent ſweetneſs? 'Tufh ! this cannar be ; 
He will ſure n&er ſuch wrong do unto thee. 
Refle@ not what thy former ftate hath been, 

But what 'tis now, & Saint, more than a Queen. 
Things preſent, and to come, nay, all are thine ; 
Come, merry be, drink of the choiceſt Wine. 
 Thine honour's great, and ler thy Joys abound ; 
Chant to the Viol, hear the Organ ſound; 
'Let the melodions Lnte and Harp invite thee, 
And each tranſcendent joy on Earth delight thee. 
A ſweetis, (What!) a rs et > pk call'd Sin; 
It in the boſom lies, has har *d been | 

By chiefeſt Saints: Q then, do not deny + 

The eſent good, that's pleaſant to the Eye. 
But if thou fear'ft thou ſhonldſt thy Lord offend ; 


| -- Obſerve this Rule, which T ſhall nexr commend - 


' Let all thy words bepleaſant, fmooth, and ſweer, 
When bim thon doſt in daily Daties-meet | 
Seem fo be chaft, and tet no Saints eſpy 


The ſmalleſt frgn of Tmmoralty. - . (them; 


Be gun in ſpeech, and lowly when thou meetſt 
And call them thy dear Brethren, when thou greetſt 
And if thy Soveraign feek to have thy heart, (them 
Let him have ſome, yet muſt the World have parrt. 
Call him thy Friend, thy Savioar, own him fo; 

And to poor Saints thou muft fome kindnefs ſhow, 
Or etſe thy coverouſneſs they will efpy, *' 
And thou'lt be charg'd, (wich what ?) Idolatry. 


Thus may'ſt thou keep his love : but when thou goes 


Amongſt thy old acquaintance, ot his Foes) 
Let them know nothing, let no ſenterice fall 
Which may diſcover this torhem at all. + 


Thus 
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Chap.5. The Soul confits with the Fleſh, 169 
Thus having ſpoken briefly, be thou wiſe, . : 
And with thy Friends, my Agents, now adviſe. 
Thus ends the O/d-man, and 4pollyor's ſuit ; 
And the poor Soul in this aſſault ſtood mute, 
Not well diſcerning; who theſe thoughts did dart 
GY Into her yielding and divided heart. 
Nor hath ſhe got that grave and good inſpetion 
V'Vhart's beſt to d, and where to take direQion, 
But goes to th* Fl:ſh, with that doth ſhe conſult, 
VVhich quickly brings her to a ſad reſult. 
T hitherto; faich ſhe, have been depreſt ; 
VVhat ſhall Ido, how maylI beat creſt ? 


The Fleſh, or corrupt Aﬀettion. 

VVhat's the reverſion of a Prince's State, 
VVhen't muft be purchas'd at fo dear a rate ? 
'Tis bur arriving at a_ ſeeming pitch 
Of Honour, and to be conceited Rich. 
If there's no way to get this promis'd Crown, . 
But to incur the world's vile ſcoff and frown, 
VVith loſs of life, and all we call our own ; 
*T would folly be to ſeek for ſuch a prize :. 
_ | For what we haves pleaſant in our Eyes. 
” | A real thing, and preſent, as *tis dear ; 

To part with it is more than fleſh can bear. 
| But by the way, mind what our Friends propound : 
A_ Medium to enjoy them both, 1s found ; FEY 
'V'Vherefore 'tis beſt in this perplexing caſe, . 
For to unite, that Counſel let's embrace. 
| _ Sul. © | 

Haſt thou forgot, or knowſt thou not, mine eyes 
Have been enlight'ned ? let us firſt adviſe . 
VVith Judgment, leſt this over-raſh concluſion 
Turn all our Conſultations to confuſion. 
It would be well could we (I muſt confeſs) ' 
I Thoſe ſinful ſweets and preſe nt joys poſſeſs; 
_ VVithout the loſs of thoſe tranſcendant pleaſures 
That's in Jehowsah's unconfined Treaſures. 
Bnr what if Judgment ſays it muſt not be, 
Nor Truth nor Conſcience with us will agree * 17-630 
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x70 The fubtilty of the Fleſh. Book Il. 
| Tf ſo, what ſhall T do, what ſhall I chooſe? 
+ WhilſtI fecure one, T both may loſe. 


The Fleſh, or corrupt AfﬀeRion's Reply. © 
One word I'll briefly drop, and ſpeak no more : 


| Thou'ſt put thy caſe to Conſcience heretofore ; 


And what redreſs pray had you, what didſt gain ? 
Did he not gripe thee ſorely for thy pain ? 

Wilt thou negle& ſo ſweet Advice as this ? 
Judgment and Conſcience both may judge amiſs, 
But if thou lik'ſt it, and can'ſt be contented, 


. By gnawing Conſcience ſhi]l to be tormented ; 


Then T'11 be filent, and improve thy skill, 


Yer will T love and like where I did till. 


Hadſt thou been counſe''d to forfake the Lord, 
Would I, do'ft think, have ſpoken the leaſt word, 


| Once to diſſuade thee from ſo juſt a thing ? 

Nay, Sol, thou ought'ſt, nay muſt reſpeC this King : 
+. Bur whilſt he's abfent, whilſt he dwells on high, 

{ Thou haſt no other ObjeS& for thine Eye 


— 


Than - theſe — 
Conſult with Conſcience, now do what you pleaſe ; 


- — _—— 


- But as for me, I am for preſent eaſe. 


——_—__— 


e_— 


CHAP. VI. 


|  Shewing the Policy of Satan in keeping the Soul from 8 


ful cloſing with Chriſt. Alſo the nature of a bofom ſin. 


A hetmaynns was this ſharp Encounter over, 
"A Bur in a little time you.mighr diſcover 


{| The Soul half vanquiſh'd by her weak oppoſing, 


Sometimes reſiſting, and then faintly cloſing, 
Sometimes you'll ſee her juſt as'twere conſenting, 
And preſently you'll find her much-lamenting, 
Beſet on every ſide with troops of fears ; | 
Which'makes her to bedew ker-cheeks with tears ;: 
Complains to Conſc:ence, -hoping for relief, - 

Till Conſcience checksher; and renews her grief. 


| Sometimes ſhe's drawn to fix her tender Eye 
 Vpon the Goſpel's pure Simplicity. Her 


Chap 6.The curſed Darling,orfleſhlyDalilah. i 71 
| Her Tove-ſick thoughts at fits ſeem to aſpire, | 
As if ſhe could paſs through hot flames of fire, 
And ſay with Peter, Though all ſhould deny 
Thee, my bleſt Lord, yet ſo will never T. 
But when the Soul once comes to ſee the Croſs, 
Irs courage fails, O ! 'tis at a great loſs. 
When ſhe perceives ſhe and her luſts muſt part, 
O that ſticks cloſe, go's to the very hearr. 
| The thoughts of that is hard ; *tis Self-denial 
That puts the Soul upon the deepeſt tryal. 
| Some ready are to make a large profeſſion, 
In hopes of ſomewhat, perhaps the pofſefiion 
Of Heav'n at laſt ; but ſtraight ſounds in their ""N 


Deny thy ſelf; come, part with all that's dear 
For Feſus ſake. Ah! this they cannot bear. 
The Young-man ran, he ſeem'd to be in haſte, 
But news of this, did all his courage blaſt. 
The gate is ſtraight; O ! *tis no eafie thing 
To for-go all in love to this beſt King. 
 Þ|f The way is narrow which leads unto life, 
> | Tis Self-denial, that begets the ſtrife. 
| Twixr Fleſh and Spirit there's a conſtant War, 
They oppoſite, and quite contraries are. 
- | As Fire and Water, Light and Darkneſs be, 
Such diff*ring Natures never can agree ? 
So between theſe is like antipathie, - 
The fleſh is like the Young-man, give's attention 
'S To what the Preacher ſays, until he mention 
His boſom-ſin, the Luſt he ſo much loves ; 
This makes him face about, and back removes. 
He goes away, yet lov'd to hear Chriſt preach 
Up Legal Works ; but when he came to reach 
His Dalilah, that blow ſo griev'd his heart, 
That Chriſt and he immediately mult part. 
His great poſſeſſions could: nor give to th' poor, 
Though he had th' promiſe of abundance more 
Treaſures above ; but being not content. 
To pay that price for Heaven, away he went. 
How loth's the Fleſb to yield that Grace may win 
The happy Conqueſt of a Boſom-ſin ? M 
ow 


E 172 Thecurſed Darling,or fleſhlyDalila.BookTT. 
How will it plead, how wittily debate, 
Excuſe, or argue, to extenuate 


The Crime ? at length it yields,forc'd to give ie 


But firſt cry's out, .O give me leave to ſtay, 

A year, a month, a week, __ one day : 

But when it ſees it cannot that obtain, 

The loſer looks, and pleads yet once again : 

Ah! let my fond, my fainting, breaking heart 

Hug it the other time, before we part. | 

Much like Rebeckah's Friends, the fleſh appears ; 

It parts with fin, but 'tis with floods of tears. 

Each has his Darling, his beloved fin. 

Whilſt unconverted, much delighted in. 

Give me, ſay ſome, but leave to heap up Treaſure, 

And T1] abandon all forbidden pleaſure. 

Others again there be that only prize 

The popular applauſe of being wiſe, 

A name of being learn'd, judicious grave, 

Able Divines, *tis this too many crave. 

Some boaſt their natural and acquired parts, 

Which take the ears of ſome, ſeduce the hearts 

Of many ſimple Souks who go aſtray ; 

While others are for feaſting day by day. 

There's ſome delight in drinking choice of Wine, 

Whilft others are to Gaming more inclin'd. 

"That ſin that finds more favour than the reſt, 

_ That is thy darling fin, thou know'ſt it beſt. 

 O ſearch thy boſom well, pry, pry, within, 

T111 thou find'ſt ont thy own. beloved ſin, 

- "That gives thee Kiſſes, that's the luſt that ſlays thee 
O that's the curſed Judas winch betrays thee. 

Ah ! fee how blind, how fooliſh Sinners are; 

Like to rebellious Saul, they'll 4gag ſpare,] 

They entertain this Luſt cloſe in their Heart. 

And are indeed, as Ioth with it to part, 

As with a Hand or Eye; therefore ſhe 

Crys out with Sampſon,-O this pleaſes me. 

Ah ! T will freely part with all the reſt, - 

 MightT but hug this Darling in my breaſt. 
Souls once convifted; quickly do begin _ 

\ Tohate, deteſt, and leave all groſler 1in ; 
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Sins viſible unto the natural Eye,” 

Such which are of the black and deepeſt die, 

They are poſſeſt with ſuch a dread and fear, 
They'll not touch them, nor venture to come near 
Theſe foul defilements---nay, ſuch ſpots diſdain ; 


Then preſently conclude they're born again, 
| And ſhall be fav'd, though botom luſts remain. 


And if at any time ſome beams of Light 
Diſcover ſecret Sin, or Conſcience ſmire; 
Or touch the Dalilah, they then begin 
To think of making covers for ſuch ſin, 
(Which in the ſecret of the boſom lies) 
With the fair Mantle of Infirmities. 


' Bur if at any tine the ſearching Word, 


Which cuts and trys hke a two-edged Sword, 
Pierces the heart, and will divide aſunder 

The ſoul and ſpirit, and e'er long bring under 
Theſe Soul-deluding Covers, and eſpies 

Thoſe ſecret Luſts that in each corner lies ; 

And doth unmask thoſe evils, and diſcloſe, 

The Soul's hypocriſie, yea and expole 

It's nakedneſs to view, unto its ſhame : 

Now, now the Fleſh begins to change the name- 
Of every Luſt that lies ſo cloſely hidden, 7 
Sou), touch not, ſaith the Lord, *tis Fruit forbidden, 
O ! faith the Fleſh, *cis pleaſant in mine eyes ; 

Yea, ſays the Tempter, Soul, twill make thee wiſe 
Taſte, it is ſweet, the liberty is thine ; 

And Wiſdom is a Vertue moſt divine. _ 

And Vertue, ſaith the fleſh, will make thee ſhine. Y 
Chriſt he prohibits Sculs from taking pleaſure 

In laying up their bags of Earthly 'Treaſure ; 

For theſe things have in them a ſecret Art, 

To ſteal away th' affeQtions of the Heart : 


| Chriſt tells the Soul, Our Heavenly Father knows 


What 'tis we want, and ſo much he allows | 
Which he ſees beſt, which we contenredly 

Should take from him, who will out wants ſup- 
And no good thing from us will he deny. ply 


| But hark ! Whar faith the Fleſh ? Q Soul, ſaith ſhe 
Jn thus give car and hearken unto me: *Tis . 


*:174 The decattfulneſs of Luſt. ' Book IT. 
| *Tis not unlawful here to Tay up Treaſure, 
* Provided thou therein tak'ſt no great pleaſure. 
The World thou ſeeſt diſdains thoſe which are poor; 
And if thou'rt Rich, thou'lt be ador'd the more. 
Nay, if thou once arriveſt at the pitch 
| Of being by the World accounted Rich, 
| © Thy words will far the greater influence have, 
And may'ſt thereby perchance more rich ones ſave, 
Beſides all this ; when Rich, thou mayeſt feed 
With thy abundance ſuch who ſuffer need. 
And this alſo will take thee off from care, 
Which is to ſome a moſt perplexing ſnare, 
And thou for God may*ftrhe more hours ſpare. 
If thou art poor, and of ſtri& converſation, 
That will not be a fit Accommodation  _ 
 'Todraw men by; for ſome thereby are frighted, 
 - Who might by temporizing be invited. 
— Accommodate thy ſelf to all ; become 
| AI things to all men, that thou mayeſt gain ſome. 
Theſe ſubtil Covers dorh the Fleſh deviſe, 
-.. To hide thoſe fins which in the boſom lies ; 
And by this crafry courſe perhaps a while 
The poor unwary Soul it may beguile. 
And if Apollyon ſees tae Creature yield 
In this reſpe&, he's Viftor in the Field ; 
He glory's in the Conqueſt he has gain'd, 
As if a Diadem he had obtam'd. 

But now; behold, here comes her former Friend, 
-* Chriſt's precious Love this once to recommend. ' 

True Miniſters are filled with compaſſion, | 
As their Jong patience's worth all commendation. 
The preciouſneſs now of the Soul you'll hear, 
And how things go withia he will declare. 
He'll call her Conſczence to examination z 
For Conſcience *tis muſt give a full Relation 
.. Of all falſe Covers----Nay, and will reveal 

Thoſe ſecret Luſts the Fleſh ſeems to conceal. 

Theol. Conſcience, thou know'ſt, and privy art to all 

© The ſecret ſtrivings, and the words let fall 
To bring the Soul to join in bonds of love 
 : With Jeſus Chriſt, and finally remove — Her 
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| Chap.s. Conſcience's Teſtimony. F ; 175. 


' In love to him, who out of love did die, 


Immediately ſuch great diſturbance cauſe, 
_ Alrhough ſhe do's love Chriſt, I muſt confeſs,- 


. What, offer ſacrifice to thy own Net ? 


Her heart from ſin, yea from the ſmalleſt evil ; 
One fin belov'd will ſend her to the Devil. 

Speak therefore now, her inward parts reveal : 
What faith hath ſhe, what love, and O what zeal, 
V'Vhar indignation; care; and what deſize; 

Is ſhe inflamed, is ſhe all on fire 


Her to eſpouſe, and ſave Eternally ? (ſpeak > Wl 
Conſsj. She loves, (but who?) ſhe ſighs, Sir, ſhall I Wl 
She's doubtful ſtill, ſhe knows not which to take. © 
Some kind of .love, ſome faint defires do riſe 
Within her breaſt, but then the Enemies 


That ſhe's amaz'd, and put into a pauſe. 


Some ſecret fin is favour'd ne'ertheleſs. 

She wants ſome glorious Rays, her. eyes are dim, 

She never yet had a true ſight of him. 

I muſt ſpeak all, e'en the: whole truth impart ; 

Alas ! ſhe has new ObjeQs 1n her heart. 

Her love is treach'rous, her affeQions burn 

Chiefly to ſelf, loves Chriſt to ſerve her turn. 

And ſuch a Legalift ſhe's become now, 

To her own drag ſhe blindfoldly do's vow 

To offer Incenſe; in her ſeeming grace 

She glory's much, nay, ſets it in the place 

Of Jeſus Chriſt, and on that Idol pores ; 

This is the Obje& now ſhe moſt adores. | 
Theol. Wilt thou expoſe thy ſelfto ſcofFand ſhame, 

And bring a blot for ever on thy name ? = 

A Monſter (thou) in Nature wilt appear, | 

To all who of thy faults and folly hear. 

Canſt be. ſo vile, ſo impudent, and baſe? 

Diſloyal Soul! how canſt thou ſtill give-place 

To JFeſws's Foes, and up an Idol ſet? 


I ſtand amaz'd ! what guilt is on thy head ? 
Remember tht bl2ck Bill, what crimes are ſpread 
Before thine Eyes already. But, now, further, 


I am to charge thee with another Murther, | 
| Committed 
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EF 176 The Law condemns. Book Il, 
© Committed on a ſpotleſs Man; nay, worſe, 
 Thouletſt him be betrayed ro the Curſe 

Of a moſt ſhameful Death ; nay, what exceeds, 

_ His hands, feer, ſides die; and his Sou! ſtill bleeds 

And what is worſt of all, he is God's Son, 

On whom this bloody Tragedy was done ; 

Thy Friend (0 Soul) who came down from above, 

| 'To ſue to thee for kindnefies and love. - 

And yer doth he, whoſe blood thy hands have ſhed, 

. Sue unto thee; nay his deep wounds do plead 

: Por mercy, and he's able to forgive : 

{ He's God as well as Man; dead, yet doth live. 

- What Obje&tis't thou haſt got in thineeye ? 

- Doſtthinkthe Law can help thee'? make haſt fly ; 

* For *tis by that thon ſtand*'ſt cond#mn'd to die. 
Seek.a Divorcement : ſtand'ſt thou fillin doubt (our 
*T'wixt Law & Grace ? ſtrange ! canſt thou not find 
What Judgment told thee ? ſure thou knoweſt better : 

\ Tt is ſevere, O! *tis a killing Letter. WE 

*Tis time to leave that Husband, and for-go _ 

All hopes from him, who ſeeks thy overthrow. 

Z - Chriſt has fulfill'd it, healone has life + 

” Andif thou onceart his eſpouſed Wife, 

' 'Thou wilt receive a full diſcharge from all ' 

- Thoſe Debts, thoſe Deaths,and Dangers which inthral 
* The Souls of thoſe, whoſe blind deceived breaſt 

', Seeks to ſelf-riphteonſneſs for peace and reſt. 

* . Thon canſt not (Soul) become a Virgin ſpauſe, 


e 


4 «Until thor art divorced from all vows 


To that, nay to Relations, though they're dear 
Muſt thou the lefſer love, and kindneſs bear. - 
Thy Farhers houſe, and all, thou muſt forſake, 
If thouthis happy Contra& cer doſt make. 

Yield thy. whole heart to Chriſt, - bend to his feer 
 Inpure ſimplicity ; there's ground for tt : 

For he that Jay within a Virgins Womb. 

And who was buried in a Virgin-Tomb ; 

' He that alone did lead a Virgin-Life, 

| Muſt have a chaſt and holy Virgin-Wife. 
| . Needſt thou more motives fill ? what ſhall I ſay, 
+ What ſhall I ſpeak to move thee ? I will lay. 
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Chap.6. The preciouſneſs of the Soul. TTY 


The nature of rhe Soul unto thy' view : fs 
Would'ſt know its worth? read then what does enſue. 
'7. *Tis capable, ſuch is its nature, State, 


On great Jehwvab's Pow'r to contemplate-: 


It ſearches, prys and nicely looks abont 
On nature's frame, and finds the former our. 
David's amaz'd when he doth caſt his Eye 
On all the glorious things beneath the skiez 
He looked up and down, above, and under, 
And ſtood aſtoniſhed,” ſeeing cauſe of Wonder z 
And then refleQing this own frame, did fee . 
Nature's great Volume, bleft Epirome. 
Fearfully am 1 made : how canſt tell? 
His Anſwer 1s, My Soul knows tit full well. | 
We ſhould have known no 'more of Earth, or Heav'n 
Than the brute beaſts, had not Fehowah given * 
This precious Soul to us :. O then be wile, 
And it ſecure as the chiefeſt Prize. {262 

2. Nay more than this;the Scripture makes relation 
'Tis capable of glorious Inſpiration. © © 
There 1s in: Man a Soul], a Spirit do's live. 


And move in him, to which'the Lord doth give - | 


By Inſpiration, Wiſdom, . Knowledge, :Fear, / 
hat Fools know more 'than the Phjloſophet.: - 
he Soul's God's Candle, a light of acceptation, 

But from himſelf muſt come its Information. 
hall not this Candle- (pray you) lighted be ? 

ler God's Spirit (Soul) tnlighten thee. 

3. Nay once again, it's Nature to declare, 
Twill ſweet Impreſfions take, God's Image bear. 
t bore it once, O then, how did ir ſhine-! 

\ glorious ſhadow of him, who's Divine : 

But now *tis-blurr*d, and ſorl'd by filthy duſt ; 

) *tis defac'd and ſpoil'd by means of Luſt. 

But he who ſtamp'd- it there at firſt, can make 

t once again a new Impreſſion take : 

le can waſh off the ſoil; refine the Ore; 


nd make it ſhine fairer than heretofore. 


) what a glorious thing ! how rare-*ewill be, 
/hen God renews his Image _ in thee ? 


158 "The preciouſneſs of the Soul. Book IT. 


Loſe not the Soul, (the wax) for nought can bear h 
Fhis Tmage then, nor can that loſs repair. 8 
- 4- TheSour's a glorious Piece, wherein doth he H 
* "Se greatan Excellence, as doth out-vy | C 
” All outward Glory : for 'tis only ſhe T 
*  Thar's capable of fo-great Dignitie N 
To be eſpouſed to the Glorious Three. H 
wtrange condeſcention ! an :mazing thing ! N 
What joy and raviſhment from hence may ſpring 3 
Up-unto thee, when into''t thou doſt pry ; Su 
Will the high God take ſweet complacency 
In ſuch a one? What, doth he pleaſe to chuſe W 
"Thee for his dear Conſort, make thee his Spouſe ?f O 
May'ſt thou in Chriſt's dear Arms and Boſom lie > | P* 
Ah ! is the Soul the Jewel of his Eye? | 
Can £cny joy and ſweetneſs be like this ? - Ag 
Can worldly Comforts raife thee to ſuch bliſs ? Ta 
- What, is thy Soul capable of ſuch Union ? Th 
And doth there flow from thence ſuch rare Com- Lt 
 Admireirt ! is not one kiſs worth more, (munion ? Tal 
Than all the Riches of the Eaſtern ſhore ? He 
© !- loſe not then thy Soul ! Ah ! who would miſs Ah 
Of this ſweet Union and Eternal Bliſs ? WE. 
5. It's nature, worth, and rare tranſcendency, v M 
Appears in that great incongruity, = (As 
And weakneſs of all Creatures to ſuffice it ? Cate 
And from this ground great cauſe haſt thou to prize Tha 
. Nothing but God himſelf can fatisfie (it.Þ .. ®: 
Thar precious Sou), which in thy breaſt do's lie. For 
The Univerſe's too little, th'- whole Creation For 
Will nor appeaſe its longing expeQation. Full, 
How vaſt's the Deep? how lofty the defires Ama. 
Of Man's poor Soul, above all bounds aſpires ; O pr 
Ir ſeeks, it prysand views all kind of Treaſure, Is ver 
And fill it craves, its wiſhes know no meaſure. Ir's ef 
Ic walks again, it rambles, QO it fltes, | 


And ranſacks all the ſecret Treafuries 
Of Art and Nature, hurried, nay 'tis driven 
To and fro, being reſtleſs, till to Heaven 
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| And then full ſoon with greareſt joy doth cry, 


_ 


Chap.6. The preciouſneſs of the Soul, 159 
Tr caſts a look, and Jeſs does eſpy, 


O there's the Pearl ! T muſt have him, or I die. 
Thou muſt expe& no peace, there's nought can ſtill 
Nor give it reſt till God himſelf do's fill it. (ir, 
Hark to its ſighs, do not befool and cheat it, 

Nor of its wiſhings baffle and defeat it : 

For nothing but that God that made it, can 

Suffice the Soul, the precious Soul of Man.” (blood 

6. What thinkſt thou of that price, that price. of 
Which Chrift laid down ? does it not cry aloud ? 
O precious is the Soul ! it coſt full dear : 

Doth not this noiſe ſound always in thine Ear ? 

7. Don't Satan's rage, his enmity, and wrath . 
Againſt the Soul, ſhew forth its precious worth ? 
Take pleaſure here, and Coffers fill with Coin, 
The Shop with Wares, and Cellars with rich Wine : 
Let him but have the Soul, he does not care ; 
Take what you pleaſe beſides, and do not ſpare. 
He rages when one Soul eſcapes his paws; 

Ah ! that's the Prize his black and bloody jaws 
Are open for. Theſe Demons grin, and ſwell 
With venom great, and Councils hold in Hell, 

(As hath been hinted) that by craft they. may | 
Catch the poor Soul, and this Pearl bear away, 
That, that's the Morſe), that's their only prey. 

8. Its bleſt Infuſion, and God's conſtant care 
For food and Ornaments which he does ſpare, 

For to adorn her on th* eſpouſal day, | 
Fully declares this Truth, x hear we may 
Amazed ftand, and wondring always cry, 

O precious Soul !-thy worth and excellency 
Is very great, who can it comprehend ? 


. Tr's that which does oft-times to Chriſt aſcend 


In ſtrong defires, and longings : O ! *cxill pry 
Into all places for his Company. | 


She in his ſight rejoyces, and is glad ; 


But when once gone, ſhe ſighs, the mourns, is fad. 
All other joy's but meet perplexity; PE 
Without his Love, *ewill ſwound away, .nay die. 2 
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"Nothing but Grace, Heaven's offEſpring, can revive 
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. Many, I fear there be, who day by day, 
_ Whilſt 
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And .nought but ſighs of Jef can enlive it. 
Theſ&rhings conſidered, may mak thee ſee 
Its worth, nay more, how alſo 'tis with thee. 
9. How ſhall we prize the Soul? what rate ſhafl we 
Upon her ſet? O what againſt her weigh ? 
Come, bring the balance, and now let us'try 
What further worth. or preciouſneſs doth lie 
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In the fair Soul: 'tis done, all Golden Ore F 
-Of both the Indies are 1'th' ſcales, yet more 
- We ſtill do want, more Riches pray put in, 
All precious Stones and Pearls; now weigh agin. C, 


The Soul out-vies them all : Lord, here's a ſight 


Alas ! the balance flies, here yet wants weight, 
Th'.whole world at once is in, yet 'tis too light. < 


Add world to world, and heap ten thouſand more, T 
Were there ſo many, could you find ſuch tore, 

Yet would the Soul in worth exceed them far. By 
Nay, I might multiply, and yet not err.  O: 
Oh ! then take heed thou doſt not chaffer fo, At 
To get the World, and in exchange lergo , * || Co 
'This precious'Soul : nor let it be thought ſtrange, | W 
What ſhall a man for's Soul give in exchange ? Ar 


10. She is Immortal, O ſhe cannot die ; 


Though *twas, not ſo from all Eternity. Of 
© -She was created, but in ſuch a ſtate, WW; 
Man can't her kill, nor her annihilate., In 
Her Being's ſuch, her Life ſhall fill remain Equ 

(Although the body die) in bliſs or pain. She 
- .'Then haſt thou not good ground to watch & ward | Cor 
| With wary eye, and ſet a conſtant guard Or 
Upon the portals of the treach'rous heart, He 
Leſt of this Jewel thou deceived art ? Or 
What Man to gain aſhilling, would let go But 
A Pearl of ſuch great price and value ? who She 
Would think that Men, accounted grave and wife, | *Yo! 
For toys and trifles ſhould their Souls deſpiſe ? | 


'To gain a Groat, unjuſtly, giv't away ; 
others proſticute it to-their luſt : 
ay do by it, as by a bone or cruſt 


- Chap.7. Chriſi*s glorions Love. 18 
That's'caſt unto the Dog for him to gnaw. oO 
This Dog's the Devil, whoſe wide ſtretcht-out jaw” | 
Stand gaping for't : his Eyes are upon all, 
Knowing when cer they ſin, they ler it fall. 

O then take heed; and if this Dog ſhould fawn, 
Or wag his Tail, Jet nor ſo ſweet a pawn 

Of furure Glory be contemn'd or loſt, . 
| | Think, think from- whence it came and what it coſ?. 
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CHAP. Y. 


Chris Lowe Epitomiz'd ; the Old-man wounded ;_ 
Will made willing : ſhewing alſo the Nature of the 
Soul's Eſpouſal to Chriſt. 


JF all that hath been ſaid yet will not move thee 
Tocloſe with Chriſt, I once again will prove thee, 
By making of a brief or ſhort colle&ion 
Of his ſweet Love and wonderful AﬀeRion ; 
And:then I truſt thou wilt with ſacred Vows 
Contra® thy ſelf to him, become his Spouſe ; 
Whoſe left-hand's full of Treaſure, in his right 
Are Honours great, and Pleaſures infinite. | 
A Prince (you know) diſpoy'd to make EleQion-. 
Of a Conſort, before he'll place AﬀeQion, 
Will firſt enquire if the Virgin be 
In Perſon, Parts, Eſtate, or Pedigree 
Equal unto himſelf ; bur if in caſe 
She be of low deſcent, of Parents baſe, 
dj} Compar'd with his ; or not ſo noble born, 
Or has deþas'd her ſelf, or is forlorn ; _ 
He- thinks it is below him once to place, 
Or fix his love on her, he fears diſgrace : 
But if the Lady chance to equalize him, 
| She's not ſo much oblig'd to love or prize him 
z | 'Yond common bounds, becauſe, ſaith ſhe, Tam | 
No whit inferiour unto him ; my name-. | 
Records the noble ſtock from whence I came. 
'But'tf a Prince ſhould chance to ſer his love: 
' Upon a perſon that has nought tomove So 
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P:1 32 "Ch iſt"s 8 lorious Þ. ove- Book IE. 
{So great 2 Lord to. make that choice, then ſhe 
 Amazed, yields with all humility ; 
Can do no lefs than humbly give conſent, 
| Yield up her ſelf with great aſtoniſhment : 
" But ſhe who doth teje& ſuch love, is ated 
| Like one bereav'd of ſenſe, nay quite diftrated. 
- Miſguided Soul ! and 13 not this the caſe ? 
What worth's in thee to him? O! vile, and baſe ! 
Inſtead of love, deſerveſt to be hated, | 
\ Since from thy God thou haſt degenerated, 
And yet the bleſſed Feſus don't deſpiſe thee, 
|, But from thy loathſom dunghil fain would raiſe 
Bur to proceed, I now will give to thee (thee. 
OF. Chriſt's ſweet Love a ſhort Epitome. 
_ 7. *Tis a firſt-love, as ſoon as he paſt-by, 
And ſaw thee in thy blood, he caſt his Eye 
Whilſt thou in that ſad gore didſt weltring lie. 
Nay, unto thee, moſt precious love he had 
Before the Fabrick of this World was made. 
2. It is attracting Love, -1ts nature's ſych, 
*Tis like the Loadftone ; hadſt thou once a touch, 
*T would make thy Iron-heart with ſpeed to move, 
Nay, cleave to: him in bonds of pureſt-Love. 
. 3. *Tis a\free Love, there's nought at all in thee 
Which can deſerve his favour, yet does he 
; Not grutch thee his dear Love, although fo great, 
The glorious King of Kings does oft intreat 
Thoſe Souls to his embraces, who contemn 
His proffer'd grace, and ſtill love ſhews to them. 
© 4+ *'Tis bounding Love like Nils, overflows 
All banks and bonnds, his Grace no limit knows. 
" $5. 'Tis a delighting Love, there's nought more 
- She found it ſo who waſht his precious feet, (ſweet; 
- He takes delight and ſweet complacency 
In thoſe he loves, his heart affeQs his Eye. 
He reſteth in his love ; and who can turn 
His heart away, or .damp thoſe flames that burn .. 
In his dear-breaſt ?. none ever lov'd as he, 
Who for- his Spouſe was nailed to the Tree: 
6. Ttis a Victor's Love ; he'll wound and kill 
| AllEnemies who do oppoſe his will ; Where 


| Chap.7. Chriſt's glorious Lowe Epitomiz'd. 187," 
Where he lays Siege, he'll make the Soul to yiel;. 
By love he overcomes and wins the Field ; 

His Captive (Soul) thou certainly muſt be : 
His - love is ſuch, *twill have the Vittory. 

7. It is abiding and Eternal Love, | 
"T'will laſt as long as he; nought can remove 
His love from ſack on whom he caſts his Eye, 
And for whoſe ſake alone he choſe to die. \ 
The love which did appear to Saints of old, 

Did graciouſly this glorious Trurh unfold. 

I with an everlaſting Love, ſaith he, | 
Have fet my heart upon (or loved) thee, C 
And therefore FT have drawn thee unto me. h 
Know he who thus doth his ſweet love commend 
To his dear Saints, loves them unto the end. 

8. *Tis a great Love, moſt powerful and ſtrong 
Hence *tis he thinks each hour and minute long, 
Till he embrace thee in his Sacred Arms, | 
Where he'll ſecure thee from all harms 
And dangers great, by Men or helliſh charms. 
Fathers, although they love their Children dear, 
Yet never did from them ſuch love appear. 

David lov'd 4bſolom, yet gives conſent, 

Nay he himſelf decrees his baniſhment. 

A Mother may forget her ſucking Child, 

As fome have done, although of nature mild, 
Yet forc'd by famine, cruelly have ſhed 

Their Childrens blood; and of their fleſh have fed ; 
But Ah ! his love's ſo free, ſo ſtrong, fo great, 

He gives his blood to drink, his fleſh for meat 
Unto the Soul; and thoſe who it receive, 

Shall never die, and none but ſuch can live. 

9. His love is matchleſs, 'tis without compare, 

Who neither fleſh nor blood, nor life did ſpare. 
The love of Women, which the World eſteems- 
Moft ſtrong in ſweet affeCtion ; their love ſeems 
An empty ſhadow, and not worth regard, 
When with his Sacred Love it is compar'd.” 
The Husbands, Wives, and Fathers may abound, 
Yet no ſuch love as >” hh was ever found. 
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184 Chriffs wnſearchable Love. Book IT: 
: Abraham and Iſaac both lov'd their Wives, 


-.. Yet neither of them ſacrific'd their lives. 


Jonathan's love to David did exceed 
The love of Women ; *twas a Love-indeed-!- 

But what was Jonathan's great love to this ? 

Ah ! leſs than nothing, when- compar'd to his: 
Chriſt's love exceeds all natural Love as far 

As bright Aurora doth the ſmalleſt Star. 

But Oh !: in'vain do we compare his Love 

With any thing below ; no, *tis above 

Compariſon, *tis ſo immenſe, - ſo great; 

We cannot find it out : though Man's conceit- 

Is Targer.than expreſſion ; though profound, 

Yet man's conception never yet could ſound 

The depth of Love's unfathomable bly, 

So. great, ſo deep, ſo bottomleſs it is 

Betwixt his Love and ours ; the difproportion- 

Is like one drop of Water to the Ocean. 

Or as the ſmalleſt duſt that's fiercely driven, 

To the whole Globe; or like as Earth's to Heaven: 
The Sun for clearneſs with his ſplendent face, 
The Moon for ſwiftneſs in her Zodiack Race ; 
The Sands for number, and the Heavens for height ; 
The Seas for depth, the ponderous earth for weight, 
Yet with more certainty, and with leſs doubt (our. 
Be weigh'd and meaſur'd, than Chriſt's love found 
© depth ! O heighth !- O. breadth ! O wonderous 
OF this great Love ! O uncompared-ſtrength (lengrh 
Of true AﬀeRttions ! Love that: is Divine ! | 
What's natural love ; Lord, when compar'd to thine? 
Such a redundancy of Love 1s found, 
Whoever dives into theſe deptks is drown'd. 
Ten.thouſand Seas, -ten thouſand times told o'er, 
A&ad to theſe Seas ten times as many more, 

Let all theſe Seas become one deep Abyfs, * _ 
They'd all come ſhort in depth compar'd to this. 
The Moral, Natural, nor the Spiritual Man, 
With all their Underſtanding, never can | 
Find out the Nature of Chriſt's Love !: alas,.. 

* Ir doth all Knowledge infinitely ſurpaſs. 


On thee, rill thou. art ſwaHowed up in Love: 
That, that which cannot comprehended be - 
By men nor Angels, may compr#hend thee ; 
And thou beingfil'd with it, mayiſt ſweetly lie, 
In depths of Loveunto Eternitie. «.- 


Which wounded dreadfully her ſtabborimtheart, 
Ir piercing th' very quick and made her ſmart. 


The Spirit with this ler fly a piercing Dart, 2 


Now, now ſhe mourns, Ah.! how ſhe weeps, ſhe _- | 


And water runs like fountains from her Eyes. (crys, 
Now her whole Soul's diſſolved into tears 

By Love ſick paſſions? yer ſhe's fil'd with fears. 
Leſt Chriſt ſhould-now with angry frown deny 

'To give her one ſweet aſpe& of his Eye: 
Becauſe his love ſhe had ſo long refus'd; 

And wondrous patience ſhamefully abug'd. ?. 


Oh ! now the ſpends whole days & nights in prayer: + I | 


She ſighs and grieves, - but cart fee Chriſt appear. - 
The panting Hartne'er long'd for Water-brooks 
More than does ſhe for ſome reviving looks 


From the great Prince, the God of Love and Grace: : | 


But he at preſent ſeems to hide his face. 


But ſtop, my Muſe, hark how the winds do roar, 


All ftorms:Yth*:Soul- (alas): are nor yet -ofer; ; 
No ſooner did the O/d-man caſt his-Eyes, - 


And view'd this change, but in great wrath did riſe ... 


For to renew the War ; he joins afreſh: . 

_ With ſcatter'd-force-of 11! and Luft of th* Fleſh, 
Te make what ſtrength they can, with helliſh ſpire. 

The: Devils with theſe conquer'd powers unite, 


Arm'd.with deſpair; and-like to Lataps; which make . Y 


The greateſt-blaze at -going-our, they take - -- 
Their blunt and broken Weapons in-their hand, : 
Reſolving Chriſt in her ſhall-not-command, - 
Nor ſhe deſert-their. cauſe; nor break her Vows 


With Sin and ſelf, and ſo beeome Chriſ#s Spoule.. - - 


Bur nov, JT-fhndiin vain they do reſt :- » 
True Grace is come, the-Spiric doth-affiſt, "+ 
Sin, World, the Fleſh, -nor Dewl,:: can Jong ſtand: 7 


..- 
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Beface the Spirits ſtrong and: pow'sful band. . .. $22-:-: i 


F Chap.7: The Sou. overcome by Love. 187 = | 
O may theſe Depths and &ejzhts have Pow'r to move: | | 
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| See how the Spirit now doth ſearch abour 
.. To find each -Sin, :and curſed. Darling out. 
{ Did you never behold in what dread ſorr 
| The wide-mouth'd Cannon plays upon the Fort, 
|. And how by whole-fale it doth batter down 
| The ſhatter'd walls of a beſieged Town ? 
| Even ſo the Spirit with his powerful Sword 
|-- Makes glorious ſlaughter, will no Truce afford, 
| Kills all before him, will no Quarter give, 
| Nor will he ſuffer any Luſt to live. 
| The Strong-man (Satan) quakes; good reaſon why ; 
| A ſtronger's come, a ſtronger he doth ſpy 
Is enter'd in— O therefore he's much pain'd. 
| All, all is gone, and he himſelf is chain'd; 
[* "The O!/d-man, trembling, likewiſe thinks to fly © 
Into ſome lurking-corner, ſecretly 
To hide himſelf : bat th' Spirit's piercing Sight 
[ Diſcovers him, and now with heavenly miphe 
| Laid on ſuch ſtrokes, and gave him ſuch a wound, 
F Wech withdire vengeance brought him to the ground. 
* Now the ##e#ion's chang'd, and Will doth yield, 
| Being _— made, ſays Grace ſhall have the Field. 
O happy ſeaſon !- and thrice long'd for hour ! 


| This is the day of God's moſt mighty power 
Vpon the Soul. But heark, methinks Lhe 

[{- Moſt bitter ſighsand groans ſound in mine Ear. 

|. The Soul's afflicted ! it is ſhe doth mourn, | 

{ To think what Sorrows for her Chriſt hath born, 

She hates, nay loaths her ſelf to th? very duſt, 

And ſeeks to mortifie each former Luſt. 

And ſomething more doth ftill perplex her mind, 

| Him whom ſhe dearly loves, the cannot find. 

Her heart I fear will quickly burft aſunder, 

If any long time ſhe ſhould be prefſs'd under 

This heavy weight : no grief like hers, is there :? 

Who can (alas) a wounded Spirit bear ? 

She's almoſt ſwallow'd up in deep deſpair. 

You next ſhall- hear (if you atrention lend) 

How ſhe bewails. the abſence of her Friend. 


And yet I cannot die, Q who .can ſlay My 
#F 


TORTHOODSDS= 5 


Soul. Ah me ! I faint, my Spirits quite decay, - 


Br 


Chap. 8. Lowe-ſick Paſſions, 187 7 


My finking Soul, whilſt I theſe ſorrows feel? . 
My feeble knees under their burden reel. 
Infernal deeps, black gulphs, where horror lies, 
Open their ghaſtly mouths before mine Eyes. 


: O wretched Soul! curs'd Sin ! I might have been; 


The Lamb's fair Bride, and-a Celeſtial Queen, 
Had I embrac'd my Lord, my King, my Love, 
(Who was more faithful than the Turtle Dove.) 
O had IT then receiv'd him in mine Arms, 

He would have ſav'd me from eternal harms. 
But now I fear thoſe happy days are paſt, 

And I poor wretch ſhall into Hell be caſt, 
Bound up in fetters, and eternal chains 


- Of burning Wrath, and everlaſting pains. 


*O ſinful Soul ! I who have _ ſet 


By the bleſt Prince, who would have paid my debt;. 
Oh he that would have freely quit my ſcore, 
Ah ! now I fear, I ſhall neer ſee him-more. 
Could I but once more hear his Sacred voice, 

T would make him my joy, and only choice. 
But's Wooing-time I fear it is out of date;. 
Now I repent, but dread it is too late. 

T melt, Lord, into Tears, whitſt-thon the Sun: 
Of. precious Light, art hid, where ſhall I run 


For Light and Comfort in this doleſom hour, 
. Whilſt T lie drenched in this briniſh ſhower? 


More would ſhe ſpeak, but her great paſſion ſtops. 
Her mournful ſpeech, whilſt her eyes flood-gates opes, 


pj : Smote with deſpair ; ſo faint, ſhe ſcarce appears- 


To breath or live, but by her ſighs and tears, _ 
A Friend amidſt this-paſſton ſtraight arriv'd, 

Whoſe ſhining beams and luſtre much reviy'd> 

The troubÞ'd Soul on every ſide, that the > 

Cry'd out, O: heavenly Spirit, it is thee, 

Who with Diviner and myſterious Art 

Did ſuch illuſtrious beams of Glory dart, 


Which did: not only tend to-joy and peace, . 


But much inflam'd her heart, made love increaſe ;. 


| And Io, before her Eyes ſhe doth behold- 


The Prince: to ſtand, whoſe Glory to unfold, - F. 


© ” ——_—_ 


' 388. _ The ſpouſal Day. Book IT. 
Is *bove the reachof Man, - or Seraphim ;. 

-- Andthus had ſhe a bleſſed ſight of him. | 

Like as the Sun breaks forth beneath a Cloud: 

Whoſe conqu'ring light caſt off each envious ſhroud. 

And round about his beautgous beams diſplays, 

Making her Earth like Heay'n with his bright xays.- 

This glorious Aſpe& of his lovely Eye, 

Which ihe through Faith beheld, did by and by 

With ſuch tranſports, or Raptures, on her ſeize, 

And from her former forrows gave her eaſe : 

Yet could ſhe not be fully ſatisfy'd, 

Until the Marriage-knot was firmly ty'd. 

A Promiſe ſhe endeavours to procure, 

To make Chriſt's Love and Pardon to- her ſure. 

She to this purpoſe does her ſelf addreſs 

To him ſhe loves, with ſweet Compoſedneſs 

Of hearr-and mind ; tho' thinking what ſhe'd bin-; 

She's under fears, and off diſtreſt again; | 

Much queſtioning (for want of faith) how he. 

Could: &er forget paſt wrongs and injurie. 

Soul: Life of my life !. alas, Lord, what am ?. 

' A wretched Creature ; who deſerves to die 

A thouſand deaths, nay, and a thouſand more, 

For. wounding thee within, without, all o'er, 

In every part : QO this doth-make me mourn, .- 

It melts my heart to think what thou haſt born. 

For a vile worry. Rut wilt thou view the wound - 

That's made'in me ? Lord,I am drench'd8 drown'd: 


-. In blood, and briniſh tears, my waſting Breath, 


And ſighing. Soul, will period ſoon in Death, 
Unleſs thou ſc al, and doſt confirm to me 
Thy Love by premiſes ; O-! ſhall Lſee. 

Thy hand' ftretch'd out 7: or ſhall T hear thee ſay, 
Come, come to me,.-poor Soul, O come away ? 
*T'is thou tfiat wilt not bruiſe the broken reed, 
Hurt not my ſores,nor cruſh the wounds that bleed, 
O ler my chilled Soul feel the warm fires. 

Of thy fweert Voice, that my diſlolv'd deſires 

- > May turn a Soveraign Balſam, to make whole }. 

\  Tho& wounds my fas have. made in thy dear Sour 


BY 


Chap 8. Whogzves the Soul ro Chrift. 18. k 


| Ah! wilt thou let me ſwound away and die; 


...-Pll thee _ ten with my glorious Rays, 
e 


| Let's Celebrate with grear'ſt Solemnity, 


Ewill becliine, agd. glow Miah be wy Sroufe. ab - 


Whilſt thou ſtand'ſt looking on ? Lord, caſt an Eye: 

On me, for whom thou on the Croſs didſt bleed ; - 

Some comfort, Lord, now in my greateſt. need: 

No Corroſives, ſome Cordial Spirits, or I. | 

For ever periſh muſt ; Lord, hear my cry. 
Feſas. AﬀiiRed Soul ! rhe purchaſe of my Blood 

Come, hear, come hear a conſolating Word. 

Shall I who-have through ſore AfﬀfiiQtions paſt 

For love of thee, refuſe thee now at laſt ? 

No, no ! IT cannot, Soul, I cannot bear 

Such piercing moans that wounds my tender Ear, 

Now wul I magnifie my Pow'r and rife 

To ſtatter thy malicious Enemies ; 


$-- 


And make thee happy, happy all thy days. 
Who: will betroth, . or give his Soul to me ? 


And glorious Triumph, the eſpouſal Day-: ., 

Come, come, my Dear, let us no longer ſtay. "of 
The Father. 'Tisin my Pow'r, 'tis EI give her thee, * 

As th' fruit of. my own Choice, Love and Decree. - | 


_ — _ 


C HA PV HE +2: | 
The mutual and bleſſed Contra between Chriſt and 
the Sinner. | "4; 0 
| Feſus, 
( I VE me thy heart then, Soul; T-do betroth... 
Thee unto me, that no approaching Wrath.- 
May any ways be. hurtful unto thee, TIN 
In Righteouſneſs I thee berroth ro me.. 
In Judgment alfo thou betrothed art, 
And aJlH have to thee I. do impartt- 
In faithfulneſs and tender mercy, fd 2 
That thou thy Lord, thy Friend, & God ſhalt know. : 
Edo betroth thee unto me for ever,. FD | 
And nenher Death, noc Earth, nor Hell ſhalt ſever 
Thy Soul'from me. If rhou wilt. pay, thy vows, : | - 


 Ftake thee now for better, and for worſe : 
Give methy hand, let's jointly both of us 
- With mutuallove tie the conjugal Knor, 
| Which on my part ſhall never be forgor. 
My Covenant with thee is ſeal'd by blood, 
*Tis firmer than the Oath at Noah's Flood. 
Into my folded Arms I now do take thee, 
And promiſe that I never will forſake thee. 
Thy fins are caſt rehind ry back, and 

ill cover each futures Iafirmity. © 

 _ The Sinmers cloſing with Chriſt, - 

Soul, Upon my bended knees I do this day 
Accept of thee, my Lord, my Life, my-Way,. 
By whom alone poor ſinners have acceſs | 
Unto the Father : nay, and do confeſs, 
Declare, pronounce Yth* ſight of God, that E 
Do enter now with all fimplicity 
Into a ContraQ with thee, make my Vows. 
That I will be to thee a faithful ſpouſe. 
 O bleſſed Few I'm as one undone, 

A naked, vile, loathſom. and __ 
Unworthy far to waſh the very feet 
Of th* Servahts of my Lord! O how is it 


That thou, the glorious Prince, ſhould'ſtever chuſe: 


Such an unworthy Worm to be thy Spouſe : 
© what's thy Love ! © Grace, beyond expreſſion, 

- Doth the great God on me place his affeQtion ? 

- Bur fith 'tisſfo, this I engage to do, 

' FP'll leave all for thy ſake, and with thee go : 

- Andinall things own thee alone as Head, 

* And Husband dear, by wham T will be led, 

And in all ſtates and times will thee obey, - 

' Whatever comes, unto my dying-day. 

- - F take thee as my Prophet, Prieſt, and King : 

And my own worthineſs in every thing 

T do renounce, and further vow that I | 

Upon thy Bloud and Righteouſneſs will lie ;, . 

On that, and that alone, will I depend 

By Faith always, until my life ſhall end.. 

I covenant with thee, and ſo Etake thee, 


And wharfoe'er falls out, Ul n&er forfake thee, But- 


| chap.8. _ The Efpouſsl Day. 91. * 


But run all hazards in this doleſom day, 

And never from thy holy ways will ftray. 

All this and more I promiſe ſhall be done, 

But in thy ſtrength, Lord, in thy ſtrength alone. 
The ſolemaity thus ended preſently 


T he glorious Prince, the Bridegroom, cafts his Eye. 


Upon the ſoul, and bound up all her ſores, 

Nay healed them, and cancell'd all her ſcores : 
But be*n her ſelf defil'd, ſhe ſoon eſpy'd 

A precious Fountain flowing from his ſide, 

A F@#untain for uncleanneſs to waſh in, 

In which ſhe bath'd; and waſh'd away her ſin. 
Then gloriouſty by him ſhe was array'd 

With Robes imbroid*red, very richly laid 

With Gold and Diamonds, that ſhe did ſeers 
Like an adorned Heav*nly Seraphim. 

One Veſture was eſpecially moſt rare, 

Without a ſeam, much like what he did wear 

It is the Wedding Robe, both clean and white, 
Whoſe luſtre far exceeds the Morning-light; 
And other garments alſo, which ſhe wore, 
Curiouſly wrought with Silk, and ſpanghFd o'er 
With ſtarsof Gold, -of Pearl, of precious Stone, 
Enough to dazle all to Took upon :: - _. 
Which be'ng made up of every precious Grace, 
Did cauſe a ſplendent Beauty in her Face, 


"|. That whilſt he did behold her, could diſery 


His Father's Image clearly in her Eye,- 

Which did fo pleaſe him, that he now admures, 
And after this her Beauty much deſires. 

O ſee the change, ſhe which was once ſo foul, 
Is now become a ſweet and lovely Soul, 
Her beauty far excells what it had been 

In ancient days, 'no mortal Eye hath ſeen - 
So ſweet a Creature, no ſuch Virgin Queen. 
Yet all her Beauty now's but ſpots and ſtains, 


To what it will be when her Saviour Ttaigns: - . 


O hear the melody ! Angels rejoice, _- 
Whilft ſhe triumphs in this moſt happy choice, 
Who would not then all Earthly Glories ſlight, 
To gajn a minutes taſts of ſach delight ? 
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No ſooner did Apollyor. caſt his Eyes - . 
On what was done, ' but furieully did 'rife - 
To damp her. joy; or cauſe her mirth to ceaſe; 
And by ſome ftratagems to ſpoil her-peace. 
He firſt ſtirs up the Old-man's broken force 
For to eftrange her :.if he can't divorce 8 - 
Her from her Friends, - yet raiſes inward ſtrife, 
How to. deprive her of thoſe joys of life, F 
Which do abound in Lovers every way, 
Betwixt th' eſpouſal and the.Marriage-day. 
A thouſand tricks contriv*'d before Tad he. 
' How to delay or ſpoil-th' Aﬀenity, 
-— But if he can't rob us of inward- joy, 
Our name, or goods, ov life he will deſtroy: 
For failing in the firſt, he ſtirs up Foes 
To lay upon her perſecuting blows. 


He that will follow Chriſt, -muſt look each day ir 


To have his worldly comforts'took away. 
Beſides, the Old-manbeing not yer ſlain, 
Great troubles in her mind there roſe again. . 
Bur her dear, Friend ſo faithful is, that-he- 
Will never-leave her in Adverſity. 
And to the end her joy may. moreabound, .- 
A way by him immediately is found 
To free her from. the O/d-18n's helliſh ſpite. 
He muſt be-erucify'd ; but firſt they. cice -, 
Him to the Bar to hear what. heican ſay; -_ 
Why now his life ſhould not. be took away..Þ.- 


Bur hear, before that's :done, how the bleſt Lover. : 


Doth his dread: threats and awful frowns diſcover, 
Againſt the Foes of her he loves ſo well, 


Who ere they be,” Men, Luſts, or Fiends of Hell: - 
Hz reads his great Commiſſion, lets them know-- | 


He in a moment can them.overthrow.., - -_ 


The dread. Power . and awful frowns of Jeſus Prince of 


-_ * © Peace, over his Saints Enemies. 
When Mag tranſgreſs'd *twas I, Eternal T,; . 
Gave fortli the. Sentence, Thou ſhalt ſurely die. 


”T was E.that.curs'd:the Serpent, who.remains-;., . 


; Unto-zhisday,. andfhall.m laſting Chains,” 2 
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Chap.8; The p 3-8 Power of Chriſt. 292 £ 


When Cain did'ſhed hiis righteous Brother's bl:o04 * 
T ſentene'd Cain; *rwas I that brought the Flood 
Upon the Earth. By me the World was drowned, 
Proud Babel's Language was by me confounded. 
T am Jehowah's everlaſting Word, 


 Whoin my hand do bear *th'rwo-edg'd Sword. 


"T was I, and-only I that did Command 
The. diſmal darkneſs im the Ezyprians Land. 
*T'was at my Word the Seas divide in twain, 
And made an even paſſage through the Main, 


.At my Command Pharaoh and all his Hoſt 


Were utterly within the Red-Sea loſt. 


_ 'Twas I that made Belſhazzar's joints to quake, 


And all his Nobles tremble when I ſpake. 
'T'wasT that made the Per/jan Monarchs great, 
And threw them with-the Grecians from their Seat. 


T-fay the Word, and Nations are diſtreſs'd; 


T ſpeak again, and the whole World's at reſt. 
Let all Men ſtand in fear and dread of me; 
T was the firſt, and I the laſt will be. 


.All knees ſhall bow to me when TI reprove, - 


And at my- Voice the Mountains ſhall remove. 
The Earth ſhall be diffolved at my Threat, 


And Element ſhallmelt with fervent heat. - 
| My Word confines the Earth, rhe Seas, the ind, 


T am the, great Jehovah unconfin'd. 
*T1s I divide between the joints and Marrow ; 


| No place ſo cloſe, no cranny is fo narrow, 


Bur, like the Sun's bright beams, I enter in, 

Diſcovering to each heart, the darling Sin: 

That lodges in the Soul. 'Tis I-alone, 

Who by my piercings make them ſigh and groan. 

If from true ſenſe and ſorrow they complain, 

F graciouſly bind up thoſe wounds again. 

*Ts I that ſave the humble and contrice, 

And do condemn the formal Hypocrite. - 

My circuit's large, I-coaſt the World about, 

No.place, nor ſecret, but find it our, 

All Nations. of the World I rule at pleaſure, - 

To-my Dominion's neither bound nor meaſure: - 
| | - Therefore, 


" 194 The Old-man condemned. Book IT. © 
Therefore, dear Soul, chear up, and do not fear. 
I'll confound all thy Foes both far and near. 
And now I do command to bring to th' Bar 
T hat inwarded Foe, Old-man, I wo'nt defer 
His Tryal longer, his Indi&ment's read, 
And he had leave and liberty to plead, 
And on his Tryal he deny'd the Fa&; 
But Conſcience ſwears ſhe took him in the AC, 
And other witneſs too ; but to be brief, 
All prave him the Soul's Foe, nay and the chief 
' And only cauſe of all the horrid Treaſon 
AQted againſt the Lord unto this ſeaſon. 
He was deny'd to ſpeak, the Proofs being clear, 
You ſhall therefore his fatal Sentence hear : 
Come thou baſe Traytor, impure Maſs of Sin, 
That, Villain-like, to ſeek revenge again 
Upon the Soul, and ſtriv*ſt to raiſe up Strife, 
Nay thirfts again to take away her Life; 
Hear, hear my Sentence, O/d-man, thou muſt die, 
I can no pity ſhew, nor mind thy cry : 
Thy Age! away, *tis pity thou haſt bin 
Spared:ſo long,. when guilty of ſuch Sin. _. 
Soul, thou muſt ſee to bring him in ſubjeion, 
_ With every evil luſt, and vile affeQion. 

This heap of- Sin thou muſt ftrive to deſtroy, 

That ſo thou mailſt all perfe& peace enjoy : 
Under the ſtriteſt bonds let him abide, 
Till he is ſlain, or throughly crucify'd. 

The Ola: man being ſentenc'd, and confin'd, 
The Soul is conſolated in her mind. | 
AﬀeFtion, Judgment, Will, do-all rejoyce,. 

And are united now : O happy choice ! 

Ah! ſhe admires the excellence and worth 

.Of her beloved, that ſhe ſets him forth, 

As one that's rayifh'd in the contemplation. 

: Of his great Glory, and her exaltation, 

' In this her ſacred choice: and this ſo raifes: 

Her raviſh'd fenſes, that Angelick praiſes -_ 

' She thinks too low ;' Onow ſhe doth diſcover; 

- And nottill now th' Aﬀe@ions of. a-Lover. o_ dogs 
—J | - ere's. 


Chap.8. The fruit of true Grace. £3 
There's nothing now ſo tedious as delay, 

Betwixt the ſpouſal and the Marriage day. 

Her former joys in which ſhe much delighted, 

She treads them under-foot, they are quite lighted, 
Nay altogether loathſom in her Eye, . 
Compared with his ſacred Company. | 
Unto the place where he appoints to meet her. 
Thither ſhe runs with ſpeed, there's nothing ſweeter, 
Nay there 1s nothing ſweet, nothing is dear 

Or pleaſant to. her, if he be not there. 

O ! faith the Love-ſick Soul, in ſuch a caſe 

May I but have one kiſs, one ſweet embrace, 

O how would it rejoyice this Heart of mine ! 

{| His Love is better than the choiceft Wine. 

His name is like an Ointment poured forth, - 

And no ſuch odour e're enrich'd the Earth. 

The Eaſtern Gums, Arabian Spices rare, - 

Do not perfume, nor ſo enrich the Air, 

As the Eternal and renowned Fame 

Of his moſt precious and moſt glorious name 
Perfumes my Soul, it elevates my voice, _ 

'{ Whilſt gladneſs fills my heart: O happy choice ? 
{My facred Friend, my Life, my Lord, and King, 
Doth me into his ſecret Chambers bring ; 

Although ten thouſand fall on either hand, 

My Soul in ſafety evermore ſhall ſtand. 

Tell me, my Lord, tell me my deareſt Love, 
Where thou doſt feed, whithet the Flocks remove, 
And where they reſt at Noon in ſoultry gleams, 
Bring me into thoſe Shades, where ſilver ſtreams 
Of living waters flow, moſt calm and ſtill, : 
There, there I'll ſhelter, th:re I'll drink my fill, 
The fountains ope, O ſee it runs moſt elear, 
Green Paſtures by; a Lodge is alſo near, 

To hide in ſafety, and to ſave from fear 

Of ſcorching heat ; under this ſhade I'll reft, 

My Love ſhall lie incloſed in my breſt. 

My heart ſhall be his lodging-place for ever, 
Nothing ſhall me from my Beloved ferer. - - 
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F T96 - The frait of true Grace, Book Il, Ye 
*... The terrors of _ the Night-ſhall never harm me, JS. 
He ſaves from heat,inFroſts his love doth warm me, # 
You Virgins who yet never felt the ſmart 
Of Love's ſoul-piercing and heart- wounding Darrt. -. 
Tf all theſe-ſacred Raptures you admire, 

Know, Virgins, know that this Celeſtial Fire _ 
That's knidled in my breaſt; comes from above, 
And ſets my Soul into this flame of” Love. P 
O he that has indured: ſo much pain. MO 
To gain my Love,-'is worthy to obtain | 
Ten thouſand times more love than his poor Spanlſe | 
Is able to beſtow ; yet ſhall my Vows 

Be daily paid to him, in whoſe ſweer breaſt mn 
My love-ſick Soul ſhall find eternal reſt. I 
Know, know I ne'er obtain'd truejpeace, before 
My foul caſt Anchor on this ſacred ſhore. 

All earthly pleafures are but ſeeming murth, 

His preſence is a Heaven upon Earth. 

How heavy, O how bitter was the Croſs 

Once unto-me ? to think upon the loſs 

Of temporal comforts, made me to complain :- 
Butenow I find ſuch loſſes are my gain. | 
Terreſtrial Joy,-as droſsto me appears ;. . - 

My joy's-in Heaven, O my treaſure's there. 

Had I all Riches of both th' Þdia's ſhore 
At'my command, ten thouſand times rold o'er, 
My ſoul: would loath them, they ſhould be abhorr'd 
Being worſe than dung, compared to my Lord, 
O may theſe Sun-beams never ceaſe to ſhine, 

By which I ſee that my Beloved's mine. 

He 1s my fleſh and bone, therefore will F 
Rejoyce the more inthis Affinity. 

He is my All, my ſoul's to him united, 

As Jonathan's to David, who delighted 

So much in him that in his greateſt trouble | 

i» . Dear Joxathan did his aff-&tians double : | 
When David was in preat diltreſs and fear, 

| Then di@his-love-and loyalty appear. | 

E . So when mydear-beloved is diſtreſt, | - 
| -- My love to him ſhall chiefly be expreſt. 


"I > 


be ( hap.8. The fruits of true Grace. 
But why ſaid T, diſtreſt? What, 'can'my Lord, 
F VVho hath conſuming power in his V Vord, 

Be.touch'd by Mortals ? what can he beharm'g, 
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VVho with all ſtrength of Heav'n andEarthis arm'g? 
No, no; I muſt recal that laviſh ſtrain : 
No hand can touch him, he cannot ſuſtain 
The ſmalleſt injury from th* greateſt Pow'r 


'For in a Breath he can his Foes devour. 


But now, methinks I preſently eſpy 


nfs. \ Upon the Earth the Apple of his Eye; 


"VVhich are his ſervants, nay his members dear 
- | V'Vhich wicked men do oft oppreſs ; Q there 


My Lord's diſtreſt : for if his Children ſmart, 
O that doth pierce and wound his tender heart. 


"| Tf cold or nakedneſs afflits their Souls, 
4 He ſympathizes, and their ſtate condoles. 


If ſick they be, or if by cruel hands - 


' They are in Priſon caſt, and undEr bands, 
| And there with hunger and with thirſt oppreft, 


He feels their grief, he is in them diſtreſt. 
VVhat wrong ſoever they on Earth receive. 

'Tis done to him, for which my ſoul doth grieve. 
To ſee th afflitions of his ſervants here; 

This is the fruit true loyal Love does bear. 

Her ſorrows are his woes; for they alone 
Being his members, are my fleſh and bone.” 
And all make but one Body, he's the Head, 
From whence all flows, *tis he alone has ſhed. 
His love abroad, in this my Ilove-ſick heart, 
VVhereby'I feel when any members ſmart. - 
My bowels move and tender heart dors bleed, 
VVhich makes me for his ſake ſupply their need 
Thus for my Chriſt, and for his Children's ſake 
T'1l ſuffer any thing ; yea I do take _ 

My life, and goods, and all into thine hands, . 
Ts be diſpoſed of a&he commands: 


|  Butkgow for certain evermore that [ 


For aid and help on him alone rely. 


+ Theſe pleaſant Fruits, O theſe delight: the King, 4 
And hereby 'tis that we do honour bring —_— 
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198 . The fruit of true Grace, Book TI. 
-- "Unto hisname ; all ſouls of the new birth, 

- Who are ſincere, this precious fruit bring forth. 
Let riot theſe things ſeem ſtrange, becauſe fo few 
Do bear ſuch Fruit, believe the maxim's true, 
That as the Sun doth by its warm refleQion 
Upon the Earth, produce a reſurreQon 
\. Of all thoſe Seeds, which in the Earth do lie . 
=> , Hid fora time in dark obſcurity : 

_ Ev'n ſo the Sun of Righteouſneſs doth ſhine 

Tnto this cold and barren heart of mine; © 

The precious ſeeds that have been ſcattered there 

Take reot and bloſſom, nay their branches bear 

Sweet fruit, being the produQ of thoſe Rays, 

. Which that bright Sun into my ſoul diſplays. 
--. Tis preciousand moſt lovely in his Eye, 

. . Both for its Beauty and Veracity. 

#.-- You Virgins all who are by Love invited 

- -Tnto his Garden,” where he is delighted 
- With all his pleaſant Fruits, come, come and ſee, 
-.- How choice, fair, ſweet, and beautiful they be : 
One cluſter here's preſented-to thy view, | 
That thou mayſtſee, and then believe *tis trite. 
Theſe be the Fruits which I ſhall now expreſs. 
Love, Joy, and Peace, Long-ſtiffering, Holineſs, 
Faith, Goodneſs, Temperance, and Charity, 
Theſe are the produQs of th' Aﬀinity 
That's made between me and my deareſt Friend ; 

- - | Nay, -more than theſe. Eternal life th* end. 
'Butif (through ſin) thou canſt not caſt thine Eye 

On theſe rare Fruits, then know aſſaredly. 

When th' Vintage comes, and thou beginlit to crave 
 Forone fmill taſte, one taſte thou canſt not have. 
-. The frunful Soul it is the King will crown 
 . Withth' Diadem of Glory and Renown 
QO let theſe things the Sos afeQtions raiſe, 

In grateful Sorigs to celebrare the Praiſe | 

Of great Jehovah, who het. of Kings, *** 
Whoſe glorious Praife the heayv” 

-. Then let us ſing on Earth a Song like this, 
My well-belowe's mine, and 1mm hi - 
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' An Hymn of Praiſe to the Sacred Brideyrocms. -— 
P*% in the Higheſt Joy betide 2 - 
15 The ſacred Bridegriom, and his Bride, - © © 
Who doth in ſplendor ſhine : © S 5 
Let Heaven above be fill'd with Songs, 
In Earth beneath let all mens Toongues 
Sing forth =titzPraiſe Divine. 
if ſullcn Man refuſe to ſpeak, 
Let Rocks, and Stones their ſilence break ; 
; , For Heaven and Earth combine 
. To tie that ſacred Bridal Knot, TOs 
O let it never be forges, the contra# is Divine. 


You holy Seraphims above, 
Who do admire Jeſus's Lowe, O haſte away and come, 


[T. 


With men on Earth your joys divide ; - (groom 
E arth ne&er produt'd ſo fair a Bride,gor Heaven a Bride. 
Another. 


*T14 not the gracious lofty ftrain ; 
Nor record of great He&or's glory, 
Nor all the conqazering mighty Train, 
: Whoſe 4s have left the VVorld a ſtory ;; 
Nor yet great Czlar's ſwelling fame, 
Who only look'd, and overcame. _ 


Nor one, nor all ſe VVorthy Nine, 
Nor Alexander's great Renown, 
Fhoſe deeds were thuught almoſt Divine, 
When Vifortes did his Temples crown ; (alone. 
But "tis the Lord,that Holy One, Whoſe Praiſes 1 will ſing  - | 
My Heart and Tongue ſhall both rejoice, ""Þ 
Whilft Angels all in Conſort ſing 
e | Alond with a melodious woice 
The praiſes of ſweet Zion's King ; 
. *tis his praiſe,that Holy One,T am reſold to fing alone. 
My Heart .indites whilſt 1 proclaim _ | 
The Praiſes of the God of Wonder, | 
My lips ftill magnifie his Name, 


wo” 


woice is like & mighty Thunder :* ©, 
Pl praife his Name, and him alom, . —- 
Who is theiglorious Threaags Ones 
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Ibo + Mag. RR _ #0 paſs, 
Ti nm I dread, and. do_ admire: ' © 
7 Hover nifie hisName alone,whogs - begherieasThrie inGne: 
08 "2M My ys Heart and Pen ſhall bothexpreſr, | 
© The :Praifes of great Juda's Lion, ' 
- -=The  fwees and fragrant Floweraf* Jeb, 
= -The holy Lamb, the King of Zion. 
DiGi that fi :reth on theThrone,be everlaſting praiſe alone; o 


_ Whoſe head i is writer than the'-Syuow 

D har s driven by the EaſternWind, 

= Whoſe V; ſnge like a flame>doth ſhow EET ; 

'. Conpming all, yet unconfin'd-: Sex" one 

; By: ever prais ' be him alowe,Who, is the forte Three 
*PUI praiſe his: Name; . who hath reveal'd 

Tv mae his everlaſting Love, ..- - 

Who with his ſtripes my Soul hath heal d,  - Ne 
Whoſe Foot-ſtool's here, - his Throne above, (aloe: 

> Leh rumps of Pra ſe be loudly blown,To magnfie his Name 

- "This . ſacred Subjzf of. my. Perſe, : 

_— The anch T poor filly Mortal ſhould. 

ple his. Prof es £0: rebearſe,. / Nee 

Fe. wagged Rocks and Mountains TY | 'O One. 

 bkebr #ſerved. praiſes known, Who is the gloriousThree in 


: | "SY < Togtwinkling Stars that Day and Night 

=: Do : Jour appointed Cireait run, ** 

\'- Sweet Cyngua,. in-her monthly flight,.. | 

b-; Alſo the bright and "flaming Sun, . (Oe. 
"Thr vughout theUniverſe make known thePrai ſe of chcHoly 


þ. EC Er every Saint on Earth rejopce: - 
ig © hw Chrift Yagh choſen; let bitn ſing, 
F- Whit 1 #0 him lift up. my Voice © 
"Pp ſound. the Praiſes of My King: | | 
bs VRW, Nags pntaanes hath maden me bi Beloved 028, 
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